Out Of The Blue

As we turn the wheel you wait in vain for her
You have lost your sense of self-esteem

Every day you feel a wave of pain for her
Every night she's your recurring dream

Calling her out of the blue
She won't be falling for you

As before I see that you're alone again

The masquerade is only in your mind

So complex, the moon effects you now and then
She is gone and you've been left behind

Calling her out of the blue
She won't be falling for you
Calling her out of the blue
She won't be falling for you

I recline as you descend
I could never call myself a friend

Calling her
Calling her

Calling her out of the blue
She won't be falling for you
Calling her out of the blue
She won't be falling for you.
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