
Opus, The end of the show
IM SITTINALONE AT THE TABLE ALWAYS THINKINABOUT ONE THING WISHINTHAT I COULD BE STABLE BUT MY MINDS LIKE A BROKEN RING THE LOOK IN MY LIFES VERY SABLE SEE DANCES OF DEVILS OF SWING FAR VOICES ARE TELLING A FABLE THEY ARE WISPERING AND GONNA SING: TURN ON YOUR LIVIN- MAKE A NEW BEGINNING TURN ON YOUR LOVIN - START A NEW FORGIVING IM NOT A HERO YOU KNOE LET ME GO, ITS THE END OF THE SHOW A LITTLE NUMBER ZERO YOU KNOW LET ME GO, ITS THE END OF THE SHOW SIXTY PILLS NOW ARE PRESSING MY NAVEL AND MY HANDS LIKE A BLEEDING WING IN MY HEAD THERES A DIRTY BLACK RAVEN GONNA PECK OUT OF ME EVERYTHING FAR VOICES ARE TELLINA FABLE THEY ARE WISPERINAND GONNA SING TURN ON YOUR LIVIN... IM PUTTINMY SOUL ON THE FABLE AND IM GIVIN YOU EVERYTHING AND YOU GONNA CUT THROUGH MY CABLE IVE NOT EVEN GOT ANYTHING - ITS THE END OF THE SHOW IM NOT A HERO YOU KNOW...
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