Russian Roulette
A twig snaps, 
 man, how the heart can beat. 
The air cracks, 

stagger to your feet

A boot splashes in the mud

a snare echoes against the earth,

deeper and deeper a sinking thud

to death a new birth. 
Nature comes ready to claim you 

conclusion opens up her jaws,

your heart slaps and races.

silence disturbs your wealth

disrupts your ease,

Russian roulette is here to collect her fees,

you know she's here now.

Feel her breathing, 

for you she's feeling,

here she comes, Russian roulette.

Feel her breathing, 

for you she's feeling,

here she comes, Russian roulette.

