
Black Box Recorder, Jackie sixty
It's hardly in my nature boyI think my star is risingCaught like a rabbit in the glare of the lightsOh, what a beautiful carve upAnd if my mother's ghost could see me nowStaring down at my pillowMoisturized and tranquilizedOh, what a beautiful carve upSave me, save meSave me from Jackie SixtyTake me, take meTake me to the top of the worldWalk into a room, snap a thousand spinesHead into the cubicle, float back into the roomBreak a thousand hearts, tear them all to piecesAnother grand entrance, another grand exitYou look lost, I'll show you aroundI've seen you before are you someone important?Walked into the room, there was a minor indisgressionSmash my fist through a plate glass windowThis isn't mother nature boyStripped naked and frightenedThe only reason that you're hereIs because you've been invited
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