
Stina Nordenstam, On falling
All of us are fallingIt's in everythingHold on to nothingDon't count on anythingThe earth is falling tooIt doesn't stop at nightSee this glass is fallingAnd no I'm not alright Even the low are fallingEven the lyingAll of us are going downIt's not just the flying You're tall and you are skinnyStunning when you sleepEcstasy and sadnessI almost couldn't wash the sheetsEven you are fallingWhen you're turning out the lightsStrange and lovely facts for usWho cannot sleep at night Even the brave are fallingEven the boringAll of us are going down soJust try to ignore it Even the streets are fallingLook at the housesAll of us are going down andIt's not alright, no The cars and the trucks are fallingThe buses are kneelingYou're shot and you're going down soGet used to the feeling
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