
Electra

Human Waste Project

My body shakes - 
electric can't move 
my TV could kill me 
I can't move far
that morning
becomes the time when
I wake and shudder 
to see I'm bleeding again again
I'll wish upon 
some other star 
and maybe that would break me 
I remember when 
electric felt like the world was mine 
that morning became electric 
I stop and shuddered 
to see I am bleeding again again again again
again again again 
you see i'm weightless 
i'm staying in all this 
I miss you but right now I am floating 
set adrift get quiet with me and you could stay 
where you don't feel 
and you don't remember 
morning becomes the time when 
I wake shudder to see i'm bleeding again again
and the morning becomes the time when 
I wake and shudder 
I feel electric again again again again
again again again again
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