
Fields Of The Nephilim, Static city
Can you see the white manwith the small gun by the handin virtuell world of evilforeign landisolation - of all mindspenetration - of any kindCan you feel the hard rainlike the blood runs through my veinsin static cityfeel the painIn the night when houses burnfrom static city, theres no returnwithout shadows through the nightwake me up and hold me tightwhen the ship is going downand im turning round and roundpreserving in everlasting flamea man has lost his shining fameI can see black machineswith short-wired interfacein mortal remainsfor strangers raceReconstruction - of body and souljust reduction - of time/ unit/ holeI can feel the burning riverlike blood runs through my veinsin static citysuppress the flames
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