
Regina Spektor, On the radio
This is how it worksit feels a little worseand then we drove our hearseright through that screaming crowdwhile laughing up a stormuntil we were just boneuntil it got so warmthat none of us could sleepthen all the styrofoambegan to melt awaywe tried to find some wormsto aid in the decaybut none of them were homeinside their catacomba million ancient beesbegan to sting our kneeswhile we were on our kneespraying that diseasewould leave the ones we loveand never come againand on the radiowe heard november rainthe solo's really longbut it's a pretty songwe listened to it twicecause the dj was asleepthis is how it worksyou're young until you're notyou love until you don'tyou try until you can'tyou laugh until you cryyou cry until you laughand everyone must breatheuntil their dying breaththis is how it worksyou peer inside yourselfyou take the things you likeand try to love the things you tookand then you take that love you madeand stick it into some--someone else's heartpumping someone else's bloodand walking arm in armyou hope it don't get harmedbut even if it doesyou'll just do it all againon the radioyou hear november rainthat solo's awful longbut it's a good refrainyou listen to it twicecause the dj is asleepon the radio...
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