Bunga Rucka

We are murmurs we know nothing
Bunga Rucka Bunga Rucka

We live down above exactness
Nothing say we nothing say we

Here between betweens we listen
Bunga Rucka Bunga Rucka
Nothing here no nothing here
Below the Bunga Rucka line

No speaking here no words not one

No thinking down in under here

More underneath than want or wish
Where where is never when is nowhere

Happy laughter high and deep goes
Snortle chortle yukka yukka

Sweet it sounds above our silent
Seepings in and in and in where

Bunga Rucka know no knowledge
Bunga Rucka love all loving
Bunga Rucka shine all darkness
Bunga Rucka shout all silence

Bunga Rucka Bunga Rucka
Feel us in you Bunga Rucka
Feel you in us Bunga Rucka
Bunga Rucka Bunga Rucka
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