
These Are The Days

Paul Westerberg

I spend my time in cottonwood looking for a sign
Sitting by myself and I'm running out of time
Listen to the wind talking just to me
Listen now can't you see

These are the days no one sees
They run together for company
I am the day no one needs
There'll never come another one like me

Monday morning came another day to you
Tuesday you dreamed it was Wednesday through
And Thursday's child a long way to go
And Friday night knocking on my door

These are the days no one sees
They run together for company
I am the day that no one needs
There'll never come another one like me

The day is oh, the day is oh
These are the days no one sees
We run together for company, oh

Well he sat upon a rock, he said, "What's my name"
It ain't tomorrow ain't it yesterday
Now take a look around you if you got the time
And let me introduce some friends of mine

These are the days no one sees
They run together for company
I am the day that no one needs
There'll never come no one like me
These are the days no one sees
There'll never come another one like me
No, there'll never come another one like me
These are the days, these are the days, these are the days
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