
by now
it was 
far 
too late
do or die
standby
on the west coast
air choked 
full of
death & destruction
a speck of
the forest
stuck in 
the fang
of the 
burning shore



by now
it was 
far 
too late
do or die
standby
on the west coast
say what you 
will when
it is gone
but do
recognize
artsy
air choked 
full of
death & destruction
a speck of
the forest
stuck in 
the fang
of the 
burning shore


