
The Ocean Blue, The Relatives
Swing was the thing long ago
Elvis was king long ago

CHORUS 1
But I'm constantly avoiding extremes
And dodging those absolutes
Singing the song in my head
Makes no sense at all

Fab were the four long ago
Jim closed the door long ago

But I'm constantly avoiding extremes
Dodging those absolutes
Whispering words in my head
Makes no sense at all
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