Walken Shoes

Comb the Desert

Filthy river to adirty Sea
Killing for peace in the middle of the street
responding only, invasive answers
A habitat uninhabitable
Replace one cancer with no less than a handful
| only wanted to be a dancer
(screams)

Chaos scene from afar is more organized
Much more then moral minds can comprise
But would you chance her?

The mother of answers.
| can't imagine what
immeasurable lies
The future holds about our past times | always wanted to be a dancer
(screams)

We've been divided
Been divided
Their building walls
Like Xanadu
| wasn't asking for freak show riot
Revolution or peace and quiet
| just wanted to be a dancer
| don't want siren or false flag warning,
The seven trumpets or the return of mourning
| only wanted .. Oh | only wanted
All | ever wanted ...all | ever wanted
Was to be a dancer.
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