
Stoned on cones, 
I phone m

y clones. 
"loan m

e your bones," I m
oan. 

Just the dial tone, 
I am

 alone.

I w
as sq

ua;ed, digging around in the frid
ge 

she said to someone in the other ro
om that sh

e had taken 2 showers t
oday 

I sa
id to the co

ndiments, '
that's a

 lot of sh
owers...

' 

she said to me, 'you're a lot of sh
owers' 

I fa
rted we made eye co

ntact

N
ew

 v
oi

ce
m

ai
l f

ro
m

 fr
an

ky
 c

an
no

n 
at

 4
-1

4 
PM

 
 Ye

ah
, 

I w
as

 ju
st

 V
ic

to
r, 

sil
ly

. 
I'm

 ri
gh

t n
ow

. I
'm

 b
ik

in
g 

to
 th

e 
m

ai
l. 

H
ey

, 
gr

ea
t b

ur
de

n 
of

 th
e 

m
ill

. T
he

  
Bi

g 
Bi

g 
Bi

g 
Bi

g 
yo

u 
 

so
on

, y
ou

r l
iv

es
 in

 c
off

ee
 

En
se

na
da

 F
ra

n.
 B

ut
. I

f I
 w

ou
ld

 lo
ve

 
to

 s
ee

 it
 s

o 
I d

on
't 

kn
ow

 
if 

yo
u'

re
 g

on
na

 b
e 

in
 th

at
 a

re
a 

co
ul

d 
m

ee
t u

p 
th

er
e,

 o
r 

m
ay

be
 ju

st
, 

ye
ah

. 
Le

t m
e 

kn
ow

 w
he

re
 y

ou
're

 h
ea

de
d.

 I'
d 

lik
e 

a 
ar

e.
 

I d
on

't 
kn

ow
. 

I d
on

't 
kn

ow
 w

ha
t 

th
at

 it
'll 

to
ug

h 
Rm

e 
w

an
te

d.
 

 O
ka

y 
by

e.
 

O
n,

 th
e 

m
ai

l 
as

 o
n.

 
Th

er
e 

w
ill

 b
e 

th
er

e.
 

O
ka

y,
 b

ye
. 


