
Kristin Hersh, Diving
In your most mental mental stateWhen you leave the groundTake a look aroundLook at meSunbleached, like I'm freeIndependent as a leechDivingA bat flying upstreamI wasn't lookingBut I found somethingDon't you wish you were flawlessAnd worth a shitDivingCrawl into the bedroomThe filler hoursTaste like flowers, come cleanDive into ice water, come cleanIn your most mental mental stateWhen you leave the groundTake a look aroundHow do you get on the ceiling?I'd give anything to knowDivingCrawl into the bedroomThe filler hoursTaste like flowers, come cleanDive into ice water, come clean
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