
Barclay James Harvest, Waiting on the borders
Going down with a troubled mindYou leave me waiting on the border lineI'm thinking it's a waste of timeTaking me for a rideYou say that you're good for meWas a time when i'd let it beBut now there's no realityDo you think that i' m blind?Get back to your own side of the highwayYou're straying across the lineI know you're a heart breaking loverIsn't any other time to take a rideGet back in the long grassGet back to the streetGo take another walkDon't bother meGood loving is hard to findYou keep playing the same old rhymeGot the feeling that you're gonna beTravelling down the lineYou play in another keyGo tell your friends that i set you freeI know the way it used to beWatching you hitch a rideGet back to your own side of the highwayYou're straying across the lineI know you're a heart breaking loverIsn't any other time to take a rideGet back in the long grassGet back to the streetGo take another walkDon't bother me
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