
Golden Earring, Lost & found
I am not an objectSomethin you throw awayI am no piece of junkThats been left on a stationary trainI want you to get a messageTo the one thats gonna set me freeTell her to hurry - tell her to recognize meCause Im beginning to believeThat forever Ill live on a shelfOf the lost &amp; foundBetween a cane and an umbrellaA wallet and a chain of keysMy dreams are full of youAnd my nights without you are emptyIm going under - going underHad a name - had a numberWent and lost it all insteadNow Im beginning to believeThat Ill never get to leave this placeThey called lost &amp; foundYeah Im beginning to believeThat forever Ill be another caseOf the lost &amp; foundI am not an objectA person you throw awaySome piece of junkThats been left on a stationary trainI want you to get a messageTo the one thats gonna set me freeTell her to hurry - tell her to identify meYeah Im beginning to believeThat forever Ill be another caseOf the lost &amp; found
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