Lesser Hamster In Blue
The Pillows

An illusory moon floats in the cloudy window From my narrow and
wide room I sing to you I want you to take me away somewhere T
o an empty place When I'm all alone The loneliness won't be so
bad

At the epitome of loneliness I'll never sleep until I die Never
, hever, never

Here and there those of you like me are still hiding If the day
should come that we could meet, call out to me I want to poke
a hole In my closed-up heart I want to keep waiting For that fa

miliar wind to blow through

At the epitome of loneliness I'll never sleep until I die Never
, hever, never

No yesterday, no tomorrow— just a song of melancholy No one wil
1l ever hear me Ever, ever, ever
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