Smogharp

In the spiders belly the bones of the butterfly

Flight breaks the outer limits fate and inner lights
A thin ice slowing on down

Beyond my eyes

Like deadly infants

With limbs the frequencies scream begins
I'd like to fall

But the Infant’s mind

So blind so dimmed forever

And mind was gone

Smelling meek less dies

You hate not until launch

Saying on off what of it

Some things not quite right here mate
Feeding the feel good may

A midnight sunshine go away

Pain pain go away

See again to see the day

If what was once upon us to stays

It sees that nothing lasts forever

Hey now see me out to see
Hey now see me out to see me
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