Ice Cream Everyday
Camper Van Beethoven

The lights went out

In the abandoned house

Your house

After you left

Waved goodbye

Sat on a crate

Thought when I spoke

And thought when you're gone

It's just like every day
Do-do—-do-do
Ice cream

Ride my bike

I turn the corner
And go home

Walk on the ground

Blink my eyes
Breath the air

And drink water
Just like every day
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