
Kristin Hersh, Uncle june and aunt kiyoti
Lying all night, screaming in painDefending the cross in the Belfast rainThe billy saw me at the end of the streetSo I lit up my torch and embraced him with heatTown of Aintab in 340 A.D.Threw me in a quarry, no way to get freeI called on Hate to give me my lifeAnd he came on his black horse, obsidian knifeHappened one night, I was lying in bedEyes wide open, I could have been deadThe sky lady came with her eyes shining brightAnd the bears and the billies and the bullies took flightBut I called them all backAnd the sky lady tooThe bears and the billies and the bulliesMe and youWe laid down our bombs and bowsAnd drank to their health on the Anatolian plateauFrom New Scotland to CalgaryThe geese are high and so are weWe don't even need a mapWe're way too fast for the highway trapSo hit the road and shine a lightI think we're gonna find the path tonightShooting star and the moon is badIt's the best damn omen that we ever had
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