Marie

Some love to run

Some love to watch

And some love it high on a wire
Some love to give

And some love to count

And some will be filled with desire

Marie
Marie
Stay free
Oh, Marie

In the dreams that we dreamed

In the clothes that we wear

In the ones that we lay down beside
In the five thousand years

Not much has changed

The aching yet really [?]

Marie
Marie
You'll see
Oh, Marie

I'll eat what you eat

Drink what you drink

And I'll follow you down for a while
The mountains will shake

And the stars will explode

And I'll leave with a wave and a smile

Marie

Oh, Marie
You'll see
Oh, Marie
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