
Information Society, Crawl across the floor
Crawl across the floorif it feels like something you knowcurl up in a ballif it feels like homeSleep as much as you canif you can't sleep then lay therepick at yourselfuntil you feel puresomething's pulling you to the floorlike a longtime friendsomeone's banging your head on the wallas a means to an endemptyfilling up with sicklike water in your lungssucking yellow fog around your headthis must be the end of youbut you know this will never stopyou can't hear anything anymorejust the hammer in your chestwalk on through the growing noiseof your inescapable pathwalk willingly into the darknothing can touch you nowonce you were a childthe world was darker thenfear was in the hallbut you won't think about that nowjust some warmth and a homeand an end to the taskyour doors are standing wide openbut it's too late for you nowemptyfilling up with sickammonia in your bloodburning plastic wound around your hand and although it's not quite the timealthough we've just begun to leavewe will tarry not to say we were wrongto leave behind a silent reproachand when our eyes are searching outand our hearts are beating strongwe'll have a reason not to grievewith holly leaves and scanning skiesand if the colors fade into nightand the storms our heads encloseand our souls are set against one anotherif the seas receive us notand the skies mock our lowlinessthen we shall still love one anotherfor we are two, togetherfor we are two, together
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