
The Stranglers, The raven
Fly straight with perfectionFind me a new directionYou never realised the things they saidWe'll never realise until we're deadThe fires they burned along the coast of triumphsThe ebony embittered souls of childrenWe'll seek another way before too longBut will you stop my wind before I'm goneAnd when you find me all aloneYour world has never been my ownAnd when you find meAnd when you find me all aloneYour world has never been my ownMy f riend you're black and when you fly you're wildI am white sometimes I behave just like a childThe nothern seas are cold but they're our ownWe'll sail your southern seas before too long
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