
Coals, S.I.T.C. 
Someday we’ll see the same table
You explained this ugly face 
You’ve been hiding in the room
Time is … for Curiosity

Curiosity gives the cart
I would rather go blind
Curiosity gives the cart
I would rather go blind

Constantly ..
By the rhythm for myself
I just constantly hit
By the rhythm for myself
.. my spine
.. ups and dawns
.. my spine
.. ups and dawns
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