The Skeleton

When the dream comes to an end
And I wake up once again,
It's no surprise anymore

When the knock comes on my door.

And I go from place to place
And always see your face;
But you're not there anymore

When the knock comes on my door.

So I stayed awake all night,
Trying to think things right,
And I'm down on the floor

When the knock comes on my door.
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