Unearthed

Cass McCombs
It won't be too long

I moved seventy-five thousand tons

Of earth with my teeth

And underneath

Was a lagoon

There, I met a toad that belched up a bottle
And in the bottle was a note

A note I knew you wrote
Had written

How come you keep your true feelings so well hidden?

It won't be too long


http://www.tcpdf.org

