
Caedmon's Call, International love song
Can i take your picturePut it in my billfoldYou'll never believe where i will take youCan i have your headbandPut it in my suitcaseYou know i'm always gone before i think to thank youI'm a soul that wandersIn the field between the hyatt and the leelaEmpty as a tiffen in the afternoonA perfect love is a world without hungerA perfect love is a world without hungerFreckles on your foreheadTwinkle in your eyesYou look just like my true loveIs she in your villageWhen can i meet herShe's so indigenously dressedYou're so indigenously dressedI'm a thumb that wanders throughThe pages of the national geographicStaring at my cell phone in an airport loungeA perfect loveMaybe i'll stay hereIs a world without hungerYou know a perfect love is a world without hungerI've never seen itI've never heard of it beforeBut i keep looking forA world without hungerCricket for baseballPolo for golfCurry for ketchup and barbecue sauceLookin' to find a reason to shineWaitin' in rickshaws, standing in lineOr wandering through the fieldBetween the hyatt and the leelaEmpty as a tiffen
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