
fluffy white clouds and fat yella 
sunshine in a soft blue sky 

written by  
Scott Bradburn 
 
god is frozen in place since the prime movement. she is holding her breath. as the stars and  
stock markets all tumble down around you you cry out and say "what does it take to please 
you Woman 
 we are one and the same.” 
we are one and the same 
o.k.  
o.k. 

 


