
Mutton Birds, Your window
I run by the petrol station, The dawn is almost breaking, The trees hang low above the road, And Forest hill is waking from sleep. The birds are singing in the willow trees, By the creek thats flowing, Down around the town where all the street lights are still Glowing from last night When you left your window open for me. When you left your window open for me. Open for me. White light comes from a kitchen doorway, Orange juice comes from a packet. I see a womam getting dressed behind yellow blinds, Reminds me I left my jacket with you When you left your window open for me. When you left your window open for me. Open for me. I run by a string of houses, Laid out like a string of pearls, In each house there's a room, And in each room there's a girl that I don't know, It's as if they've left their windows open for me, 'Cause you left your window open for me. 'Cause you left your window open for me. Open for me.
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