
Blue, In thee
Maybe Ill see you again babyAnd maybe I wontMaybe youve bought your ticketGone back to detroitAirplanes make strangers of us allGive us distanceMuch too easily.Jim says some destiniesShould not be deliveredBut you and I seen now babyThat still they areWinning it makes losers of us allcause the dice rollSo indifferently.Chorus:Well, Ill wrap myself in cities I travelIll wrap myself in dreamsIll wrap myself in solitude(&quot;strangers arms&quot; for 3rd chorus)But I wish I could wrap myselfIn thee.Tonight its hot, without youTomorrowll be coldWinter will come alongDriven by snowLove it makes strangers of us allWhen we partOh so thoughtlesslyChorusOnce we breathed the breathOf sweet surrenderPure, pure arab air filled ourAtmosphereBut pride it makes stars of us allUntil we fallFor everyone to see.ChorusChorus
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