e DRVID JUD

irl"f”N l{-
% C_
¢ ‘:“ @l .....,:3
t0tas, n““““
""lrllﬂ‘ Al !‘\\\\\\“ - e

\

M

3

A s
X
5
;

C}tnnons.

‘\\ \\\\‘

I‘

Stranger Inside Me

Morning sun sees what we've done
first we live, then we run
your baby smiled and that was your good luck
seems someone's stolen the floor
another closes the door

And all these maybes on brick road
you lay your baby down all alone
and all that's true, the words in the stone

you used to like what we say
did we fake the whole way
now the dreams die inside us
nothing left to lose
everything is paved here
nothing grows through
now you're inside me
there's so much to lose

Stranger inside me
there's a stranger inside me

Perfect day, you hear what I say
no worries baby, we're all that way
scared and weak, crooked souls and cold feet
try to summon up a little sting
but it's all been stung
you think you've got some love
man you've got no one
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