Bull-Rush

In a momentary lapse of my
Sent me tumbling down into
Lost and dazed so I had no
Until the rain cleared the

When you wake to find that
And the clothes you wear be
See your shadow chasing off
Drifting into emptiness

There are bull-rushes outsi
And their leaves whisper wo
Well, tomorrow I'll walk to
Catch the first boat that's
I'll catch the first boat t

Like a child too small to reach the front door handle

Maybe just too scared to kn
Now I feel I'm strong enoug
Not knowing when I will arr

Hey, there are bull-rushes

And their leaves whisper wo
And tomorrow I'll walk to t
Catch the first boat that's
I'll catch the first boat t

I do believe I'm going home
'"Cause I don't call this pl
I'm missing what I had, hap
More than I ever thought co

Not knowing when I will arr
Hey, there are bull-rushes

And their leaves whisper wo
Well, tomorrow I'll walk to
Catch the first boat that's
I'll catch the first boat t

I'll catch the first boat t
First boat that's coming in
First boat that's coming in
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Paul Weller

, first boat that's coming in
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