
Steve Harley, Promises
True romance in the dead otf the nightThe breeze in the air, it almost glistensAnd the earth is a glorious sightWhen nobody speaks and nobody listensYou're gonna have a night to rememberYou're gonna be real, live, hot contenderSleeptalking in the dead of the nigthCold coffee in the chinaFriends talking in the dead of the nightPromises, it's always the wayPromises, it's always the wayRunning off by the light of the moonThe hand on your heart is almost hiddenYou try from your favourite roomTo get at the truth but it's forbiddenYou've never been a shoulder to cry onThe lover's pledge is not to be relied onSleeptalking in the dead of the nigthCold coffee in the chinaFriends talking in the dead of the nightPromises, it's always the wayPromises, it's always the wayOld friends in a sepia frameThe proud photograph, the truth it measuresIs why in humanity's nameYou take from the wounded personal treasuresYou've never been a frien to depend onyou've never understood my view of heavenSleeptalking in the dead of the nigthCold coffee in the chinaFriends talking in the dead of the nightPromises, it's always the wayPromises, it's always the wayRepeat first verse
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