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Nav lights, across gasoline seas
Come as you like, march as cavalry

Cause I've been waiting on you so long
I know I could crumble
Carrying this weight

The poison swims into deltas

An insatiable autocannibal

Drawn to you

What did my eyes ever tell you?
It's just the cries of an animal
Baby I don't care

Cause I've been waiting on you so long
I know I could crumble
Carrying this weight

All your impulses and all your troubles
Will lacerate the skin

So move your body like it's automatic
It's all you have to do

Baby, I feel sold for entertainment
Desperation as riot control

I feel sold for entertainment
Desperation as riot control
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