
Will You Hold My Cactus Please?

Movin’ my plants
In my greenhouse
You’re standing there
With your teeth in your mouth
Make me a sandwich
Ham, swiss, or cheese
And by the way…



WILL YOU HOLD MY CACTUS PLEASE?

Don’t get it prickly
Don’t get it wet
Don’t cut your thumb
Or I’ll get upset
Do what I say
Don’t touch my ferns
And by the way…

WILL YOU HOLD MY CACTUS PLEASE?
WILL YOU HOLD MY CACTUS PLEASE?

Drawing a blank
Withdraw from your bank
What was your name?
Give me a dime
That doesn’t rhyme
Is that a verse?
We’re gettin’ perverse

WILL YOU HOLD MY CACTUS PLEASE?
WILL YOU HOLD MY CACTUS PLEASE?

Look inside this techno-drama
Here the worms they glow like signs
Sometimes I laugh when the cancer wins
Though I know it is not benign

ENABLE YOUR LASER SIGHTS!
DISABLE YOUR CONSCIOUSNESS!
ANALOG DREAMS ARE A THING!

Of, the... PAST!!!

The boy inside wears concrete... shoes
I was born bitter, mom’s waterbag full of bile
Suckled on lime juice until I was 16…
Tearing up my bed in an ectoplasmic wet dream

I BELIEVE YOU GOT ME WRONG
I BELIEVE YOU MISUNDERSTOOD
I KNOW YOU THOUGHT I MADE IT CLEAR
I WOULD BET YOU WOULD LIKE TO THINK SO!



Movin’ my plants
In my greenhouse
You’re standing there
With your teeth in your mouth
Make me a sandwich
Ham, swiss, or cheese
And by the way…

WILL YOU HOLD MY CACTUS PLEASE?
WILL YOU HOLD MY CACTUS PLEASE?
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