Teardrops
Of course I dream of you every night

Even 1in the daytime
While I'm driving 1n my car

And when I’m home
I feel the painful hearted scars

Every time I pick the strings of my guitar
Teardrops fall like weightless stars

I can dream of you forever
But I'm afraid that dreaming 1s a killer
and 1’11 soon evaporate
Into the lifeless planet of Mars



