Shiftshaping

I was asleep on the job

I'd been asleep for so long
Now the stone is breaking
To the morning reawakening

And I'm shiftshaping
I'm shiftshaping

I had forgotten your face

Now I see it all over the place
Now the rain is rising

Now the rain is rising

In a turned around horizon

In a turned around horizon

Now the stone is breaking
To reality in the making

And I'm shiftshaping
Shiftshaping

I'm shiftshaping
Shiftshaping
Shiftshaping
Shiftshaping

I'm shiftshaping
Shiftshaping
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