
Quindon Tarver, Satellite
Babies On Beach Blankets Headed For MarsCute Guys in Crew Cuts With the Day Goes to BarsThere's a Pretty Lady in a BikiniHer Eyes Are ClearBut Her Teeth Look Like Smashed Out Window PanesShe's Trying to Fix Her DreamsWith Seaweed and Sushi and Carrot Juice and Wheat GermThere's a Wide WallThat She Can't See Over NowBut That's OkBecause Mistakes Are Allowed When You're ASatelliteA Jog in the Morning With Some VitaminsThen Go to a Singles BarCalifornia Is Sure LovelyIt's the Home of the StarsAnd Everybody's Got a Great Body, But MineThat's Just FineCuz Everybody's So Shriveled Up InsideThey're Trying to Hide BehindPower Bars and Volleyball and ValiumIt's a Wide WallThat We Can't See Over NowBut That's OkWe're Still GrowingYou Know ThatMistakes Are Allowed When You're ASatelliteNo Matter Where You GoYou Can't Outrun a ColdNo Matter What You DoYou Can't Escape the FluNo Matter How You TryYou Can't Stop a SatelliteIn Hollywood There's All These HeroesThey're Strung Out On GraceHalf-skinned GypsiesThey're Crying to Leave This PlaceThere Are Souls Stuck in a Bone MachineThey Are Dying in Crowded RoomsThey Are Dying of Blood On BoneThey Are Crushed By ???Cigarettes and ?? and High HopesThere's a Wide WallThat We Can't See Over NowBut That's All RightWe're Still GrowingYou Know ThatMistakes Are Allowed When You're ASatelliteYou Can't Hold Back a SatelliteSatelliteBabies On Beach Blankets Headed For Mars
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