
Stella, The shape of sound itself
Woke up in the car to the sound of your guitar the birds sang Nokia ringtones brokers reaching for their phones the crackling from the factories the sound of distant drums I said &quot;the devil will host this party when evolution comes&quot; and as I concentrate the shape of sound is shifting the sky cracks open I can hear u speak history will hit us like a spaceship lifting the sky cracks open we have friends in need so we kept on driving through the noise and through the rain we kept the steamy windows closed still it drove us half insane when we started out this journey we had no idea where it would lead i close my eyes and listen close and hope my heart still beats and as I concentrate the shape of sound is shifting... Thought of ancient Rome as we entered the red zone the emperors were having dinner in the pleasure dome the pyramids had been rebuilt on shifting sands the waterthrowers waved their pipes like magic wands
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