Brick

You're the big rock, I'm the little stone
You don't seem to budge when I come
No you don't

You're a big wall, I'm a little stoned
All the other bricks went through holes
Michael, Michael

It's not like I never tried
To be the brick you lay with at night
At night

I tried, I tried

It's not often that you'd see
Big rock with a little stone like me

Anyway

I love you but it don't seem right
It don't seem

It don't seem right

(I love you but it don't seem right)
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