Morning Fog

The Morning Benders

My old friend where have you gone
Hopped on a bus in the morning fog
And I feel your stare when I know nobody's there

Don't be gone too long

I'll stay near the phone
Till I hear your steps
Bringing you back home

Now that I'm alone

I can finally say

The words that wouldn't come
Any other way

Oh my love where have you gone

Drove off your brother in the morning fog
And I feel your touch

It's just enough

Don't be gone too long

And I'll stay near the phone
Till I hear the steps
Bringing you back home

Now that I'm alone

I can finally say

The words that wouldn't come
Any other way
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