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I used to dwell 
In the company of goddesses 
Angel and aliens 
And all kinds of unaccessible folk 
 
You came along  
With the promise of the unknown stranger 
To walk on down the road 
And help me drag my load of 
 
Bodies in the basement 
Skeletons in the closet 
And demon navigators 
Help us get lost 
Help us get lost 
 
It left a feeling like  
Moles digging restlessly 
Deep down in endless night 
For some kind of subterranean light 
 
When you took  
The first train in the morning dear 
My hand in search for you 
Already out of here, with 
 
Bodies in the basement … 
 
Don’t wake me 
I’m dreaming a dream you know 
And the world’s as small as 
This town where  
We live in a pond  
And can’t look beyond 
 
I used to dwell 
In the company of goddesses 
They fell like angels do 
And finally turn into 
 
Bodies in the basement … 
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