The Perfect Tragedy
It’s not the future then it’s the past
I’m not on land then I’m all at sea
If it’s not one thing it’s another  - if it’s not you well then it’s me
We seem to court with danger in this tangled web we weave
Have you heard that I mirror trouble - this is a perfect tragedy
Is it true that you’ve been to Cyprus
Is it true that you’ve been to Spain 
Is it true that you run for cover - every time you hear my name
You know I bear no malice towards you                                          

I got no grudge - I’ve got no comedy
But I know I could make you laugh inside at this perfect tragedy
Don’t let me go running don’t let me go running
Don’t let me go running away from you
Don’t let me go running don’t let me go running
Don’t let me go running away from you
Don’t let me go running don’t let me go running
Don’t let me go running away from you
Don’t let me go running don’t let me go running
Don’t let me go running away from you
I know you can walk on water - I know you can read the stars
I know that you like fast action movies
I suppose you like star wars
Hey and I hope you get what you want from life
You need faith you’ve got to believe
And I hope you can get out early - from this perfect tragedy
I could send you a carrier pigeon - I could call you on the phone
I could come and visit you personnel
But I know you might be at home
I keep hearing a rumour about you
You must be laughing now at me
You direct like Alfred Hitchcock - you’re in this perfect tragedy
