
GET OUT OF BED

So many lies, contradictions raging in our lives
By the window, when you’re not near me
I settle down and cry, I settle down and cry
We’re all searching for shelter, we’re all riding helter
skelter
Down a tunnel without light, down a tunnel without light
Here comes a friend with something to say
Get out of bed, it?s a beautiful day
Get out of bed, it?s a beautiful day
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