The Ghost Rejoins the Living

Turn away, deny the night and all its power

But it entangles me despite all of my good intentions
Have the meals, activities

Still this creeping feeling

I've never had the defense the greatest defense
It's null, senses dull

Then I think of you

And the black and white returns to color

Then I think of you

And the daylight doesn't seem so blinding now
Then I think of you

And that skipping 45's a symphony

Then I think of you

And the ghost rejoins the living for a day
Close the blinds and hide in bed

Stare at old movies

Come to find a feeling instead

Like discovering a new invention

Get in the car, activities

Kill that creeping feeling

Never had the greatest defense til now

Senses down

Then I think of you

And the black and white returns to color

Then I think of you

And the daylight doesn't seem so blinding now
Then I think of you

And that skipping 45's a symphony

Then I think of you

And the ghost rejoins the living for a day
Then I think of you

And the black and white returns to color

Then I think of you

And the daylight doesn't seem so blinding now
Then I think of you

And that skipping 45's a symphony

Then I think of you

And the ghost rejoins the living for today
Maybe I'll rejoin the human race and you say
Maybe I don't need to haunt this place
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