| Have Nothing More To Say

Teenage Fanclub

Clear me a space

I'm in need of isolation

A warm dark bed to ease my strain

Been away too long

My head is overloaded

Rust in my bones, I have doubts in my veins

I need only reassurance

I have nothing more to say

In the morning I'll be brighter
If I lay my ways beside her

I have wasted days

I've had troubles at my door

Sister, I haven't felt so far from home
And my whole heart aches

For the warmth and light before

This old psychosis twisted my brain

I need only reassurance

I have nothing more to say

In the morning I'll be brighter
If I lay my ways beside her
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