Stretch

Stretch the mildest morning
When I got to be out of bed
Crazy dreams still
In the mist around

This
That
This
That

was
was
was
was

meant
meant
meant
meant

for
for
for
for

floating
my head

you

me yeah

you

me, yeah

Since I met that frown

Saw others think they're fair
For me I prefer those lovin'

And a dozen it

This
That
This
That

was
was
was
was

meant
meant
meant
meant

must hove been

for
for
for
for

you
me, yeah
you

me, yeah
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