
Everybody Else, Without you
I am climbing up a treeStaring at your windowAnd the light is shining down on meI'm feeling pretty illMy mother says i will get better soonI hope i do'cause i feel better, so much much better, without youI feel better, oh so much better, without youWithout youWithout youHey, it's happening againYour voice is in the hallAnd all the faces look like youCome down here on the streetWe'll kiss this sweet concreteAnd we'll run on and on tonight until the road is overI feel better if i leftAnd smashed that picture on your shelfPretending like you killed yourselfI'm at your windowI can't see through
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