Bowie

I was just at that time again

Making believe this thang was real

I was just trying to pretend

That it was something in the way we feel

Before you remind me that it's a crime

Just let me fade in the heat of the night
Before you remind me that you're not mine
Just let me fade in the heat of the night

I thought
Don't say
I thought
But maybe

I thought
Don't say
I thought
But maybe

that I heard you call my name

that it's over before you came

we were different

it was still just the same, the same, the same

we agreed we were stuck in place

that it's over before you came

we were different

it was still just the same, the same, the same

I would just settle for your skin

Or I would sulk inside of mine

Oh, it's a game, we'll never win

Or would you die for a perfect crime?

Before you remind me that it's a crime

Just let me fade in the heat of the night
Before you remind me that you're not mine
Just let me fade in the heat of the night

I thought
Don't say
I thought
But maybe

I thought
Don't say
I thought
But maybe

that I heard you call my name

that it's over before you came

we were different

it was still just the same, the same, the same

we agreed we were stuck in place

that it's over before you came

we were different

it was still just the same, the same, the same

Let me fade in the heat of the night
Let me fade in the heat of the night
Let me fade in the heat of the night
Let me fade in the heat of the night
Let me fade in the heat of the night
Let me fade in the heat of the night

I thought
Don't say
I thought
But maybe

I thought
Don't say
I thought
But maybe
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that I heard you call my name

that it's over before you came

we were different

it was still just the same, the same, the same

we agreed we were stuck in place

that it's over before you came

we were different

it was still just the same, the same, the same
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