
Mountain Song

Southpaw

All my dogs can jump over the mountains
And my cats like to swim in the spring
Inside the deep city fountains
All my birds can fly under the houses
And my wind takes all my leaves
From all my trees to all my foreign countries
And always likes to scream:

Welcome Indians
Indians welcome
Welcome aliens
Aliens welcome' over the mountains

All my bears can make delicious space cakes
And my snails can roll the joints
But it takes them very long - 14 months, 20 days
And sometimes even more
All my pigs can drive fast city police cars
And my wind kidnaps the violent scenes
From all TV and takes them very far
And it always likes to scream:

Welcome Aliens
Aliens welcome
Welcome Indians
Indians welcome' over the mountains
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