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In between the cattle grazing, something starts to grow

In between the blades of grass it soon begins to show

Lighter in it's velvet touch than softest eiderdown

Covers the world's surface in great swathes as it is blown

Chorus


And the fallout gently settles


On an elsewise perfect day


Get the old balloon


It's time that we were blown away




Blown away









    Blown away







Blown Today




In through the digestion and spreads out through every beast

And poisons from the inside and death shall be released

It doesn't differentiate between the rich and poor

And comes into your home even through double glazed front doors

Chorus

In goat or beef or in their milk, the coup has taken place

And if you eat neither, you'll still breathe it in your face

You'll get it in your fingernails and little though it is

It still has sufficient power for the button marked Erase

Chorus
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