
Underworld

Patrick Wolf

There is a hollow space
Under the pavement
Wherever you happen to walk
You wake up at night
And see the light in the basement
Through the crack in the floor

Broken shelf, lack of storage
Mouldy sink, a ghost in the shower
Crimson dust mystery
Things that come from a source unknown

Did you know that a river
Runs under the pavement
On which you happen to walk?
When you wake up at night
And see the light in the basement
Go and slip through that crack in the door

It's the crack that you follow
But once in a lifetime
It's the gate, it's the gate
Through which the dreams enter
Underworld, underworld
That's where you fall
Underworld, underworld
That's where you rise from
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