
Flash of Silver

The Black Keys

My head is tired
but my eyes still see
when the fire hits your belly
do you ever think of me?

Door swung open
and who did appear?
all the warmth I was lovin'
and to my heart was dear

She said don't retrace
what's said and done
if her words didn't hurt like bullets,
my tongue wouldn't be so numb

cannot be so weary
my mind's run blank
I just caught a flash of silver
on this cold and empty lake.
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