Dreaming of Bones (Xclaims Bif 2010)

What’s that there in the moonlit night? 2x

For the lonely ones it’s called desire 

It’s hidden in the shadows; 

behind the wire

Hidden in the darkness like the arrow of time

Hope filled with hope for the fire

And all the spectators turn their eyes

Will they ever be disarmed and fragile?

They’re like flowers never bothered to bloom

But you can hear the distant sounds of life 

While the hungry dogs are dreaming of bones

And it’s never quite right but in a way

Always likeable

Like in a way when you say goodbye 

your scent is tangeable too

Hidden in the darkness like the arrow of time

Hope filled with hope for the fire

And all the spectators turn their eyes

Will they ever be disarmed and fragile?

They’re like flowers never bothered to bloom

But you can hear the distant sounds of life

While the hungry dogs are dreaming of bones

I’m like a hungry dog dreaming of bones

