Smile from the Streets You Hold

It's been so long

Since I've felt the heat of the sun on my paw,
You're the one who knows me best

Cuz you think that your flirt intends

You're a smile from the streets

You hold my heart in my hands while I'm beat.
Oh, you're always on the decline

You take another sip of wine -

A toast to us.

You're the one with the stars.

You help the sand for the one that you are
That you... that you...

You're the one in the sky,

Where'd you go?

You know you're where the planets grow
You're in the sun .....
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