Animal Collective, Wastered

....die

...Sickness that you cry (1:26)

You've got pains but so have |

And I've been traveling all day long

And know exactly just whats wrong

Girl with sickness touch your hands

Think those pains will go away

Try your best to make them go

Girl with illness illness spells

lliness spells are in the room

Come here and bring em close

Did | saw you poke your finger through the sheets
Evil feelings disappear

Your bending wheat and bendings bales
Tales of you and me on feet

Because i been wondering what the ground

Girl you are you are not dying
Lorlelarlelorlelar

I'll they better will...

Girl you wanna wanna die
I'll they better will before
Lorlelarlelorlelar
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