| was the hunger you were the game
i was the shelter, you were the rain

i was the puncture, you were the vein
i was the virgin, you were the pain

when its only love, that your looking for, its a lie
bare it down, oh drowned in your soul, its a lie
oh, its a lie

but your searching and...

time is on your side
just like bone

| was the hunger, you were the game
i was the shelter, you were the rain

oh in the instance

and this time, is the model
its the sacred dance
and a libel of the prayer

time, is the model
its the circumstance
for trial and repair

this time is the model
such a sacred dance
for meaning once again

this time is the model
its the a sacred dance

time is on your side
just like bone



