
PIG, Fetid air
I was coming up for airI was sick she was despairMy mind was thrillingHer body was willingNow I weep to sleepI count the costI can't believe all that I have lostDo you hear me?Or feel me? Believe me? When I tell you could I bleedLess than is needless, could you beshamed damned and blamedLike I shame you?I was gonna get my shareI was drunk on the fetid air she was breathingI was seethingShe was blotched, beautiful bloody and boredI was coming and coming and comingIt was running on her open soresDo you hear me?Or feel me? Believe me? When I tell you could I bleedLess than is needless, could you beshamed damned and blamedLike I shame you?I've got a legacy of hot night and bloody heightsI was biref babyShe was my my reliefNow I hide in the light and in the loveAnd in this fear of a SwitchbladeDo you hear me?Or feel me? Believe me? When I tell you could I bleedLess than is needless, could you beshamed damned and blamedLike I shame you?Like I shame you and you and you?Like I shame you?Like I shame you and you and you?Like I shame you?
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