
Oona

Pixies

Her place was like an eyrie
The fall seemed very scary

Down to the strand
Please, I wanna be in your bandI see her body swaying

I hear her fingers playing
Her parlor grand

Please, I wanna be in your bandOona, I will await destruction
Oona, I will await destruction

My owner, I'm Oona'sAnd automatic writing
I hear they do it nightly

Her wild jams
Please, I wanna be in your band

Please, I wanna be in your bandOona, I will await destruction
Oona, I will await destruction

My owner, I'm Oona'sI hear her fingers playing
Her parlor grand

Please, I wanna be in your band
Please, I wanna be in your band

Please, I wanna be in your bandOona, I will await destruction
Oona, I will await destruction

My owner, I'm Oona's

Songwriters
CHARLES THOMPSONPublished by

Lyrics Â© Universal Music Publishing Group Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other 
patents pending.

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

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

