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Tomorrow is day away that’s what they say
That’s how they dress it up and suck you in
And though the hours tend to creep and you get a good night’s sleep
When you awake tomorrow is a day away again

The future is always in the future
And there is no such thing as living in the past
You can’t sew up time and space with a suture
If you find them, then you’d better make them last

Chorus

You’ll find that love is blinder than a big black bat
I can’t remember who told me that
I’m pretty sure that they were lying, while someone else was crying
The genius forgot where he was at

Chorus

I saw that love was cheating with a giant brainless creatin
Whose liquid eyes were glassy and confused
My days and nights revolved into teardrops that dissolved
Until love itself was permanently bruised 

Chorus

Shorter things are longer, and weaker things are stronger
Than the helpless nanoseconds we endure
Lighter things are weighted, sadness feels elated
When the obliterated suddenly seem cured

HEY!  It’s all relative
Chorus
Chorus
