
Some Lyric

I’m all hung up on music,
there'll be music everywhere.
Oh the music,
when they play,
I gotta roll, can't stand still.

Some strange music drags me in,
you better make up something quick.
Let this be just the start,
so sing a lonely song
and I'll try not to sing out of key.
(The words are just rules and regulations to me.)

People think I'm insane, because I am frowning all the time,
time and time again, 
line and line again.
Feelings are intense - Words are trivial.

So distant, 
a sound of secret things,
only the echoes of my mind.
Sometimes I am frightened
and destruction lay around me from a fight I could not win.

Cold wind blows.
Felt like everything was said and done.
Fell down on my knees
full of broken thoughts I cannot repair.
Does anybody know the answer?

Have mercy on a fool like me,
yesterday don't matter if it's gone.
And whatcha gonna do with your life?
Oh well, whatever, nevermind.

The stars look very different today
and your mind is moving low.
Can't sleep at night,
only darkness every day.



Want to feel special?
Don't give yourself away
and you touch the distant beaches,
until you play your life away.

I'm here for you.
Stay right here with me now,
but don't ask me what I think of you,
for Thursday's child is Sunday's clown.

Keep me in a daydream, keep me goin' strong,
can't you see that you're leading me on?
I really don't know love at all,
I wish I had a river I could skate away on.

Take me now, baby, here as I am, 
too much is happening cause you're around.
Catch your dreams before they slip away.
You tell me it's alright, you don't mind a little pain.

And the stars came out around him.
He was naked and ashamed.
He wiped at the tears that ran down my face
and there was trouble
taking place.

Baby I have been here before,
I was so sleepy, I couldn't see.
Just one look and you'll know,
this house just ain't no home.

Life is filled with holes,
the picture had been removed.
When will love be through with me?

And I was living a dream,
bad dreams in the night.
They told me I was going to lose the fight.
Nothing else to do but close my mind.

Foolish pride, that's all that I have left.
I just walk away,
born to wander 
'til I'm dead.


