Limbo People
I believe it when the sun goes down and the room gets filled with dark
I believe it when you tell me this is no way for friends to part

I believe it when you do good you get punished just the same

You get to handle the guilt yourself you don’t get to share the blame

Where did all the Limbo People go I tell you I don’t know I tell you I don’t know

Where did all the Limbo People go I tell you I don’t know I tell you I don’t know

I believe that when the telephone rings that it’s good news on the line

I believe that when the postman calls it’s my California time

I believe it when you tell me that you’ll always be around

I just can’t believe my luck or the good fortune that I’ve found

I believe that every face out there has a story to be told

I believe that when you live so long that you’ve no wish to be old

I know what happens when the sun goes down and the nights grow dark and cold

But I don’t know when and I don’t see how where did all the Limbo People go

