
Matt Costa, Lilacs
You were rightI was up all night thinking about youDreamed I choked on your kaleidescopeThey still looked deadlyMy fatal flowerHow the tigers all laughedAs I ran along the well worn pathSapphire eye looksDown on my lilacsDown on my lilacsDown on my lilacsDown on meDown on meDown onInsincere as we rolled for years in turning barrelsI wash my hands in a lakeCause she threw it all away with roman candlesSo take your feverLet me wallow aloneThe callous on your eyes have grownSapphire eye looksDown on my lilacsDown on my lilacsDown on my lilacsDown on meDown on meDown onAnd your faults have me stonedPaying rent to your ghostTorn up by a frightened little girlI thought that you were rightSo I was up all night thinking about youI thought you were rightYou were rightYou were rightYou wereYou were right &amp; I was up all night thinking about youAnd I couldn't speakCovered with bees you flew above meFigure it all outI think you've had enough timeI've had long enough to change my mindSapphire eye looksDown on my lilacsDown on my lilacsDown on my lilacsDown on meDown on meDown onAnd your faults have me stonedPaying rent to your ghostTorn up by a frightened little girlI thought that you were rightAnd I was up all night thinking about youYou were right so I was up all night thinking about youI thought you were rightYou were rightYou were rightYou were
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