
Narcoleptic Feedback

Sunshine

black and blue, bones and skulls 
on electric dream just keep your head 
there you said, "now pull me out 
and try to bring me into grateful death!" 

you sit outside in the dark park with all your pain 
you don't give a shit about conflicts and crime 
seems like another desolate day 

Narcoleptic feedback, narcoleptic feedback 
hey, give me a break 
I am so tired by your sickness 

In the morning when you feeling's low 
it shake's me cold 
I been long time lost so far away 
all secrets, weakness I put on air 

I guess that's not fair, I guess that's not fair 
my narcoleptic feedback 

I am just wondering if you really want to die 

black and blue, bones and skulls 
black dice and electric dreams 
black and blue, bones and skulls 
on electric dream - that's your thin ice 
narcoleptic feedback
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