
pink majesty

slid the trombone

in bones were

stutt stttutt tering

rhythm

jibratio here

drop the brown

mask with stained

milk thats pinku

the lizards

tongue

and her

brews our song

E horn will do

come down by

the pipe

of absinthe

mandrex

will do

the haggard

witch with the pink

face strewn hair

lay me beneath

the bubbling

waters

hot springs.

my trombone

quakes in

a black box

Slide the trombone

stuttering airegiN

drop dead not

dead for a while

the witches

venom is healing YOU>

in E horn would do,

especially Trombone

slid the slide in

lean t back in

aria.

Fat sound warm

milk,

were in da clouds

dude
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