
Goodbye Mr. Ed

Tin Machine

The ghosts of Manhattan shrieking as they fall
From AT&T

Someone sees it all
Goodbye Mr. EdAndy's skull enshrined in a shopping mall

Near Queens, someone sees it all
Icarus takes his pratfall, Bruegel on his head

Goodbye Mr. EdFour and twenty black kids, some of them are blind
Someone sees it all

Tolerance of violence by the fellows with no heads
Goodbye Mr. EdSome things are so big they make no sense

Histories so small, people are so dense
Someone sees it all
Goodbye Mr. Ed
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