
World Access

SPIRIT OF THE BEEHIVE

O' Jesus, blessed me with
A body to throw out for fun
You know it don't hurt

An unearthly glow
Engulfed your body
I thought you never looked so good

I pissed in your shower
The hot steam of the water
Burned my back as the walls blurred

I dream of what dress
They'll put me in
When I check out of this blue ruin

No space
No space

I' cancer
I'm running
I'm running
I'm running
I'm running
I'm running
I'm running
I'm running

I can't support you
I can't support you
I can't support you
I can't support you
I can't support you
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