Paloma a.K.a. Ketamine

Dissecting a dead pig

To see if the heart's intact
Made the incision

Nothing's gonna bring it back
I was a child

Seeing what made me hurt

It took awhile

But I think I found the nerve

Ketamine dreaming, take me home
Bury me deeper inside my soul

I've been a coward

Demons went undisturbed

But I spent a lot of sunshine
Digging my skin like dirt

I found a mirror

At the bottom of the well
Might be the first time

I ever really saw myself

Ketamine dreaming, take me home
Bury me deeper inside my soul
Carry me through tomorrow

Carry me now

It goes on and on and on
It goes on and on and on
It goes
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