
Daniel

Devendra Banhart

We once had a time
Meet me at the Castro tonight
I held a rose
You held who knows
But that's fine

We fell in love
We fell in love
At the John Reed Choir
And right there, and then
I swore to no end
Swore to never let you go

But love's got a way of fading away
Oh, I never saw you again
I never saw you again

Waiting in line
To see Suede play and
We had a time
I wished we could stay in
Waiting in line
To see Suede play
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