
The Otherside

Ohbijou

I knew it’d be you on the otherside.
Just ten minutes after we said goodbye.
With things left unsaid so unsatisfied
And a burning to hear your voice just one more time.

And I walk in the cold to destroy this kick
Of wanting to know just what makes you tick
Cause if I knew all your secrets then I’d
Capture your heart and make you mine.

And it’s so silly for me to worry
About situations that don’t exist
We create these problems and try to solve them
Why waste each passing moment

And all good things my love
Weave in and out through this space
No worries about boredom my love
There’s beauty in nothing to say.

I knew it’d be you on the otherside
Just ten minutes after we said goodbye.
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