Robert Plant, Trouble Your Money

| had a dream last night - didn't come as a surprise
When | woke up wet with the moon in my eyes
Just the same old dream - like the one before

But this time | thought you were there for sure
Hot-blooded, red-handed by me

| don't know what I'm gonna do

So when | wake up - every night it's the same

Just lying there staring and confused yet again

| could swear now | do as | fumble in the dark

For the line or the light from the tear in my heart

It's here again - hot-blooded, heavy-headed, baby - looking for you
And here it comes again --

Now | will carry the torch - | will come with the flame
For the friend that | meet in my sleep with no name
Had a dream last night - didn't come as a surprise
When | woke up wet with the moon in my eyes
Here | am, here | am again, looking for you

And here it comes again --

Every night it's the same --
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