
IGI, Infrared
The Sacred and the Scared Align AndCall On Me to Break the Ballerina's Spine.My Heart Has Fallen Where He Lands, WhenHe Lands.The Sound of Every Word You Said HitLike a Wave of Infra Red... I'd Really LikeTo Stay But I've Got to Go Home, Alone.Summer Came and Summer Went WhileWe Contrived to Re-invent the Scene Serene.The Sound of Every Word You Said HitLike a Wave of Infra Red ; I'd Really Like ToStay...Frosted Glass the Window Stains YourFace and Shattered Ice Becomes KaleidoscopesOf Colour, Taste and Sound and Turns TheGround Into the Liquid of the Sea, TheLiquid Friction of the See-saw Swaying,Drugged Among the Shards of SplinteredSnow to Where the Ultraviolet Rays StainThe Whiteness of Your Skin Where WheelsOf White Light Shine and Spin Towards TheEssence of the End, Then Re-beginningIn Slow-motion... Slow-motion...
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