LIKE FALLING THRU A HOLE

SLOWLY SEEING, IN MY HEART
ALWAYS FLEEING, JUST TOO SMART
COMING GOING, NOTHING STAYS
JUST WHAT HAPPENS, CHANGE DISPLAYS
LIKE FALLING THRU A HOLE
DOWN TO MY SOUL
| FEEL FUNNY, WHERE'S THE CLOWN
RUNNING SEEING, UPSIDE DOWN
FEELING JUST A BIT BETRAYED
JUST WHAT HAPPENS, CHANGE DISPLAYS
LIKE FALLING THRU A HOLE
DOWN TO MY SOUL
FLYING SWIMMING, THRU THE GROUND
ALWAYS QUIET, TOO MUCH SOUND
SOLID AS A, CHUNK OF CLAY
WHO CAN KNOW WHAT THOUGHTS CONVEY
LIKE FALLING THRU A HOLE
DOWN TO MY SOUL
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