Dark Tropical

Dark, tropical Brooklyn

That heat won't let you lie
Boy arms around boy shoulders
Dark curls above his eyes

Nothing left to do

But watch the street undo

And watch with jealous heart
How people fall apart so easy

Skate boys with cuts are talking
With shakes and broken phones
Call home 7:30

And pick your sister up

Nothing left to do

But watch the street undo

And watch with jealous heart
How people fall apart so easy

Legs spread wide on the stoop
Are they ever gonna talk to you?
Shirt collar open loose

Are they ever gonna talk to you?

Nothing left to do

But watch the street undo

And watch with jealous heart
How people fall apart so easy
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