Blue Tinted Glasses
It scares me the way that you love me

It scares me that you’re so sane

I don’t always understand it

What’s your game what’s your game

I reach for a half empty bottle

You tell me that it’s half full

You see things through blue tinted glasses

Push or pull push or pull

I want to believe what you’re saying

I see wisdom in your lovely eyes

But when you say it’s coming up roses

Tell me lies lies all lies

The sun always shines in your window

I live in the shade of the park

My best friend is always right handed

After dark after dark

It’s easy to hope for the future

It’s easy to learn from the past

But what’s going on at the moment

It can’t last it can’t last and it won’t last

