
Modest Mouse, Tiny cities made of ash
We're going down the road towards tiny cities made of ashesI'm gonna hit you on the face, I'm gonna punch in your glassesOh noI just got a message that says your hell has frozen overI got a phone call from the lord sayin 'Hey boy get a sweater,right now'So we're drinkin, drinkin, drinkin, drinkin coca, coca, colaI can feel it flowin right on down on, right on down my throatAnd as we're headin down the road towards tiny cities made ofashesI'm gonna get dressed up in plastic, gonna shake hands with themassesOh noDoes anybody know a way that a body could away?Does anybody know a way?Does anybody know a way that a body could get away?Does anybody know a way?We're goin down the road towards tiny cities made of ashesI'm gonna hit you on the face, I'm gonna punch you in yourglassesI'm wearing myself a T-shirt that says 'the world is myashtray'Our hearts pump dust and our hair's all greyAnd I just got a message that says your hell has frozen overI got a phone call from the lord sayin 'Hey boy get a sweater,right now'Does anybody know a way that a body could get away?Does anybody know a way?We're drinkin, drinkin, drinkin, drinkin coca, coca, colaI can feel it flowin right on down my, right on down my throatAnd as we're headin down the roadTowards tiny cities made of ashesI'm gonna lay down in the spa that will coat you in molassesOh no!Does anybody know a way that a body could get awayDoes anybody know a way
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