Ghost

Turin Brakes

You are the Ghost,

That I miss the most,

I keep on waiting and waiting and waiting
I don't mind.

How long it takes,

How long I wait,

Because you're my baby my baby my baby,
So I don't mind

How long. It takes.
for you. To come too.
To come too,

Too come too

I am the ghost,

That you need the most,

I keep on waiting and waiting and waiting,
And I don't know why

It takes so long,

To make my way home,

But your my baby my baby my baby

So I don't mind,

How long. It takes.
For you. To come too,
To come too,

To come too.

I don't mind,

How long. It takes.
For you. To come too
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