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SPIRIT OF THE BEEHIVE

Baby

Now I feel the shadow of your touch

The years return to memory for us

But when your head is on the chopping block
They all know, they all talk

(I could-)

(I could-)

I look at you desperately trying to wake up for me
They don't think we'll make it

There's a private club near Almond Lake

Where everything exacerbates

A phantom eases in to rapture

Everything between us is new

And all I do is think about you

The streets are dark, the air's on fire
I'll give you what you do desire

You give me the same just-

Just by looking in your eyes

Living like a cancer (I could-)

There's a question that you're asking

When you finally find the answer bet you'll wish you never had
it

(I could-)

(I could-)

Don't dissolve in the water

With your hand stretched out to find her
In the stillness I'll remember

How you held me when we were together
When we were together

When we were together

Baby

Baby
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