
Regina Spektor, I cut off my hair
I cut off my hairand went to sleepyou were there in my dreamsnursing on my glass teetit was a partyyou were sucking liquoron your jacket a VIP sticker...I peed in my pantsand ran down the streettowards washington square park whereyou had been beat upyou were wearing ragsI was wearing [?] shoesand trying to lay next to youbut you wanted to snoozethe definition ofa crazy person issoemone who does the same thing overand over againwhile expecting new resultsI cut off my tongueyou started to kiss meblood trickled downdon't you ever miss me?don't you ever miss me?don't you ever minced meat?...called up my mommabut I couldn't be sweetso I escaped through the windowon a rope made of sheetsgot bitten by a squirrelthen stepped on a syringethe view of manhattan from GW bridgeyou said, honeyI said, babyyou said, funnyI said, maybeyou says, hi honeyI says, hey babyyou ask, was it funny?and I said, well maybe...
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