The Rung Below


Did you suffer the church of me?

In its own chair 

The arm of a breathing hand

Wakes up the sound

The cheerful resentment so nearly

Affects your growth so clearly


My motor

It throws a

Switch over

Right now


(Bridge)

Did you shuffle the coastal dress?

Half the way down 

You paved your own swinging cares

All over the cuts and round


It works if

You think less

Dirt shaking your marble hand


Bruised but won’t refuse to grow


(Chorus)

Come to the Calm


Switch Over, Switch over now

I’ll be the one


My Motor Turns over now

You tripped on the rung below

You slipped for the three to go


My motor 

It throws a 

Switch over right now



Did you run from the lights rebound? 

Half the way down 

You swapped your old vinyl square

Burned on the medal ground


It works if

You think less

Dirt shaking your marble hand


Bruised but won’t refuse to grow


Did you shuffle the coastal dress?

Half the way down

You paved your own swinging cares

All over the cuts and round


This is this

My heart twists

You know me for one mistake


Bruised but won’t refuse to grow

It’s worse if, you think less

Dirt shaking, marble hand

Don’t feel averse, to drink excess

Stop faking tar boiled plan

You tripped on the rung below

You slipped for the three to go


My motor 

It throws a 

Switch over right now


Did you shuffle the coastal dress?

You paved your own swinging cares


It works if

You think less

Dirt shaking your marble hand


Bruised but won’t refuse to grow 


(Chorus)

Come to the Calm


Switch Over, Switch over now

I’ll be the one


My Motor Turns over now

 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Hubert  Selby Song
(Can’t re-write the wrongs)

We kiss five forks find the food

The bliss folds garlands in two

But now the deceit turns in my head

It makes for Pro Channel 2

(Can’t re-write the wrongs)

The trains we paint form a queue

They wait on rails just for you

But ah we compete for the last bed

We shake that growth Channel stew

(Can’t re-write the wrongs)

We turn right, courts feed the blues

The feet thread gardens in two

But shake the disease from the last bed

It makes for Pro Channel 2

(Can’t re-write the wrongs)

H..U..B..E..R..T....S..E..L..B..Y

Small Genius Seams......shut that out

Streaming James Joyce

H..U..B..E..R..T....S..E..L..B..Y

Characteristic Palace Guard throats

Downtime for the shout out ghosts

Doobie door untold mauve light cousin

Casanova slips a tweed sweet dozen

Into the drink of a Welsh lolly pop name

Once forgotten the reminder is on shame

This Rain glorious killing the swarm

This Rain glorious killing the storm

This Rain glorious killing the swarm

This Rain glorious killing the swarm

(Can’t re-write the wrongs)

Midnight Owls
If you move from the past and confidently then, you never lived

In the ever present, playing Pen B, catch up time

Catch 9 lives and hold onto the Bannister, lights out

And over the railings support feel the flip

You’re shivering behind old savior (x2)

For a month with a nurse, making coffee

And smoking all the doctors cigarettes

(But I see so far, but I see so far)

Let me pass like a rock, through the top of your, Cotton Glock

The roof comes off a modern house, on purpose and plants

Attack upwards looking for an on the move target, you

Didn’t know what time it was, tuddle on puddle band

Depict me as a suitable kind of dull, wooden ice

You’re shivering behind old savory

You’re shivering behind old savior

For a month with a nurse, making coffee

And smoking all the doctors cigarettes

(Chorus)

I love the raft that’s going nowhere

I ate all things and sound despair

A wasp with heavy wings, are tired

I’m missing words with no reply

Accidents react differently in the house and people 

Sundays and cold

Doubts have their place in modern fiction

And the wisdom of the ancients aches all over 

From the vibrations of advice

A covered wall over is under the rain

From blue skies I crawl










Did we present the midnight owls with food and our surprise?

Did we re-present the midnight owls with food and our surprise?

For a month with a nurse, smoking coffee

And drinking all the doctors cigarettes


(But I see so far, but I see so far)

(Chorus)

I love the raft

it goes nowhere

Ice Page Repo 
Try out our pamphlets for old story and mix shopping

On corn-fed paper machinery 

Shot up a petition for orange calligraphy sandwich

As corn age bears down on sales town

The limitless fruit of a perfect roommate is made out of

Everything and everlasting love is sunshine in a bun

The nowaday brandy the truffles spilt likewise 

Orange pint nettles princely called apple lazy tonight
Time will sound quickly
All birds imitate 

Your bandwidth is leaving 

You’re parts art 

Your bandwidth is leaving 

You’re parts art 

(Chorus) 

Black Vacuum sucks up dust so wonderful (sharp breaks and all) 

Phrase Train has cut up trust so wonderful (crow takes them all) 

I suffer the lean 

Of the red call radio 

Suede Vacuum shuts up rust so wonderful 

So wonderful 

So wonderful 

Ice Page Repo, 
Dried out a canvas felt cold storage in slow Egypt 
Takes glue for a run on the scenery 

Shot-up another petition for a delicate red old sandwich 

As books sell through evenings of sound 

The delicate picture of a sometimes roommate is made out of 

Everything and everlasting fun is sometimes near the gun 

But larva and moon throat the sound pans off wise 

Indignant howdy in lap and lush is tasting tonight 

Time will sound quickly 

All birds imitate
Your bandwidth is leaving

Your parts art


Your bandwidth is leaving

Your parts art
(Chorus)

Black Vacuum sucks up dust so wonderful (sharp breaks and all) 

Phrase Train has cut up trust so wonderful (crow takes them all) 

I suffer the lean 

Of the red call radio 

Suede Vacuum shuts up rust so wonderful 

So wonderful 

So wonderful 

Ice Page Repo, 

SOLID GOLD HELICOPTER ADVANCE \d 5


Research me Tow Sop-Weed de-facto mechanism for-up

California pop tablets firm tum salad morning ship sands to your gut

Home town from a distant shore that tries for more

In your system of reflex and mermaid-ery

Calicoat rack limited hats sat inside the old chair looking through the new wood

Solid Gold Helicopter (x4)

North Shore slot machine glue undercover agitant 

C’est domage bandage hair master

Fader dada sink fade in the ant hair

Tank saloon hand balance giant hip jar 

Home town from a distant shore that tries for more

In your system of reflex and mermaid-ery 

Calicoat rack limited hats sat inside the chair looking through the old wood

Solid Gold Helicopter (x4)


 ADVANCE \d 5
Sitting in your lies, no, no, no, no, no, no

Sitting in your hands, no, no, no, no, no, no

Something in your hands, no, no, no, no, no, no




Alien Chant

Rings like Babies

Fingers curl belong

Wings fly bee aviary

Seldom curled in wine

Wines and old, old, question 


Dog wearing a hat in a bird bath

Looking for the silver lining

Cats fish with a paw inside a grey sock

Mice skating a race around a church clock

Dog wearing a hat in a bird bath

Looking for the silver lining


Mollusks in Moll diary

Waiting for an invisible library

Make them pass the mask in ice cream

Mollusks in Moll

Moll Diary



Rings like Babies

Fingers curl belong

Wings fly bee aviary

Seldom curled in wine

Wines and old, old, question 

An old, old question

Wine’s on hold

Cut me from the Mirror

These pin point eyes
Through mist they guide my hands round the sky
Pull it down from a window on high
This thing we twist around
Our favorite sound
Like I feel weird inside the dark
I'm almost near to far away
I'm almost near to far away
And the stars, the stars they say
It's time to go
 
IOD

Are the ribs in the bend of a man the same watch?

They will scratch in the wood of a friend beforehand

Sore seems so less than fewer

Island of Doctor

Meaningful part of new or never

Eye man the Doctor

Duplicate scenes left over a skewer

Small man adaptor

Pinching keen chip of three

The island will stop her

(Chorus)

Must have fallen, faster

Touch me, kiss my, plaster 

All the leaves, in the ground in the trees are the seed, relax

Must have fallen, faster

An unbelievable five freeze

Silence will stop her

Re-print the essential wheeze

Small hands adaptor

Stay up later than the trees

Eyelid Researcher

Bedroom sways upon a slower

No plans for doctor

Must have fallen, faster

Touch me, kiss my, plaster

Undeserving Scenic we wreck no, wreck no, wreck no, wreck no

Must have fallen, faster

Chessmaniaques

Roll, roll rock roll save me

To carve the bigotry that falls, saying

Roll, roll rock roll save me

To carve the biggest bread and manacle save

R.S.V.P the day

To call knocking at the bridge inside us

Well so far the size is surprise in a frame is a film 

Daddy yea daddy yea

Delving the same

Daddy yea daddy yea

Roll, roll rock roll save me

Roll, roll rock roll you’ll save me

To the candle weeds persuading

Roll, roll, red roll you’ll save me

Passion naked like the flames inside

I’m all normal, listen this and this

And champs slips and ships

And you can and won’t spend too long

On lonesome ships

Dalliance with the game

Dalliance with the game

Dalliance with the game

Dalliance with the game

Dalliance with the game

I Came back to you
 
 
I came back to you, I don't want to be elephant why?
I came back for you, the end try lapping to all wax make
I came back for you, my toe rag paste is link I'm well
I came back to you, you oh, oh
 
I came back for you, there's a Dada chink in the gear of an ear train
I came back for you, the salad mommy shifts sand to your home town
I came back for you, the particles are fair as limited hat sat
I came back to you, it’s a salon a hand balance giant in pitch trivia ahh
   
I came back to you, a so called hedge she tells of the match handlers
Well, I came back for you, you’re as soft as sails the coat felt tip match 
I, I came back for you, you're playing with some wines down the fairway
Answer, came back for you, I don't want, I don't want, I don't want you
 
Arrivederci parmesan town,  hold on the sand and the reflex on 
Drunk in the key of an ear train ah
Oooohh, we’ll empty cardboards down

I came back to you, the festival stalks and stands we carved enough

I came back for you, I tinkled chased chink the salt fair is fun

I came back imagine?, it was over within a straw the banana hand’s tasty

The outfit is no more,

The yoghurt is no more

The yoghurt is no more, it’s a diagonal

The yoghurt’s no more, dye an apple

The Doctor’s on form

They’re trying arms as the car walks on

Calls me onward there’s a flat gate cackling

Looking at tainting what happened

Tasting truth

Put his hand through a big cup of coffee

And watch for your hairy shepherd

I’ll be there, 

Cinematic guests

Outside a coward film dies in the merry specifics

It was a fifty bent lane on the novo repent scale

I shot velocity with floundered card dusk

Curled up nova mean slept the pestilent toffees that are son

And I want to cover these pills

I want to cough up these pills

I want to compete


I came back for you

I came back for you

Luminal Dark
Luminal, dark

Luminal dark

Here’s a light sand paper messiah

I fix the light round a heavy retiree

I brought the wolf round to check on those ID’s

Put a cold inside those desolate loins

(You can sander round the mountains

You can trip upon the eaves

I could fall across the pedals

You can rip it on your knees)

Luminal Dark






Luminal Dark

Shakes a white fence mistaken but I see

Kick the bright light the sound for empty banal to ping

I brought the skunk round to chew on your ID’s

Put some mold inside a Luminal poem

(You can sander round the mountains

You can trip upon the eaves

I could fall across the pedals

You can rip it on your knees)

I fix the light, but the target’s white wire

The trick to light is in the flick of a bird’s wing

I glance the lights across the chairs

How many popes have come to sing?

It’s dark inside the light we grasp for air

And go, go

Ink Cradles a handful in cradles a handful in cradles

Beach Baby is a windfall

Lived in Alaska

No dice for Monopoly

A sail on gone a leave

Ink Cradles a handful in cradles a handful in cradles

Beach Baby is a windfall

I want, I want you to believe

What I don’t understand

And say, and say

Summing, and summing and sure

I glanced the lights across the chair

It’s dark inside the light we gasp for air and go, go

 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Gold Pavilions

Ah breathe through my eyes

Ah dream my goodbyes


Rolled like gold pavilions

My fear of wasps is hidden by

My fear of spiders...


It’s the cigarettes

It’s the belt head of

Gold

It’s a bleeding bed

It’s a carved out wooden head 

Sold

So many hearts are breeding fine (So many hearts are feeding Flies)

Along the well below 

You know too many flies (You know too many charts)

Are born in line (Are drawn to pry)

All cast in folds of snow (In folds of clothes we know)

He brings a bad moon from below (She dabs a bad moon mine alone)

Caught with hypochondria

Rubber Face Joe

Drinks are doubled up on the ice (Caught with clipped dogs and ice)


Ah breathe through my eyes

Ah dream my goodbyes


Rolled like gold pavilions

My fear of wasps is hidden by

My fear of drivers passed by

My fear of friends who won’t die...

Hit the Wall 

That’s a fall from a very big wall

That’s a fall from a building tall

Hit the ground

Hit the ground

Have an ice cream on the sidewalk

Have a dustbin or a trash can

Hit the Wall

Hit the Wall

Have an ice cream any size

Jump off the tall building

Hit the ground hit the ground

Hit the Wall

Hit the Wall

(Chorus)

Uh Hey-a Huh hey

I lean tables against huge walls

For no reason

I’m dipped in season talk

But now I’m

Surrounded by the bunny ah ha

It’s a bunny ah ha

Walk on walls singing, sweet silence

Back to life I find back sinus

Saying goodbye I fight tomorrow

Saying to the sky “What’s up there?”

On call world singing sweet silence

Stop position plants like, fingers

You play with hide and seek 

I don’t want to covet anything with anything

And in the mirror you have to tried and trust me

But in the mirror you have to t-t-t-t-try and trust me

There’s a follicle sane half many a la loose

A la loose a pea caw

(Chorus)

I take a double gin, and so should she

So should she

A strange kind of capable sea, see

He left me tie for forest tie

He left me tie for forest tie

Elastic decisions may return to you

Full face, full face

What harbors love is like free flowing?

Free flowing...

(Chorus)

What, What, What happened to the czar

What happened to the czar?

And his fantastic looking family

Homicidal

Homicidal

Homicidal 

