
Valery Gore, A leaving car
Always a fine one grabbingThe hand gunI have fifteen channels on the AM dialBack seats full of flyer mail There is no roomNo room for anyoneBreak of dawn and im drivingDriving solemn oneUnderstand its not about youTheres one thing trueThese socks are greenThe grass seems blueFishing boats were gonna bring me homeBring me home to youSome say ive changedStill as all the days when her and IWould play field tagI go around I come back down through the Tunnel of time where I can see Over and overIts not about youTheres one thing trueThese socks are green The grass seems blueFishing boats were going to bring me homeBring me home to you
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