Something In Between 



I saw you running for a bus I saw you slipping in the rain

You call it love I call it lust it could be just another game

It could be right it could be wrong it could be something that I dreamed

It could be black it could be white it could be something in between

I wake up early in the morning wake up twenty after noon

You say I’m sleeping far too much I say you’re speaking far too soon

It could be light it could be dark it could be brown it could be cream

It could be something that I ate it could be something in between

Whenever love is calling whatever dice are falling

You can be sure I won’t be there

It’s just the way I’m breathing it’s just my heart is bleeding

It’s just the way I show I care

I keep your picture in my heart I keep it hanging on my wall

I dream about you day and night I dream about you not at all

You could be following my lead you could be captain of the team

You could be pharaoh in the desert could be something in between.

