You Said That To Me Tuesday
Good Morning

I am not a gold son

No, I cannot feel

Reaching out for love is the hardest part of the deal
You said that to me Tuesday

And I told you I could hear

But I am not a gold son

I'm not a gold son

I am not a gold son

And no, I cannot hear

And this two-creature comforts
Hope you see another year

You said that to me Tuesday
And I told you I could hear
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