
Divinity

KUČKA

Cannot touch, feel with my mind
Cannot talk, cannot move
Spheres collide, connected eyes
Connected lives, fused to you
External life, is this life?
Is this my life? So confused
'Cause this life feels divine
And it's mine, fused to you

Hit it it on my side, I feel divine
I can feel my cells divide
Gathering and multiply
Hit it it on my side, I feel divine
I can feel my cells divide
Gathering and multiply

I've never been so into it
So positive, so immersed, immersed

I've never been so into it
So positive, so immersed, immersed

(Cannot touch)
(Cannot touch)

Cannot touch, feel with my mind
Cannot talk, cannot move
Spheres collide, connected eyes
Connected lives, fused to you
External life, is this life?
Is this my life? So confused
'Cause this life feels divine
And it's mine, fused to you

Hit it it on my side, I feel divine
I can feel my cells divide
Gathering and multiply
Hit it it on my side, I feel divine
I can feel my cells divide
Gathering and multiply

Cannot touch, feel with my mind
Cannot talk, cannot move
Spheres collide, connected eyes
Connected lives, fused to you
External life, is this life?
Is this my life? So confused
'Cause this life feels divine
And it's mine, fused to you
(You)
(You)
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