
Handsome Furs, Hearts Of Iron
Six eggs will go
And one was iron
That broke them all
And left you lying in bed
In a bed of moss
Very very small

Who thought the sea could make her belly swell?
In a bad dream, you wake and pace the hallway
Spitting golden seeds his iron brothers
When life's a dream, nothing matters at all
At all
At all
Nothing matters at all
At all
At all

When did we grow old in hearts of iron?
When will we go home and hearts of iron begin?
When will we grow old in hearts of iron?
When will we go home in hearts of iron?
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