
Eat Yourself

Goldfrapp

If you’d only cut 
So no doubt the blade is deep 
You could long your life 
Seated on that land 
You went south on the train 
She wore plastic boots for rain 
And you crawl along the floor in 
your dream dear, caught lonely

Who will I be when I'm with you again 
Silver jet in the sky 
You are the pain 
Got a song, got to sing 
For life 

If you’d only cut 
So no doubt the blade is deep 
If you don't eat yourself 
You will explode instead 

Cause i know i love you so 
When I know you don't love me 
you were the last alone 
Get wicked, did it come 

Who will I be when I'm with you again 
Silver jet in the sky 
You are the pain 
Got a song, got to sing 
For life
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