Blue Bike

Michelle Featherstone

Rode my bike for miles and miles,

It's the blue one you bought me for Christmas.

I found myself in a stranger's town a long way out.
I asked around,

If they'd seen my lover blow through this town,

On the arm of another.

They all gathered round me and listened to my cries,
They told me that I should be leaving;

But I told them there was something I was missing,
And that thing was you.

'Cause there's nothing they can say,
Nothing they can do,

All I ever wanted was you.

And there's nowhere I can go,
Nowhere I can hide,

It's only with you, I'll survive.
All I ever wanted was you.

So jump on the handle bars and hold on tight,
We'll steal away through the fields at night.

Let them come, let them come,

I can chase them away.

They told me that I should be leaving,

But I told them there was something I was taking,
And that thing was you.

'Cause there's nothing they can say,

Nothing they can do,

All T ever wanted was you.

And there's nowhere I can go,

Nowhere I can hide,

It's only with you, I'll survive.

All I ever wanted was you, was you, was you.

I rode my bike for miles and miles,
It's the blue one you bought me for Christmas.

There's nothing they can say,
Nothing they can do,
All I ever wanted was you.

And there's nowhere I can go,
Nowhere I can hide,

It's only with you, I'll survive.
All I ever wanted was you,

All T ever wanted was you,

All I ever wanted was you.
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