Light Of The Day
Kula Shaker

Hmmm. . .

Will my love, will my love be unsolved?
Still as I wander, though I'm nearly done
I can see, I can see I'm alone

Time understanding the seeds that I've sown
Understanding the seeds that I've sown

I could see by the light of the day that has gone, oh oh
I could see by the light of the day that has gone

Thinking of days that I whittled away, now they're gone, gone,
oh oh

What did I find was there?

Gone, gone, oh oh, now will my heart find where?

Hmmm. . .
I can see by the light of the day that has gone.
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