
Wide Open

Black Lab

Sleeping on your doorstep is killing me
I was king of the world
Now it's killing me
Can you lift me up somehow?
Can you show me what I'm feeling now

In this wide open space
On these wide open faces
In your wide open eyes
I can see you all around me

Get myself an island on the sea
Get myself a jet plane to carry me
Can you lift me up somehow?
Can you show me what I'm feeling now

In this wide open space
On these wide open faces
In your wide open eyes
I can see you all around me

I believe in luck
I believe in fate
I believe that love will find a way
In this wide open space
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