A New Name To Go By

Deportees

If I could sleep tonight

In a dream made of light

You'd come to me as you were

And I would weep in your hair

And rest in the cross of your arms

If you are drawn to sound

I'm gonna bang and pound

Just another beat won't do

I hear dead people sing

And it sounds like a break of a heart

Have you heard them rave

As they dance on your grave

I'm gonna talk to you like you're around
And my head will spin

When I hold my breath to catch a sound

Death

Don't be so proud yet

For after the first death
There is another

If you

Find a new name to go by
A new face, a new sky
We'll run once again
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