into the fleece

Crazy

Jazz

Smashing away

Like

A

Tambourine

Into

The

Night .. 

Offering

Up

Fits

Of

Intrigue

And

Taking the rest away

On

A

Cloud

Of

Truth ..

Yes,

Bang those lungs

About

On

Horn

And

Give

The

Rest to charity .. 

The good will of living

And

The

Rest

To

Make it through

A

Nice

Eve

Of

Sleep.

Oh,

And the classical instruments

Of

Counts

And

The

Rustic jams of magistrates figuring it all out

In

A

Jam

Of

The

Ages .. 

Vocals,

Drums

The

Magical

Madness

Of

The

Beat

Going like beauty

Into the 

Fleece.

