
Over The Rhine, Cruel and pretty
He wokeHe knew that he was dyingHe spokeAnd found that he was flyingUpstairsHigh above the cityThrough the ceiling of the starsSo cruel and prettyArms spread across the dark riverThe night air causing him to shiverLike the fluorescent lights in the Seven ElevenMeet me in the backstreets of heavenI don't wanna kiss you goodbyeI don't wanna kiss you goodbyeHello, hello, hello, how the time fliesI don't wanna kiss you goodbyeHe wokeHe knew that he was dyingHe spokeAnd found that he was flyingUpstairsHigh above the cityThrough the ceiling of the starsSo cruel and prettyElectric lines and wispy jet contrailsShips at sea and B&amp;O train railsA tunnel of light like the Seven ElevenMeet me in the backstreets of heaven
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