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Well I’m going down slow tonight
I’m going down hard

I’m going down to where we used to

Play out in the yard

And it would serve me right if you were

Out all night and I was torn

See I’ve been running from the truth babe

Since the day I was born

I came bursting from my mother’s womb

Wearing restless shoes

An infant who persistently gave 

Paradise the blues

But my legs just kept on pumping

Like somewhere there was someone I should warn

Have you been running from the truth babe

Since the day you were born

Can you feel the naked laughter?
Can you breathe a naked breath?
If it touched your naked soul tonight
Would it scare your heart to death?
Have you found that feeling yet?
Like the night we met
It was quite a storm

Have we been running from the truth babe
Since the day we were born

I was out there on the road one night haunted by the past

My pace had finally slowed and life was catching up real fast

And it was just for that night but you caught my sight

And made me warm

Seems I’ve been running from the truth babe

Since the day I was born

Can you feel my naked laughter?
Can you breathe my naked breath?
If it touched our naked souls tonight?
Would it scare our hearts to death?
When we finally start to breathe

Will you leave?
Before the sleeve of love takes form?
Will we keep running from the truth babe
Until someday we are born?

