08-08-97 song lyric

The edge of the knife

whether or not you like it 

some things just happen to you

it’s not that you’re begging for it

don’t you see that’s the beauty

like the edge of a knife

like the tip of the screw

sometimes the horror of life comes gunning for you

and when your moment’s up there’s not much you can do

each minute marches through you

like a cold wave of radiation

inevitable perfection

each second killing you a little bit

like the edge of a knife

like the tip of the screw

sometimes the horror of life comes gunning for you

and when your moment’s up there’s not much you can do

so as not to be outdone

the horror of life will scare you to death

you can’t lick it, you can’t beat it

and when it’s through you can’t smoke a cigarette

like the edge of a knife

like the tip of the screw

sometimes the horror of life comes gunning for you

and when your moment’s up there’s not much you can do

