Playtex Aviary

Wondermints

Another dive

Everything is comical to me

Another silicon display

All night and all day

Oh night and day

Every morning I wake up

Every morning I sigh

I keep mourning the truth that's lost inside
All night all day

A state of mime

And I'm still born before my time
She's a lycanthrope buffet

All night and all day

Oh night and day

Every moment I break up

Every moment I cry

Through her eyes I can feel the void
And the truth that's lost inside
Look in her eyes
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