Van Gogh Museum
Tongue tied and starry eyed and here you go again
You and your ceaseless search to make amends

Auditions ambitions they hang on every bend

You and your ceaseless search for a better friend

Dark ways those cafes just where do you begin

Learn a new language and carry on

Long nights and red lights and how could you go wrong

Learn a new system and move along

Jody I’ll show you the Van Gogh Museum

And I’ll paint your picture in every scene

Full moons and small rooms and plan your time ahead

Sometimes you know there’s nothing in your head

Raised voices two choices rise or stay in bed

Sometimes you feel you might be better dead

He may be no dancer there may be no way

He was never a chancer but if you push him he may

To used to losing but it’s all in his mind

Leaning on boozing he’s playing for time

You and I Gemini so hard to begin

My odds getting longer my chances slim

And mistakes and retakes Lord I realise my sin

I’ve got nothing to lose but I’ve lots to win I’ve got lots to win

