Fourth Of July

Was it the cruellest of luck or the Fourth of July

You found it hard to give up but you will never say die

You had the will to succeed and the strength to obey

Not a care in the world not a penny to pay

In the blink of an eye in the turn of a heel

Was it the touch of her hand or that look of blue steel

You were out on a limb over the moon

She came out of the sun not a moment too soon

You could be better than most higher than high

Stronger than two and drinking me dry

You could be better than most higher than high

Stronger than two on the Fourth of July

You can be hard to pin down hard to explain

And the winner takes all in this dirtiest game

From the day you were born till the day that you die

You can be never too sure and never know why

God only knows but I’m doubting him too

She’s more than a memory now
In this November snow in this soul searching zoo
She’s more than a memory now

You will be frightened at first you will find courage inside

You will know hunger and thirst but you will not be denied

You will come up against hate rumour and rage

You will know your own fate you will write a new page

