
Marc Almond, Disease and desire
Today I awokeWith a scream in my throatThe reminders of youOn the sheetsThe print of a torsoIs this far as I knowThat feverish helloAnother night of too much sleepDisease and desireDisease and desireDisease and desireDesireSome wasting complaintThat was passed on by loveGods little avengerSmiles down from aboveAnd Id rather eat bugsThan succumb to your loveAnd a kiss on the mouthIs a mouth in the mudDisease and desireDisease and desireDisease and desireDesireWatch this lowlifeJust look at youPouring out of your bodyLike sweat they sayReality breeds contemptContemptContemptContemptDisease and desireDisease and desireDisease and desireDesireNo heaven up thereOh nothing so niceJust the puff in my mouthParalysed, paradiseAnd Id rather draw bloodThan succumb to your loveAnd Id rather give it all upThan fall for your loveDisease and desireDisease and desireDisease and desireDesireDisease and desireDisease and desireDisease and desireDesireDisease and desireDisease and desireDisease and desireDesireOh disease and desireOh no wayWell meet againNo way well meet againNo wayWell meet againNo wayOh disease and desire
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