Paul
Smoking Popes

With all the simple times behind me
I can fail without regret

If I have to try then I will never
Be able to forget

Bottoms down

And out of reasons to hang around

And when the sun is over Hong Kong

I can tell you where she'll be

Floating in a soft and lonely melody
Directly over me

Chocolate eyes at one time melting in mine
But not tonight

She'll say I love you Paul
I love you Paul

I love you Paul

Hey, hey

And now everything is riding

On a bet that I can't win

If she's not the answer I've been looking for
I'll never ask again

Some say that the answer comes from within
Meanwhile

Can you tell me where to find me?

Have you seen me hanging around?

I'm looking for myself each night till sunrise

The only thing I've found

Broken dreams and a heart that's stuck to the ground
And with a smile
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