
Church, Telepath
You got no reason to goI'll make it up, I don't knowYou got no reason to stayAnyway, anydayThe flowers down the side of the house this morningThe tiny wheels within the whorlA date pulled backwards and then left drowningSo the future can uncurlYou got no reason to laughLead you down telepathYou've got no reason to cryAnyhow, anywhyThe women by the shore in the night are leavingThe angry dawn that slyly grinsThe soulscraper air that the boys are breathingAssembled parts, tiny sinsYou got no reason to livePheremoneYou got no reason to dieAnyhow, anytimeThe music and the traffic and the rain are blendingThe water meters, the fire escapesChildren in the present moment unendingNobody knows their former shapesYou got no reason to livePheremoneYou got no reason to dieAnyhow, anytime
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