
Grass

Agar Agar

Out of breath I'm levitating fast
Feet are calling, landing in the grass
I see blurry lines around my neck
Keep on running till I'm nothing else

Nothing else than a spoon
A monster at heart
Going too fast to tell
A beast, a stray cat, a frog
Yes I'm a unknown fog
A beast, a creature that no one will name
Am I alive or erased?

Am I transforming into a monster?
Will I vanish while he's in control?
Fingers expending with speed and effort
My body is torn and lays above the floor

I see my shadow rest in my soul
All of this stretch will go on
All my body parts are all torn
All of this stretch will go on
A beast, a stray cat, a frog
All of this stretch will go on
A beast, a stray cat, a frog
All of this stretch will go on

The spoon is actually falling down into my pocket
It's in my pocket, oh no
The beast is crawling, turning round into my pocket
It's on the grass, with the grass now

I see my shadow rest in my soul
All of this stretch will go on
All my body parts are all torn
All of this stretch will go on
A spoon, a monster at heart
All of this stretch will go on
A beast, a creature that no one will name
All of this stretch will go on
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