
Train, The hiway (Lofi)
Past the breakers, sliver by you never try youOn the tuffet that you never were afraid ofAnyone that was not youIn the corner, tried to warn her I, I, ICaught in traffic in the middle of the nightIn the middle of the hiwayThe hiwayGot your hands in the dirtGot your head in the grassYou're tryin' to hold on to some of yourPast the test nowYou're runnin' outta breath no one behind youOn the subject of Religion decision devisionCollision, provision, cold hard televisionCollective bargaining and talk radio radioYour mother your brother your sister your loverYour Father whom art in HeavenGot to be home by eleven if you wanna be a good girlYou got your hands in the dirtGot your head in the HIWAY
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