
IGI, Suppertime
Innocence, Smiles in the PlaygroundAs a Grey Man, Touches Her Hair&quot;sweets For a Pretty Girl ?&quot;But She's Not Such a Silly GirlAs She Slaps the Hand AwayPoison On My Plate, So Hungry I AtePoison On My Plate, So HungryI Feel, the Steel, InsideOur Mouths Open WideWe Sharpen Our Teeth, and Flexing Our JawsWe Bite the Hand That Feed UsHe Grows to Be Big and StrongEats the Vegetables, Joins Their FamilyThe Ignorance He FoundHelps the Medicine Go DownHelps the Stale Untruths Taste NicerPoison On My Plate, So Hungry I AtePoison On My Plate, So HungryThe Lies, Disguise Wears ThinThe Fasting BeginsThe Scraping of Chairs, Cutlery ScreamsWhen May We Leave the Table ?
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