
Bauhaus, Kick in the eye
And he spoke of pastures green i was never told why each journey lasts an age and my throat feels dry it must be the lesson so roll the tide so i began the crossing my throat burned dry searching for satori the i am the end of reproduction given no direction every care is taken in my rejection kick in the eye kick in the eye kick in the eye kick in the eye every care is taken with my rejection and my abduction to my addiction every care is taken with my protection and my abduction from my addiction kick in the eye kick in the eye kick in the eye kick in the eye
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