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At home in the 'burbs your 

bed is cold 

The cupboard full of secrets 

you didn't tell 

You were washed so clean 

you forgot how to be 

Your lover is a shoulder you 

look over 

It's forbidden to see 

CHORUS
She speaks the taboo 

Dances with the dark 

Intoxicates your reality

She lives in the park 

Sometimes called sexy 

Alluring, corrupt' 

She's curious alarming 

Born with a big spirit heart

Easy to get close to. 
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Downtown in your suit on the 

rise you spend 

Painstaking time, stress in 

dotting your 'i's 

It's no surprise tears from 

concrete eyes

Look for something easier 

To get closer to. 

CHORUS…

You liked the taste of the 

word you wrapped her in

Some call it sin, she made 

you feel something

She opened the room you 

never looked in

Held your head, in her lap

She'll still be there 

Long after you and yours 

depart

And alone in your bed, in the 

moonlit dark 

In the gap she made you hear 

Your spirit heart~ 

 - Speaks the taboo 

Dances with the dark 

Intoxicates your reality

Lives in the park 

Sometimes called sexy 

Alluring, corrupt 

Curious alarming 

Your big spirit heart

Easy to get close to. 

Easy to get close to you. 


