
Gutter
Our love is in the gutter

But we’re looking at the stars
We like the way it feels when we are swimming in the dark

We walk around these city streets
Like visitors from mars

A one-way tour of a long way down
A long way down

Our minds are in the ether
But our hearts are in the park

Surrounded by a body that’s beyond the state of shock
We wake up in the morning

And we don’t know where we are
The same old place

That we’ve been before
We’ve been before

Cause we’ve been down for so long
That we don’t know soft from hard

Life could be so easy but it just ain’t in the cards
We walk around these city streets

Like visitors from mars
Buying silly postcards that we’ll never send to anyone

Cause we’ve been down for so long
That we don’t know soft from hard

Life could be so easy if it just wasn’t so hard
We walk around these city streets

Like visitors from mars
Buying silly postcards that we’ll never send to anyone


