
Bobby

Belleruche

The stupid things
That come out of your mouth
I should know
What you're trying to say
Whatever it is you mean
In your roundabout way
I'll read between the lines
To keep up with you
Hell, I don't care
I'll never mind
You've made me smile
Since you crashed into my life.

Took me out of my space
And my everyday.

If your heaven and earth falls
Or my universe fails
At the end of the day
If the lights turn out
It won't matter at all
At the end of the day.

I'm sorry I'm afraid
Apologies only complicate
I'll try to talk to you do the best I can to help you
Understand where I'm coming from
It's about time, here's the place
We'll walk the line, it'll make or break
What about time, here's the space
We'll walk the line, it will make or break.

If your heaven and earth falls
Or my universe fails
At the end of the day
If the lights turn out
It won't matter at all
At the end of the day.
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