
Alimee Mann, Invisible ink
There comes a time when you swim or sinkSo I jumped in the drink'Cause I couldn't make myself clearMaybe I wrote in invisible inkOh I've tried to thinkhow I could've made it appearBut another illustrationis wasted cuz there ...I feel like a ghost who's tryingto move your hands over some Ouija boardin the hopes I can spell out my nameBut some take from magic at first glanceis just sleight of handdepending how much you believeSomething gets lost when you translateit's hard to keep straightperspective is everythingAnd I know now which is whichand want angle I oughta look at it fromI suppose I should be happy to be this... some of the other things I have becomeBut nobody wants to hear this taleThe plot is cliche - the jokes are staleand maybe we've all heard it all beforeoh I could guess this ...nobody needs a ...when details are ... I can't ... anymoreAnd a sight from the ...chain of reaction baby is losing a linkThought I'd hope you'd know that I triedto tell you and I you don't I could draw you a picture in invisible inkBut nobody wants to hear this taleThe plot is cliche the jokes are staleand maybe we've all heard it all beforeoh I could guess ... nobody needs ...when details are ... I can't ... anymore(Oooh...)
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