Border Town
The sun is sleeping on the job the moon is rising high

The air’s so clean I wash myself in lavender and wine

Overhead the jet plane’s flying they’re practicing for war

And I’m so weary from the fight I’m heading for the bar

You don’t know what day it is – you can’t read the time

You don’t know how far I’ve come since 1989

There’s not much call for a doorman here in this razor sharp hotel

Over there in room 29 the carpets start to smell

The windows are all caked with mud this house is falling down

There are no signposts on the streets in this sleepy border town

You don’t know what day it is – you can’t read the time

You don’t know how far I’ve come since 1989

You don’t know what’s going on – you can’t tell who’s lying

But you have healed this broken heart and I’ll love you for all time

It’s 3am March the second I’m spinning like a top

The circus girls have all moved on the Bells don’t know when to stop

You’re breathing thunder feeling cold  hearing heaven’s choir

While on the farm they burn their cattle and nurse the funeral pyre

You don’t know what’s going on – you can’t tell who’s lying

You don’t know how far I’ve come since 1989

You don’t know which way to go – you can’t read the signs

But you have healed this broken heart and I’ll love you for all time

