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In the field where flowers spring 
Melt into a faery ring 

Endless dancing, carnal lust 
Quickly years turn to dust 
Indian warrior mesmerized 
Sucked into the faery lies 

Goblins attack, faery ring gone 
Eating Injun to the dawn 
Universal Daisy-chain 

Traced by a Wizards' cane 
Faeries enchant delightfully 

There is no place... 
I'd rather be 

All creatures now disappear 
Enter Albino Antler Deer 

Nothing left of conscious powers 
The deer and I eat the flowers�


