
Necklace

Trip Shakespeare

When I awake, you are a necklace,
With special beads you are a chain.

Two years we've been bound, set in our ways,
You are true to what you are.Where your silver tongue with special glass

Hangs around my throat,
There your riches lie with special beads

Burning to the touch.
Where your riches lie with special glass

Hung up in my brain,
There your father lies with special clasps

All around my throat.
Well, two years I've been bound,

but that was useless,
Two years we've been bound,

But that fell through.
Two years we've been bound, set in our ways,

You are true to what you are.
Where your riches lie with special glass

Hung up in my mind.
There your father lies with special clasps

Burning to the touch.
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