
Pearl Jam, Crapshoot rapture
Consider me an objectFree of all inflictionFree of all conditionsFree of ambitionsI've been sittin' upside downAnd then i will swingFor all eternityNever forwardYes i know itOh feeling likeIts something i never thought you'd be a part of??Bring me to a doctor?Maybe an asylum?Calling on decisionsBreathing amunitionFeeling righteous?Yeah that's not forwardFeeling like there's something i never thought you'd be part ofComing forwardYeah forwards, backwardsComing close yeahHang onSail onI'm feeling forwardBut backing offFalling downYeah ive been sitting upside downAnd then i will slipFor all eternity
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