Mud

Got a movie in my mind tonight

Grainy and jumpin', black and white

And I got my neck in close to yours

I can smell you and we're out of doors

You hold me close, I don't know

I hold you tight, I don't have to let go

In the dirt or somethin', somethin's wet
The sky is cloudy like the day we met

I can see through your eyes, things are big
Oh my heart is joy, things are big

Things are bigger, things are huge

Ah, the world comes in us like we want it to
I reach down slowly, down there someplace
Mmm, I get some mud, rub it on your face
And you do the same, and you kiss my blood
And here we are, ah, meeting in the mud

Ah, meeting in the mud

Yeah, meeting in the mud

Oh yeah, meeting in the mud

Yeah, yes, meeting in the mud.....
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