
So Strange

Truly

In your room, on your floor
Under the moon
In the rain. in your hair, in my brain

I'm reeling this feeling is strange
I'm reeling in your violet ray
So strange

In your car, under the melting stars
On the way, from the gutter to the bar.

I'm reeling this feeling is strange
This season our treason is sane
So Strange very strange

I'm reeling your mouth is strange
Jewelled eyes, warm thighs, sweet face
So strange, very strange

I'm reeling this feeling is strange
This season I'm feeling the change,
So strange.
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