
Jetsetter

A Loss for Words

I stood like a czar under a bold Russian sky
Unbreakable.
Unwavering against the curvature of time.
Unbreakable.
Picture me on a a crowded Tokyo street.
Unbreakable
In a dingy London meet, or burning in the desert heat.
Unbreakable.

I'm a jet setter, west bound on the highway.
I only wish you could be here now.
If you just look west I'll be racing by the archway.
I only wish you could be here now.

I stood like a czar under the dark, St. Louis sky.
Unbreakable,
Unwavering against the Mississippi tide.
Unbreakable.

I'm a jet setter, west bound on the highway.
I only wish you could be here now.
If you just look west I'll be racing by the archway.
I only wish you could be here now.

I'm shining on.
These days are out of control.
Moving faster than the world.

I'm a jet setter, west bound on the highway.
I only wish you could be here now.
If you just look west I'll be racing by the archway.
I only wish you could be here now.

I'd have you sing along to every ten cent song.
Your eyes would signal me like a transistor radio.
We'd drink ourselves to sleep.
We'd drink ourselves complete.
If only you would be here now.
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