
Mary's Revenge

Funeral Suits

Love, I know I've been away
Now I'm back
Put my cup and crawl away
It's a trap

Out of the forest I
Come forth brandishing
Collective colours of a warrior's mind
One night to finish this

Took our sky to ground
Bowled us overboard
Hook in the mouth of God
Rolled us underground

I opened my eyes
Was born in a fire
Too much for my head
My heart, torn by desires

I clung onto blades
Don't step on the morning light
So much for my head
My heart, return to the fire

Desires, desires
Desires, desires
Desires, desires
Desires, desires
Desires, desires

Hung from gossamer
Find fire the spirits of
Memories of meadows and the day in our eye
All ornaments of love

We took our sky to ground
Bowled us overboard
Hook in the mouth of God
Rolled us underground

I feel your cooling off on me
You find it hard to feel the love for me

I feel your cooling off on me
You find it hard to feel the love for me
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