
Something Out There Is Wrong

The Church

Oh no
All the little rivers and the shivers go
Blow me down
Look, see
All the little devils and their hooks in me
Wake me up
Shake me down

When the stars align
A line appears so fine
When the stars align

Oh boy
All the little singers that we will enjoy
Turn my head
Then we
Take a little trip to like Italy
With its heel
What you feel

When the stars align
A line appears so fine
When the stars align

Something out there is wrong
Something out there is wrong
Something out there is wrong

Oh yeah
Rush right in we just don't care
Careless fools
Dumb luck
All the little gigabytes what the fuck
What the hell
Who can tell

So hard
Sold my little soul now by the yard
Hardly a star
Pick a card

Something out there is wrong
Something out there is wrong
Something out there is wrong
Something out there is wrong
Something out there is wrong
Something out there is wrong
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