
King Krule, Alone, Omen 3
take a dip 
dear love
take your time
take a ticket
take the train to the end of the lne
see where you can go
expend it
it’s plastic
do or die
but flip it
think about it
you’ll do just fine, girl

these things will come and go
deep in the metropole, girl

throw a stone, see it land, get a spline
draw a line in the sand between your thighs
just to see which way you go
you’ve got this
you believe you’ll be your own
but I brew it
consume it
then let it go, girl

don’t forget you’re not alone
deep in te metropole
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