
The Dresden Dolls, Kaledrina
an arm is off
an eye is missing
a face is cracked
a mouth is rusting
a dress is ripped
a hand is stuck
this mechanism
seems to be broken

but pull the string
still it can talk

&quot;my name is kaledrina,
and i love you very much&quot;

when i woke up
my arm was off
my eye was missing
my face was cracked
my mouth was rusting
my dress was ripped
a hand was stuck
this mechanism
seems to be broken

but pull the string
still i can talk

&quot;my name is kaledrina,
and i love you very much.....&quot;
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