
Tori Amos, Fathe's son
Steady girl on your feetYou and your wonderingsBread can feed a fewSo can some cartoonsSo it ends so it beginsI'm my father's sonPlant another seed of hateIn a trusting virgin gunSteady girl for the showGod versus God ringsideLittered with corpsesNeither God can forgiveSo the desert bloomsStrawberry cactusCan you blame natureIf she's had enough of usSo it ends so it beginsI'm my father's sonPlant another seed of hateIn a trusting virgin gunStead boy watch them prayTo you I suspectIf you keep my flesh firmI'll ready those sacramentsSo it endsSo it beginsI'm my father's sonSo it endsSo it beginsI'm my father's sonPlant another seed of hateIn another father's son
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