Rearrange Us
Mt. Joy

Called your phone

Just to see it glow

And you were naked in the flashing light
White on white

Your hair dangling just right

I wondered how the future knew
What we were supposed to do

'Cause it seems like a short life
But it feels like a long time
When I remember everything

In another time

I'd made up my mind

That you were perfect in the flashing light
If I tried I'd make this thing work right

And when the future saw you
I was every point of view

'Cause it seems like a short life
But it feels like a long time
When I remember everything

Come on, rearrange us

And tell us that the pain
Don't change much at all

It's just a part of growing up

Ah-ah-ah-ah
Ah—-ah-ah-ah
It seems like a short life

It seems like a short life

Yeah, it seems like a short life
It seems like a short life

With you
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