Tomorrow
The Concretes

Yesterday I lost me a memory

I kept too long for no good reason

They seem to hang around to greet the future

And what goes around will come around most likely

Can I go with you tomorrow
I just wanna go, tomorrow

I remember an insect some kind of bee

That came around for a visit on my balcony
It made me so glad I cried

You got a pretty costume indeed

Can I follow you, tomorrow
I just wanna go, go tomorrow
Tomorrow

We landed on an old forgotten shore

That been kept away from sight

since ancient times

Then I took command of some river boat
And steered it into the great wilderness

So i1f you wanna go where I go
If you wanna go where I go, tomorrow
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