
Purple Jesters, Liz Davinci 
 
I drove towards the Alps last night 
In an old brown Mercedes on the A99 
Starry sky backdrop on my right 
 
In my mind your thoughts ricocheted 
For a while now they’ve stuck and stayed 
Old leather, coffee and music as I ride 
In anticipation on the A99 
 
Those demons and purple jesters 
They were screaming  
Loud and with pleasure 
They surrounded me and circled steadily 
I closed my eyes and sang this melody 
 
It wasn’t long until I arrived 
At an old farmhouse with one outdoor light 
Parked the car, grabbed my keys  
And made my way 
To the room where I planned to stay 
 
Just a bed and a sink I think I’ll fade away 
To be ready for tomorrow’s escapade 
 
Those demons and purple jesters 
They were screaming  
Loud and with pleasure 
They surrounded me and circled steadily 
I closed my eyes and sang this melody 
 
Here I am, deep breath 
I risk it all 
There’s nothing left 
My heart pounding in my chest 
I throw my bag aside  
And we progress 
This was a silent chase  
It was a secret hunt and 
Now you even show up with a gun 
 
Those demons and purple jesters 
They were screaming  
Loud and with pleasure 
They surrounded me and circled steadily 
I closed my eyes and sang this melody 
 


