
State Of Mind

Beth Hart

I can't tell between the two
It's all the same to me
I can't tell what's on your mind
Too late, too far behind
Life's a state of mind

Gimme gimme time
Gimme gimme time

As I lie beneath the sky
I speak to fireflies
And with every passing fear
My sorrow disappears
Colours in my tears
Change throughout the years

Oh gimme time
Gimme gimme time
Oh gimme time

La la la yi la
No lesson
No lesson here

As I lie beneath the sky
I speak to fireflies
And with every passing fear
My sorrow disappears
Colours in my tears
Slowly disappears

Gimme gimme time
Oh give me time
Oh give me time
Gimme gimme time
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