
The Connells, Back to blue
This new neighborhood ain't no good Am I understood Something's wrong but there's nothing I can put my finger on. I wanna get back to blue. Wanna get back to blue. An acquired taste your smilin' face but just don't get me wrong It just gives me the creeps When I hear you laughing in your sleep I wanna get back to blue. Wanna get back to blue. I wanna get back to the things we used to do. think I'm going back again tonight. Ain't it funny how it ain't funny at all. I think I'm going back again tonight. I wanna get back to blue. Wanna get back to blue.
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