Another Age

You can love me if you want, you can love me if you like 
If you love me like you love me then I’m doing alright

You’re talking to the sheep, you’re talking to the cows 

You’re talking more talking than the world allows 

I’m walking in my sleep, I’m knocking on doors 

I’m sleeping in hallways on falling floors 

I’m burning down the bridges, I’m breaking at the seams

I’m waking up crying from all of my dreams 

I’m looking out the window and I’m watching the rain 

It falls in drops on the windowpane 

I’m running from myself, spinning in place 

I’m orbiting the sun in outer space 

I’m catching hold of bars, I’m catching hold of clothes

Why I catch at all heaven only knows 

I’m hurtling mid air though a gravity fall 

When I hear your voice curled up in a ball 

And it starts to bounce over and back 

And I lose track of my heart attack

I’m captivated and can’t look away 

From the words that say that I’m okay

And I stumbled across I didn’t go looking 

You were in the room that I was booking 

Now I think we’re friends, cause you’re a friend of mine 

And the both of us are doing fine 

