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Verse:

THERE'S A BARN WITH A SAGGING DOOR
NO HORSES IN THERE NO MORE

GREEN FIELD OUT BEHIND

THAT'S WHERE I'LL POINT MY MIND

LIKE A BREEZE ON YOUR CHEEK
LIKE A KISS BOLD BUT MEEK
OVER THERE AND AROUND
ALWAYS A FAMILIAR SOUND

Chorus:

IF | GET ANY OLDER IT'LL BE TOMORROW
MAYBE JOY SOMETIMES SORROW

ALL | KNOW IS IF YOU'RE NEAR

I'LL BE GLAD | PASSED THROUGH HERE

Verse:

LISTEN TO THE WASHER DANCE
THE CYCLE WILL END AT LAST
WEAR THE CLOTHES AND
MEET THE SUN
ALWAYS KNEW YOU WERE THE ONE

A DOG IS OUT CHASING HIS TAIL
SURE HE ALWAYS WANTS TO FAIL
A BIRD CIRCLING TO LAND
GENTLY AS YOU HOLD MY HAND

Chorus:

Verse:

NIGHTTIME IS A MYSTERY

THINGS YOU HEAR BUT CAN NOT SEE
A WHISPER PASSES IN THE DARK

IT'S JUST THE WIND IN THE PARK

THEN I NUDGE YOU AT SUNRISE

ONE MORE DAY TO SEE YOUR EYES
ONE MORE CLUE | HAVE TO FOLLOW
UNTIL TODAY TURNS INTO TOMORROW

Chorus:
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