And | Found This Boy

Maia Hirasawa

We sat in the bus, driving around, running all over Sweden’'s ol
d towns

Til we spent too many hours travelling around, always searching
in the lost and found.

Next city we arrived to there was another band and I immediatel

y tried to find a man that I could love, at least for the night

And I found this boy, he knew my friends from home

But I swear I didn’'t know for sure

That he knew all about John, and Martin and Jim and Tom.
Oh I wish I had not been here before

And we talked about life, we talked about time
We talked about me, while he was looking around
He was searching for something new and exciting,
While I was standing there right in front of him
Hello

And I found this boy...

And don’'t say I 'm desperate I 'm not

Just trying to make my thoughts on something else than
The only one I want too much

The only one I want too much

The only one I want too much

The only one I want too much

And I found this boy, he had a girlfriend at home

But I swear I didn’ 't know for sure

And he said wait don’'t go, can I walk you home, to your hotel o
r Sso

And I found this boy, he was drinking all night long

I wish I had not been here before
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