The Song Of The Universe

The shape of the universe

Is the shape of my heart

Dark and formless

Beating with a silent pulse

The song of the universe

Calling out to me

And in my darkest night

I see myself alone

Can’t you see

What I’m doing to you?

Can’t you hear

The song I sing?

When you cry

It will be because of me

When you die

It will be because of me

Because losers like me

Can’t do no right

Losers like me

Don’t have a right

Can’t you hear

What I’m saying?

Save yourself

I’m already lost

The shape of my heart

Is like a black hole

Everything I touch

Just turns to dust

And when you die

It will be because of me

And when you die

You will be free of me

Can’t you say

That you forgive me?

Can’t you say

That you will free me?
Words by Martin Dench [p+c 2010 Slow Dazzle]

