Stars Are Crazy

I woke up in the middle of the night
With you on my mind

With you on my mind

I can't see you any more

But it don't mean I'm blind

Sometimes we fantasise

Wondering if we could've tried
Wondering if we died

Wondering if the stars are crazy
Stars are crazy

Sometimes we analyse

Almost apologise

Pretending we didn't die
Wondering if the stars are crazy
Stars are crazy

I wake up in the middle of the night
With you in my heart

With you in my heart

I can't touch you any more

It causes you harm

Sometimes we fantasise

Wondering if we could've tried
Wondering if we died

Wondering if the stars are crazy
Stars are crazy

Sometimes we analyse

Almost apologise

Pretending we didn't die
Wondering if the stars are crazy
Stars are crazy

Sometimes we close our eyes
Dreaming about the prize
Wondering what to buy

Wondering if the stars are crazy
Stars are crazy
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