
Harvest Moon

Pepper Rabbit

And when you fall, is there nothing at all?
Strange when you don't, leavin' your home
Is that your plan, to do what you can?
See what comes, see if you run

That's when you find there's nothin' there
Drink when you see that no one cares
You said I see you soon, when black turns to harvest moon
No you don't (I wont ever go back)
No you don't (I wont slip through the cracks)

And when you break, never too late
Wash till its dry, little boy cry (wolf)
Out on the drive, pull over to the side
Every animal, hates the carnival

That's when you find there's nothin' there
Drink when you see that no one cares
You said I see you soon, when black turns to harvest moon
No you don't (I wont ever go back)
No you don't (I wont slip through the cracks)
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