
Here Come My Demons

Kula Shaker

Here come my demons
Out of the shadows
All cloaked and daggers
And poison arrows

Hell bent with weapons
Of self destruction
Whispering kisses
Serpentine seduction

My demons

And there is a voice in your head
Says you better off dead
And you can't find reason
To get out of bed
No reason
It's a demon

Here come my my demons
Saying it's all blessed
And I am guilty

Darling I am sorry
It's all so tragic
I didn't hear when you said
Let the dead bury the dead

All my demons

Throw away these pills
As it popped in your brain
Don't listen to the man

'Cause the man is insane
And he wants you
Oh he needs you

With your demon

Here they come, here they come
Here they come, here they come

They say the darkest hour
Is just before you're born
And lightning strikes the tower
And you got no place left to go
You got no place left to go
You are on your own

Here come my demons
Out of the shadows
All cloaked and daggers
And poison arrows

How did I get here
This place of silence
I see only myself



Only myself

I see no sun light
No razor fire
I see only myself
Only myself

Only myself
Only myself
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