
IGI, Don't follow me
Filling Me Up Is This Lust to Lay Down My CrossAs the Sun Melts Down the NailsThis Grim, Stupid, Street Is GrinningSkip My Foolish Heart a BeatStill no Vincent Scissors Shall Cut My EarsOr How Else in This Miserable Life Would I HearAnd Rush to the Whip, the Lash and the DrumsDon't You Follow Me. Don't You Follow Me.Don't You Follow Me... March HareAs Fond of White Walls As I AmI Cram My Head With Your SanityJust Enough to Stay Outside the Hide and Seek GameThe First Time There Is Something to Make You SleepAnd It Makes You IllFor the Next Time May Be Mandrake If I Wake At AllDon't You Follow Me. Don't You Follow Me.Don't You Follow Me... March HareThe Girl in the White Dress Shows PromiseShe Promised Too MuchHope She Enjoys It When It Happens, If It Happens At AllDon't You Follow Me. Don't You Follow Me.Don't You Follow Me... March Hare
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