
Steve Harley, Ritz
Hark to Rouall's white insanityClowns in drag concealing vanityThis is hardly ParadiseWere still in search of petty scornImages so dead, in mourningClap and cheer the man performingThis is hardly Paradisewe're still in search of petty scornCouch my disease in chintz-covered kissesGlazed calico cloth, my costume this isCome to Pablo Fanque's in IndigoWe'll show you pastel Shades of rhymeIt's okay to laugh in harmonySee the white-faced Auguste's armyCome to Pablo's-Fanque's in IndigoWe'll Show you pastel shades of rhymeTake a letter Ophelia, write&quot;Sorry Desdemona.&quot; brightPeeking through the Nimbus coversWe see the twisted tale of ManCatch us in the cornfield hidingMe, Maryse and Moonbeams glidingPeeking through the Nimbue coversWe see the twisted tale of ManCareless, caress, curt up beside meVisit, sleep and smile and drown meMarch together, slay like NeroNow we have something you understandOh! the clown, his stare is eyelessShall he make you laugh or cry.yesMarch together, slay like NeroNow we have sometning you understandIt is time to hide my bodyShall we start to speak of hollyI don't wanna be that SuperheroTil you have something we anderstandHeard they're moving Pisces into JuneShall we put together a platoonI don't wanna be that SuperheroTil you have something we understand
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