Constellations

Up here it's quiet in the mornin'

Just the whisper of the wind

You and me lookin' out across the water
Makin' plans to come again

Drivin' home as the sun went down, didn't know

Took our time with it too

Now I'm waitin'

Yes, I'm waitin'

And I'm running all the things that we went through
I'd like to know what you want me to do

Know I'm waitin' for a sign from you

Out on the lawn, lookin' at the constellations
Pick a star, give it your name

But we're all too drunk to make the observation
We'll never find that star again

Fate comes like a thief to your backdoor
Steals your precious things awaaaay

Now I'm waitin'

Yes I'm waitin'

And I remember everything that we went through
I'd like to know what you want me to do

You know I'm waitin' for a sign from you

It's gettin' cold here in the morning's

Feel the comin' of the fall

And I just don't know what to do with this sorrow
I really don't know much at all

Life is busy now, we're back in the city

It's all been normal for awhile

But I miss so much, like the sound of your laughter
The little question in your smile

Fate comes like a thief to your backdoor

Steals your precious things awaaaay

Now I'm waitin', yes I'm waitin'

And I'll remember everything that we went through

Oh, I'm waitin'

No, I'm waitin'

And I'm starring at the sky so dark and blue
I'd like to know what you want me to do

You know I'm waitin' for a sign from you
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