
They say the ho ly- wa ter's- wa tered- down And this town's lost its faith

our col ours- will fade e ven- tual- ly- So if our time is run ning- out

day af ter- day we'll make the mun dane- our mas ter- piece-

Oh my my oh my my love -

I take one look at you you're ta king- me out of- the or din- ar- y-

I want you lay ing- me down - till we're dead and bur ied-
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On the edge of your knife - Stay ing- drunk on your vine -

The an gels- up in the clouds are jea lous- know ing- we found

some thing- so out - of the or din- ar- y- You got me kiss ing- the ground -

of your sanc tu- ar- y- Shat ter- me with your touch -

Oh Lord re turn- me to dust -

The an gels- up in the clouds are jeal ous- know ing- we found -
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