
Ian McCulloch, Dug for love
Lost horizons and tomorrowsDisappeared along the wayLed me on and onI followed upGot sent to yesterdayLeaves are falling down from HeavenAutumn in the auburn skiesOne and one and five is sevenOne and one and three is five All my loveBuried it deep and you dug it upAll my loveBuried it deep and you dug it upDestination: life and livingUse the privilege of birthAll you need is all you know isAll you'll get is all you're worthDot-to-dot I'll take what's givenGolden apples of the sunForbidFor bittenEnding that just begunJust begun...All my loveBuried it deep and you dug it upAll my loveBuried it deep and you dug it upAll your loveBuried it deep and you dug it upAll my loveAll your loveLooking for the piece to put me togetherLink the link, link the chainTime for the priest, for the man for all weatherNever ever ever gonna think it againLeave me all the scrapings from the dregs of HeavenJust don't leave me waiting at the gates of hellOnly wanna go where the great are headingBetween the falling and the fully felledAll my loveBuried it deep and you dug it upAll my loveAll your love...
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