The Body Electric

Lifeless sharp volts pump hard through my wveins
Emotions sucked clean and drained clean from me

This gray horizon fades stark to endless days
Electricity and light pumps life into me ...for
Awhile

Strap this mask firm, bolt hard this lightning rod
The storm outside fantastic pumps life into me

Out to the darkened sky, take my hand for awhile
Electricity, i'm here, strike down on to me...forever
Swirl and swirl and swirl and swirl and...

I'm on fire, electricity is clean and pure for awhile
Is pure for awhile...

Strike down on me, hard and clean
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