
The Mars Volta, El ciervo vulnerado
I've been drinking black mirror againthe closer we parti needed to touch your lipswith the nail in my heartthe night that you caught memy coffin did walki fell at your mercyi fell in your gravemeccamputechturethat stands in my waythe younger i stayan elderly childthe longer the mirror gives birthto the death i fileif you consume me i will not let you goif you walk right through memy voice will taint your throatblessed be the wrong i've donesomeone is watching ussomoene has foundflourescent ligamentson a black white tilewhy do you call themif your kingdom won't comethe younger i stayforever i rotif you consume me i will not let you goif you walk right through memy voice will taint your throatblessed be the wrong i've donebecause the flies my mouth spillbare the children at play
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