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I met you in the spring 

when there were poppies  

on the ground 

lay beneath that fig tree  

with the wind the only sound 

put your arm around me, slowly I 

unwound 

It must've been there. 

I lost my ground 

 

We walked beneath the city lights 

never asking why 

Waltzed along the sea shore 

where the waves  

were breaking high 

I thought you'd be my fellah 

a sparkle in my eye 

Led astray, you passed me by 

 

Whoa was I mistaken 

Gravity forsaken 

A mirage in the desert 

A river that is aching 

A dead house on a hillside 

A pile of bones that  

won't stop breaking 

You picked me up to let me down 

 

I put on my red shoes and  

I did up my gown 

I waited in that big chair 

for you to come around 

on the steps outside my door  

I never heard a sound 

You just weren't there 

my heart it drowned 

 

Whoa was I mistaken 

Gravity forsaken 

A mirage in the desert 

A river that is aching 

A dead house on a hillside 

A pile of bones that  

won't stop breaking 

You picked me up. to let me down 

 

A strong wind blew in from the 

north and stirred up the ground 

The sky it cracked  

the thunder shook 

the rain came pouring down 

I walked into the river 

I let you float right on down 

I washed you away 

I came around 

 

I'm no longer mistaken 

No...It's my neck I was breaking 

I needed to see clearly 

A road I won't be taking 

Water on the desert 

An awful habit I have shaken 

Thanks anyway....Lost and found 


