
Anne Heaton, Melancholy
Now that I'm not goal-oriented anymore/ What will this song mean when many days have passed?
Now that I remember your love and what it can do/ What will your love mean when many days have passed?
I feel the melancholy, I feel it
I feel the melancholy, I feel it
Your life so special/ You were so mean and so kind/ What will your life mean when many days have passed?
Will my love diminish, if I understand your mystery?/ What will my love for you mean when many days have passed?
I feel the melancholy, I feel it
I feel the melancholy, I feel it
Why ain't it normal to say.../ And why ain't it common to say.../ I'm dying, I'm dying, I'm dying, I'm dying?
What's your favorite mealtime?/ Your favorite couch to lie?/ Do you like ice cream?/ Do you take to the bath?/ I'm sure we could arrange it/ We could all come over/ Sitting shiva while you're still here
I feel the melancholy, I feel it
I feel the melancholy, I feel it
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