Traffic

Did you get all that you wanted?
Then did you give it all away?
Did we take it all for granted?
We'd really love for you to stay
Yes, we would

Now the world is very old

And the sky is very high

And we're just traffic in between
You and I and if I knew my way
Well, I'd be there

Now, wouldn't I?

Don't you know it only gets louder
When you cut off your ear

Do you know how good it gets?

Are revelations all you need

Did you smash your brand new bird land?
Was it too much speed?

Now the world is very old

And the sky is very high

And we're just traffic in between
You and I and if I knew my way
Well, I'd be there

Now wouldn't I?

And if I knew my way
Well, I'd be there
Now wouldn't I?

And if I knew my way
Well, I'd be there
Now wouldn't I?

Now wouldn't I?
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