
Bloc Party, Little bombs
From the 22nd floorWalking down the corridorLooking out the picture window downOn SycamoreWhile perspective lines convergeRows of cars and buses mergeAll the sweet green trees of Atlanta burstLike little bombsOr little pom-pomsShaken by a careless handThat drives them offAnd leaves againLife just kind of empties outLess a deluge than a droughtLess a giant mushroom cloudThan an unexploded shellInside a cellOf the Lennox HotelOn the 22nd floorFound a notice on my doorWhile outside, the sun is shining onThose little bombsThose little pom-pomsLife just kind of empties outLess a deluge than a droughtLess a giant mushroom cloudThan an unexploded shellInside a cellOf the Lennox HotelInside a cellOf the Lennox HotelInside a cellOf the Lennox HotelInside a cellOf the Lennox Hotel
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