
The Mars Volta, Viscera eyes
Por cuando te vi enfermo con mentirasEste ladron cuenta se dioTrapa mal hecho de trampasTe lo juro que yo si te matoY con cada dia que se pase recuerdateQuien era el mas poderosoDon't let me,Don't let me goThere is a venom in numerical eyesYour convalescent thornsAre but a crown of maggotsThey fold the shakes inside that third glass eyeCome on and give it to meCome on and dieIn your viscera eyesCataracts close the blindsLet me let comfort come drown by your sideHay mi hija no me lloresPorque te quito de esta cruzA noche te vi caminando Sin la alma de tu cuerpoEn los brasos Sin luzStains fall into the brick wall severedFour of them were watching While the other three did hideThe culprit spat the seedFrom a podium of glassShattering the sigilThat you thought was deitizedDon't let me, don't let me goThere is a venom in numerical liesYour convalescent thornssAre but a crown of maggotsThey rot the shakes Inside that third glass eyeCome on and give it to meCome on and dieIn your viscera eyesCataracts close the blindsLet me let comfort come drown by your sideWait I've seen the arc shakeFrom your mnemonic tongueBut the brailleThat you weaveOf itself, it shall read aloudYes it willI said she's falling, she's still fallingno one wants to comeShe's crawling she's still crawlingOn your burial groundI said she's falling, she's still fallingno one wants to comeI said she's crawling she's still crawlingOn your burial ground
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