Dada

That day I said I was going fishing well
I lied

But I did manage to pull my head from

The water

And watched as all my stupid ideas poured
From my eyes and my-y ears

(uh—huh-huh-huh-hoo, hoo)
And all I did I did
(uh—huh-huh-huh-hoo)

They ran downstream and picked up steam to rise
Through the sky

Forever become the clouds that come down on

My saddest days

When I'm reminded that it was my bright idea

To leave you

(uh—-huh-huh-huh-hoo, hoo)
All I did I did
(uh—-huh-huh-huh-hoo, hoo)
And all I did I did
(uh—huh-huh-huh-hoo)

(Ah, ah, ah)

(Ah) Now I'm baiting a

(Ah, ah) Tongue to be flung around town
(Ah) In hopes of finding

(Ah, ah) Someone on the way down

(Ah) Now I'm baiting a

(Ah, ah) Tongue to be flung around town
(Ah) In hopes of finding

(Ah, ah) Someone on the way down

And all I did I did
(uh—huh-huh-huh-hoo, hoo)
And all I did I did
(uh—huh-huh-huh-hoo, hoo)
And all I did I did
(uh—huh-huh-huh-hoo, hoo)
Well all I did I did
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