BOUND AND GAGGED

Ayoung mandressedin white

takes your hand in the heat of the night
he'sincontrol he leads the way

andina flash he has nothing to say

you sayyou're looking for someone ALONE FOR YOU
to help'you dear 3
you look around thisroom I was falling
noone can helpyou here and awoke froma dream
you've been bound andgagged they'retelling secrets ;)
oh well what a drag | but things arenot what they seem ; ‘{ l
youkeepbegging for the knife i'mnotjustrunning along with my headin the clouds i o !
. § : and my feet on theground I Pk

Ayoung man dressed in white tripping over everything that getsinthe way i ‘ o
asks foryour hand in the heat of the night but never going down i |
give him your hand he steals your life I ; w il
now your his slave | : . Iwas falling ' il i
yourhistoy far ahead of the game I
yourhisever loving wife iwasreaching out for something W \‘ y
yousay you'relooking for someone but pulling away just the same I
tohelp youdear : the motionjust pulls me along ' i , aT It
youlook around this house | itslikerunning backwards w ’ s i
noonecanhelp you here , like falling up e 1 ;
you’ve been bound and gagged tripping over everything thatgetsinour way
ohwell what adrag andwaitingandwaitingandwaitingandwaiting I"
you keep begging fortheknife / why don’t you say

i) : say whenandi'll know ‘ I
Asmall child dressed in white . say whereandi’'llgo (alone for you) “;

" |
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