
On The Ground

Tripping Daisy

So fearless and blind 
There's something cruel about my world 
Often relaxing but maybe I'm reacting in my world 
Gazing so loosely so often I'm losing in my world 
When all I've got is down on the ground 
Yeah
Running through the fields of nowhere 
The nowhere takes me to nowhere land 
I'll be on my way when I know there's 
Something there for me on the ground 
Yeah 

So long to you See you there 
Long long ago Where we used to roam and 
I want to see you I want to be you 
I want to be in you 
Long long ago 
Where we used to roam and

I'll be on my way when I know there's HOPE!
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