Kure
% (I)Ctlcu(ouslg carved jade soul,
Inside a sorcness heaven scole —

Respeccrul caring sensicive co ochers,
Surely someone’s reliadble ORoTheR.

BUC 1c’s 2:30 deep mco morning,
Planet going down doccors warnng —

Lies /posc-cruch /faux realicy,
Crossroads of whac’s gomng co be.

BORH In che s1ign would-never-quic-you,
Stcrong decermined works chings chrough —
(ircs co clean up whacever mess,
Che hearc of the maccer as you'd guess.

( i)cacdg che mclines these Tcimes yearn,
So to him cthe hurcing curns —
(Ue've got prodlems need sorcing ouc,

hc\ppg denouement co ORING AdOULT.




