
Fall, Service
Why do you have a cloud in your eye?Walked downstairsGot my hat and corny brown leather jacketStreet bloody clean for a changeMust have been the rainThought transferenceAnd this man endangered me with cut-out two or three teethout on the floorWinter is here, unlike yourselfPull, pull my shirt offServiceKick the leavesLearning about time,time of the wolverinesThis is watching the leavesKick the brown branches, it is hereI came home and found I could say the word
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