
Madness, Call me
I have a feeling for you sonI know you think the battle's lostand that your thoughts are on the runand you'll never meet the costI have a feeling for you girland though you're walking in a stormalone you may be coldbut together well be warmAnd now the room is emptyand now the phone is coldand as the hours are passingso the day grows oldand as the light is fadingdon't breathe another sighand if you think of callingdon't let me pass you byTomorrow there will be no raintomorrow therell be no more paintomorrow if you feel the sameCall me, call meHere's to everybody torn up by friendshere's to the evening that never ever endhere's to all the things we wished we'd never donehere's to the summers with no sunhere's to all the tramps, the beggars and the richhere's to the fishers with no fishhere's to all the faces with no namesall the passengers on this trainTomorrow there will be no raintomorrow there'll be no more paintomorrow if you feel the sameCall me, call meI have a feeling in my bonesthat I've been this way beforeand if I'm ever here againwashed up outside your doorCall me, call mecall me...Call me, call mecall me.......
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