
Three Fish, Song for a dead girl
And sat on beaches where children playThe mountain sky as long as dayAnd spied on people's timid dreamsAnd countless sands and endless schemesCrystal bead-words in your eyesHow the dead words made you highIn perfumed plains your seabird fliesBut you and I ... We'll make great friendsIn distant messages I've readIn travelling bands and stranger's beds ...A butterfly flies so amusedlights from her hair in crimson huesCrystal bead-words in your eyesHow the dead words made you highIn perfumed plains your seabird fliesBut you and I You and I... We'll make great friendsWe'll make great friendsA psychedelic electric rainIt gently falls thru her brainYoung flower nightfall closed her handsHer tripper ship it touched the sandAnd crystal bead-words in your eyesHow the dead words made you highIn perfumed plains your seabird fliesBut you and I You and I... But in the forestIndis???? Colors????Tossed in mirrorsIn leaping laughterI need a miracleI need a miracle I need a miracleI need a miracle I need a miracleI need a miracle I need a miracle...We'll make great friendsWe'll make great friends
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