Mother & Son

This is something for
This is something for
Don't have to fret
Don't have to work
Don't have to think
Don't have to move
This is something for
This is something for

To wander through the
To think you won't be
That's what you said
That's what you said
That's what you said

This is something for
This is something for
Don't have to work
Don't have to wait
Don't have to touch
Don't have to move

Guided by Voices

a boy to speak
you to think about

a child to like
us all

boudaries in your head
coming back alone

a man to dream
a girl to keep

Wander through the boundaries in your head

To think you won't be
That's what you said
That's what you said
That's what you said
C'mon

That's what you said
C'mon

That's what you said

coming back alone
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