Wait and See What the Day Holds

When I was under scrutiny

For inhuman things, it was all in my head
[?] to inject me with something

Sinister, and to put me to bed

To sleep for a while without waking up
Waking up

And now I'm in kinda similar trouble
Same old fear, Jjust a different place
Taxi day made this summer exotic
Taxi, show me the look on the

Face of the boy to the way you are

Feeling now
Feeling now
Wait and see
What the day holds
Feeling now
Feeling now
Wait and see
What the day holds

And so I wrote 1n a letter [?]
To a girl I was deeply in love
So I wrote in a letter [7?]

To a girl I imagine a

Love of gold and the heat of a

Summer night
Summer night
Give me reason
To close my eyes
Summer night
Summer night
Give me reason
To close my eyes

Belle and Sebastian
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