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Come ah come ah come ah

Come find me

When the blush of the evening blooms
And all the colors that we dream vast
That once appear and dress the moon

I know

There's one thing I know
And T will tell ya'

I know

There's one thing I know
And I will tell vya'

Suppose you wake up
Tomorrow morning
See how everything
Connects to you

Alright now

Come ah come ah come ah

Come tell me

How hapless sleepless are the blueish light
Connecting you to your dream body
Connecting you to electric light

I know

There's one thing I know
And I will tell vya'

I know

There's one thing I know
And T will tell ya'

Suppose you wake up
Tomorrow morning
See everything
Connects to you
Someday

You'll wake

Realize everything connects to you
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