
Fall, Cloud of black
It's stifledIt's jealousyPlots behind my backAre all in itCloud of blackCloud of black North west territoriesWake up pressurisedEvery dayIn low lying lands The sight every dayIs cloud of grey(take me back to the old east baby)For silver eyes(cloud of grey)Lasering my backCloud of blackWake up mesmerised(crumbling in the skies)Wake up mesmerisedCrumbling in the skiesSee a cloud of whiteSee a cloud of whiteSee a cloud of greySee a cloud of blackCloud of whiteCloud of whiteAnd I'll have it in a cold glass pleaseAnd not a red hot oneCloud is goneCloud is goneCloud of blackCloud of black
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