
Phone Call

High Highs

I don't walk around
I don't walk through the town
I could be anyone

Out on the lake
Barely awake
I could be anyone

So I pick up the phone and I never hang it up
And I'll never hang it up
I'll never leave
And I'll never sleep

I am a kite
I move left to right
In air conditioning

So I pick up the phone and I never hang it up
And I'll never hang it up
I'll never leave
And I'll never sleep

Chunks of metal raining down from space

So I pick up the phone and I never hang it up
And I'll never hang it up
I'll never leave
And I'll never sleep
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