
Of Montreal, Gronlandic Edit
i am satisfiedhiding in our friend's apartmentonly leaving once a dayto buy some groceriesdaylight i'm so absent-mindednighttime meeting new anxietiesso am i erasing myself?hope i'm not erasing myselfi guess it would be niceto give my heart to a godbut which onewhich one do i choo-oo-oo-oo-oo-ooseoh, the church is filled with loserspsycho or confusedi just want to hold the divi-i-i-i-i-i-inein my-my-my-my-my-mineand forget, forget, forget, forget, forgetall of the beauty's waaa-stedlet's do, let's do,let's do itsomething pleasantsay it-we found, we found, we found
gravity'sbitches, bitches,physics makes us all it's bitchesi guess it would be niceto help in your escape from patterns your parents desi-i-i-i-i-i-i-ignedall the party people dancingfor the indie starbut he's the worst faker by faa-a-a-a-a-arin the set and forget, forget, forget, forget, forgetall of the beauty's waaa-stedi guess it would be niceshow me that things can be nice i guess it would be niceyou're trapped-show me that things can be niceyou've got my back in the cityyou've got my back cause i don't wanna panicyou've got my back in the cityyou've got my back cause i don't wanna panic
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