
Ian Thomas, Top of the world
Here's my love song, i know it won't seem longSo what do you want, a great big storyWith lots of pretty phrases and accolades and praisesWell here it is in all of its gloryWhen you say you love me i'm sitting on the top of the worldThere's nothing above me sitting on the top of the worldPassing my time trying to find a rhymeThat says it all like it's never been beforePushing my pen round's bringing my head downSo this is all you get, there ain't no moreChorusWhere i can't feel no pain where everything seems saneChorus
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