
 3 
NOT DARK YET 

Well the shadows are fallin’ 

Or gettin’ ready to do 

It’s just me…and a couple thousand you 

A buncha badass bandmates 

And the ghost of Hibbing too 

Interpretation is the sincerest form of imitation 

Homage or fromage 

Leave the parsing to the parsons 

We’re o@ to the cryptic bridge 

Let’s play 

  


