
Phish, Crimes of the mind
Bigger than man walking on the moonComing to a theatre near you soonThis is what I'm living forYou get a little bitAnd you want a little moreEverything is fineCrimes of the mindI drink a little wineCrimes of the mindHere's to modern timesCrimes of the mindEvery dog will have its dayAnd all these dogs just want to playYou will reap what you sowBut the real truth we will never knowEverything is fineCrimes of the mindI drink a little wineCrimes of the mindHere's to modern timesCrimes of the mindRolling in the grimeCrimes of the mindDigging for a dimeCrimes of the mindBlind leading the blindCrimes of the mind
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