
The Final Voyage Of The Liquid Sky

Primus

I been fightin' gravity since I was two.Questers of the prize
Blind men in the snow.
Some streak the skies

I choose to go below.Skin moves towards malignant
Worshiping the sun.

They clamber over corpses
To be the chosen ones.Drift along liquid sky.Descending through the darkness

To the vast terrain.
Down here on the bottom

You rarely hear the rain.Drift along liquid sky.

Songwriters
CLAYPOOL, LES / LALONDE, REID L. III / MANTIA, BRYAN KEIPublished by

Lyrics Â© Warner/Chappell Music, Inc. Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents 
pending.

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Primus
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

