
Call Me Up

The Moog

I'd rather stay in bed today
I turn off the world
It has nothing to say
The trace of a scent still keeps me trapped 
In a town you own the place we called our home

Call me up
I'm waiting for you
I'd go if you wanted me to
Call me up I'm waiting for you
Our silence must be broken through

The air is creeping from the stair
It comes to my room with dazzling flair
I shut the lights and summon all the stars
They'll wait for you
Until you lie here too

Call me up
I'm waiting for you
I'd go if you wanted me to
Call me up I'm waiting for you
Our silence must be broken through
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