Almost Everything
Mudhoney

I'm beside myself on the edge of your world
Enlisting your help as the lines start to blur
Starting to merge, dividing again and again

Can't tell where I end and where you begin

I don't need no cure, just wanna float in your space
Like our dissolving forms, let our fears get erased

All of time is happening all at once

We're at the core of the pulse and in constant flux

We feel like an infant, fourteen billion years old
Discovering everything that will ever been known

We feel like an infant born before time

Everything seems new even though we've always been alive

We understand almost everything

Will forever end? How did forever begin?
Where do you begin and where do I end?

And if there's an end, why did it all begin?
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