
Alannah Myles, The great divide
A fever that makes youWanna shed your skinA walking testament to original sinGotta good trick up your sleeveCrocodile daydream, you wannaYou wanna believeStrike a truce and stand at easeOr you can choose to slam me to my kneesCheap resistance, in my wayI wanna become your Independence DayGive me something for the shape I'm inSouthern comfort oh,Again and again and again and againMissionary if you pleaseI fell from grace and landed on my knees(chorus)Welcome to the great divideFallen angel stuck insideAll temptation justifiedI'm a prisoner baby, with no reprieveThe kind of chaos you canCount on not to leaveStrike a truce and stand at easeYou can even slam me to my knees(repeat chorus)And if the money don't get yaSomething willAnd if the sex don't get ya, nothing willBank of Karma won't loanYour yin won't yangThe bed don't bangAnd the springs don't sprangAgain and again and ahhhhhhhh...(repeat chorus)Welcome to the great divide, great divideWelcome to the great divide, great divideThe great divide, great divide
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