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The Eagle’s Beak

As I lay me down to sleep

dreaming of the eagle’s beak.

Will it feast upon my soul,

will it wait until I’m old

Concentrate my vigilance

participating in the dance

emanations will be clear

there is nothing but the fear

Hissing like a viper’s tongue

singing loud a silly song

who is wise and who can tell

what is heaven, what is hell

Sweet’s the taste of consciousness

groomed from the cosmic mess

will it be but nourishment

for the eagle heaven sent

Reaching the peak

windy and bleak

humble and meek

fear the eagle’s beak

Venture and gain

fortune and fame

playing the game

going insane

Standing on the rugged edge

still I have to keep my pledge

As the darkness closes in

the tentacles’ glow begins

Memories still linger on

of a time that’s past and gone

do they live but in my head

will they vanish when I’m dead

Reaching the peak

windy and bleak

humble and meek

fear the eagle’s beak

Venture and gain

fortune and fame

playing the game

going insane
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