Lyrics for interface.

I wish your lips
had RCA 1ns,

so I could kiss them 1n Stereo.

And if your heart
had an XLR 1n,
then I’d plug in a microphone.

I wish your eyes
had fiber optics,
so I could show you everything I know.

And if your ears
were both cellular phones,
then I’d talk to you wherever I go.

I know that

there are ways

that we can

interface,

that we two can be one; that we can interlace,
but not for long enough.

I wish your heart
was a telegraph machine,
so I’d know what each beat means.

And if your goosebumps
were written in Braille
then I could feel the way you feel.

We weren’t

built together

we were both built
separately.

And we’re built real well,
but we will fall apart,
like humans always do.
Like humans always do.



