
Well I went out for a walk and as luck would have it be 

A little something like you, sure not expected to see 

What’s the kind of girl you’d buy a couch with 

Looking so sad about? 

I took a stab in the dark at your particular brand of blues 

And knocked a couple of letters off your hangman’s noose 

And from that point on, you wouldn’t catch me dead 

Without a front row seat to see how your story ends 

I made enough of a splash to get invited to your game 

I picked a one-word movie for your big charade 

‘Cause if time’s on our side, I’d just as soon not waste it 

Wondering when you’re going to figure me out – so let me be clear 

Say the word, I’ll get to working on a castle for a queen 

Populated with your hopes and dreams 

If you pay me in patience and tip me in trust 

I’ve got a picture in mind for the two of us 

I’ll find us a place to go 

Where the sun sets and no one bats an eye 

Where the rhythm of the street makes you feel like you’re busy 

But she looks down and smiles, and says: 

“Whatever’s so wrong with where we are? 

With having a backyard and air to breathe? 

If the matter’s out of my hands I’ll call the choice my own 

Tell me, what’s the sense in hating this messed up place we have to call home?” 

To call me taken aback would be to grossly understate 

You’ve got me searching for flaws within the hand I played 

But there’s something in your eyes that looks just shy of resolve 

Or maybe that’s just the optimist in me 

You’ve got me wracking my brain to try to reconcile this news 

I’d sure love to argue, but what’s the use 



But if I stand a millionth of a chance to change your mind 

Let me say it just one last time 

So please excuse my expectation 

You may like to see the sights and validate 

This fear I can’t seem to shake 

But if your mind is made up I’ll bid the fondest of farewells 

Don’t let me catch you not taking care of yourself 

 


