Fell Asleep With a Vision
SPIRIT OF THE BEEHIVE

I fell asleep with a vision

And I almost pulled it through

It was of progress but the audacity

I cannot move

There was enough to commission them

Not a cent would go unused

A momentary distraction from our satanic youth

I'll peak on the light post
You go on and just

Just spike the vision

I'll put out of everything
And focus on it

'Til the images blur
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