White, Blue And Red

Smoke a galouise at the after show
Even though you gave up a year ago
Think of all the ways to meet your heroes
While she wraps you around her ego

It's lost its charm

Change the scenery round
Pick the colours up town
Where the noise is loud
Now where did my spirit go

You think you would have learnt by now

That broken love can still be bound

You still have the photos she looked her best
When she was with you instead of all of the rest

It's lost its charm

Change the scenery round

Pick the colours up town

Where the noise is loud

Now where did my spirit go

Show me the way I'm sick of waiting
For love to show its head again
White blue and red

My love changed from my head

And left on its own
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