Lyssa’s Song (Wrath)
Neil & Maria
Hello Lyssa, my name is Doctor Freud, 
Please make yourself comfortable on the couch.
I understand you have some anger management issues, so take some time to tell me about your childhood, and the things that get you hot under the collar ...”

Deities for parents
Down to earth and full of airs
I am mad, mad rage incarnate
When I listen for your prayers
Don’t remember when I realised
That I can summon fury
But there’s nothing untoward
You won't need to be my jury.

“Tell me more …“
There’s my dear friend Artemis
Who wanted to avenge
And punish naughty Aktaion
Extract her sweet revenge
Whipped into a frenzy
Hounds turned upon their master
Barking, snarling madness
Sent him to the hereafter

I am grounded, I am sane
I am sitting in your chair
By the time the hour’s over
You’ll be tearing out your hair

“Tell me more …“
Three maidens of Minyas
Didn't like to party
Stayed home against all orders
Driving Dionysus barmy.  
Up on Mount Kithairon 
They raged and shook the thunder
And ripped into their parents
Till they both were torn asunder

I am grounded, I am sane
I am sitting in your chair
By the time the hour’s over
You’ll be tearing out your hair

I am grounded, I am sane
I am sitting in your chair
By the time the hour’s over
You’ll be tearing out your hair

I am grounded, I am sane
I am sitting in your chair
And now the hour’s over
You are tearing out your …
You're calling me a psycho?
Well, you’re the psychotherapist
Wanna shrink me with your theory?
I will not be diminished
