Blue Midnight

Some nights ’round midnight / I'm swallowed by dread
Encircled around me / are ghosts of the dead
I’m haunted by regret / over words never said

I’ve lost me so much / so many missing years
So much laughter and anguish / so much pleasure and tears
And | know I am living / the worst of my fears

I’m walking the highwire / but I’'m really a clown
The crowd’s eyes are upon me / but I’'m afraid to look down
When I finally do fall / I’ll drop without a sound

The past keeps receding / and I don’t know where it’s gone
I don’t know how I got here / I don’t know what went wrong
I have a hard time believing / it’s been this way for so long

Mornings | wake up / and I need to have a drink
Sometimes | feel so evil / it hurts my feet to stink
Sometime | feel so bad / you know it hurts my brain to think

| woke up this morning / and | got myself a beer
| woke up this morning / and | got myself a beer
The future’s uncertain / and the end is always near



