
Fall, Craigness
Neighbour downstairs with one eyeCo-habs with a mass of blonde curlsOoo-arT'pau(Mind moving fast is madMind moving slow is sane)It's [granpathy] fits set on eyes[Mazim] peculiar tanHe sports the maroon flaresMind moving slow is saneMind moving fast is madMind left stopped he's gotWriter in bed insaneClutches pen in handThe scrawl he wroteNeighbour downstairs with one eyeCo-habs with a mass of blonde curlsHer shadow faceMind moving slow is saneMind moving fast is madMind left stopped he's gotNeighbour downstairs with one eyeCo-habs with a mass of blonde curlsTheir babe cries
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