
Chris Whitley, Aerial (Edit)
Sheets of golden velvet rain
Lubricate my naked steel again
Let the day go by far below
Million miles of sky all I know
Aerial, aerial, get on
Aerial power glide
Preparing to see her, I got to rise
And now I'm touching myself
I'm painting my eyes
Let the day go by far below
Million miles of sky all I know
 Aerial, aerial, get on
Aerial, aerial, get on
I got friends from other systems too
They all need the same thing you do
Let the day go by far below
Million miles of sky all that I know
Let the day go by all I know
Aerial, aerial, get on
Aerial, [Incomprehensible], get on
Aerial
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