Supersatellite


Our Lady Peace


(from the album "Naveed" 1994)





VERSE 1:


i've read the bible


i've read Dylan


and i'm reading people now


because it's, much more chilling


but i sit, sit on a satellite


with the stars made of gold


well there's life, in this hollow lens


well i know, know, i know, yeah





CHORUS:


supersatellite (3x)





VERSE 2:


i watch the traffic


i find the seeds 


well there's one man in particular


well he's not what he seems


so i quick, quick i can't focus in


on the lies, in his head


convinced, oh that his blood is blue


but it's red, red, red, yeah





CHORUS 





FILLER 1:


super...oh yeah


...and nothing dazzles, me


i am in his dreams


...and nothing is shoc...king


transparent human...being





CHORUS





FILLER 2:


super...oh yeah





CHORUS





FILLER 3:


super, super, super


(next lines muffled)


and so, you're feeling more,


open the, fire door, 


(that's what it sounds like at least.  the rest is too muffled to figure out, just ad. lib.)








P.S. it's not a bad idea to listen to the song to get a feel for it.





Questions?   Email me at  jheerema@skyia.com





