
A Night On The Broken Tiles

Circa Waves

I will run, maybe a hundred miles, 
A night on the broken tiles, 
Can fix anything. 

So spend your life, living in overtime, 
Killed by the factory line, 
Oh my. 

Come in, come out. 
Darling, I found. 

I will, I will catch you when your 
Falling, through the cracks in the pavement, 
And I will, I will let you go if, 
You say so, if you say so.
If you say so. 
If you say so. 

So you're a case, 
That only a fool would take, 
But I'm prone to make mistakes. 

So take my hand,
I'll show you the deepest end, 
And when you can swim my friend, 
I'll say goodnight. 

Come in, come out. 
Darling, I found. 

I will, I will catch you when your 
Falling, through the cracks in the pavement, 
And I will, I will let you go if, 

You say so, if you say so. 

I will, I will catch you when your 
Falling, through the cracks in the pavement,
And I will, I will let you go if, 
You say so, if you say so.
If you say so. 
If you come in. 

Come. 
Come in, come out. 
Darling, I found. 

I will, I will catch you when your 
Falling, through the cracks in the pavement, 
And I will, I will let you go if, 
You say so, if you say so.
If you say so.
If you say so.
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