Beasty Jane
Moriarty

You most tiger eyes

Later on another land

You choose the lush sea

To see what might overcome
What might overcome

I walk slowly towards the water

Maybe you skid endlessly down

I walk slowly towards the water

Maybe you skid endlessly down the summer

Bound for the warm currents

I wish to find some relief

Darkness has skipped in chasing this day away
We walk away

We hush, blush, hush

Tiger and mermaid
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