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Get a hold on your animal
(Queen of Wands)

The black cat queen is reigning from her throne

wand is in her hand and crown is on her head

the seeds of good and the seeds of bad we have sown

they will all grow in the cosmic flower bed

Get a hold on your animal

now the black cat is on the loose

don't you let it slip away

or misery will come your way

The love is strong, and we are weak when we fake

heaven above, the stars in your eyes will shine

now where can I turn to, when so much is on stake

nightfall will come, and the birds will cease to fly

Get a hold on your animal

now the black cat is on the loose

don't you let it slip away

or misery will come your way

The lion tears away the veil of deceitful ways

how can I please you, how can I leave you on your own

your beauty's shining bright like mountains in the mist

sunflowers blossoms, look into light so faithfully

Get a hold on your animal

now the black cat is on the loose

don't you let it slip away

or misery will come your way

Get a hold on your animal

now the black cat is on the loose

don't you let it slip away

or misery will come your way
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