
Now I Can't Find The Door

Sam Phillips

It wasn't what I had to drink
That kept me up all night
Something you said made me think
I was up all night
I forgot my reservation
There's no room for doubt
I don't know how I got in
But you found me out

Now I can't find the door
Love is what I leave for
I can't find the door
(away from you comrade)

Germany and japan
Make me feel so poor
Like seeing some new movie star
In a dress I wore
You'll notice that I changed the subject
I'm afraid of you
Here must be some back way
Or window I can climb out through

Unlock this dark room
Last time I knocked down the door
I've cornered fear with keys
From whispered core

Now I can't find the door
Love is what I leave for
I can't find the door
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