
Church, Nose dive
Remembering eye brushes no obstacleYou feel nothing, nothing touches youNothing, nothing coming throughDisrupt this transmissionBlood money transfusionNor is that conclusion really trueYou sell up your stocks and buy out your bondsYou're down to your socks and you're waving your wandBut it sure ain't magic I guess you ain't a real blondeI wanted this to beSomething really fineStarlight into mysteryClock provides the timeYour canopy snaps and your engine is goneYour altitude drops and you've lost all your gunsYour flying days are surely nearly doneYour goose is cooked and there's too many chiefsSpoiling the rot that the Indians eatCan I have some more, just leave off that meatYou fall from a dream into your bed and screamYou fall from a scream into your bed and dreamWreckage from another crashLitter under camouflageWreckage from another crashReckon it involved you
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