
Mason Jennings, Train leaving gray
Hoping that I see you on the streetIt's your kind of dayNothing has the color of your eyesTrain leaving grayAnd i'll never love no oneThe way i loved youI never thought that loveCould come trueDriving round the city in your carDown low in the seatComing home and getting into bedSmiling in your sleepI'll never love no oneThe way i loved youYou've never loved no oneHave you?Hoping that I see you on the streetIt's your kind of dayNothing has the color of your eyesTrain leaving gray
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