
Lush, De luxe
I've been waiting on the slideSuggest I open wideNo incentive to hideHappy coursing through my veinsDon't even know my nameWhen I'm up you're coming downInside of me, some sight to seeSome sight to feel our earthy bedWhen we're wrapped in polytheneWhat's that supposed to meanPaper flowers bring me luckNo birds in sight I fearStick sticks in you my dearWhen I'm up you're coming downSome say I'm vagueAnd I'd easily fadeFoolish parade of fantasyDrink in your eyesDrink in you sighsGrass in my thighs my aching legs
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