
Tame Impala, Borderline
gone a little far
gone a little far this time whit something
how was I to know?
how was I to know this high came rushing?
we’re on the borderline
dangerously far an all forgiven
possible a sign
I am gonna have the strangest night on Sunday

here I go
quite a show for a loner LA/
I wonder how I manage to end up in his place
where I couldn’t get away

we’re on the borderline
caught between the tides of pain and rapture
then I saw the time
watched it speedin’ by like a train
like a train
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