
Fainting Spells

Crystal Castles

I'll make you forget
with the taste of lambskin
The bounty is yours
It tastes like medicine

We evaporate
without condensation
but heaven is still
your only expectation

I'll make you forget
with the taste of lambskin
The bounty is yours
It tastes like medicine

We evaporate
without condensation
but heaven is still
your only expectation
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