Have A Heart
Ratboys

I saw a woman in my window

She was fair as the days that came and stayed the same
And if you ever would have left her

I'd tell you that you should be ashamed

And 'cross the forests I knew all too well
Sitting at the foot of her bed with eyes
Crying themselves out with impatience

For the eagle to fly back home

Give me a second with the arrow

We must go straight there and not reply
Your face is nothing do you realize

The power of your foolishness, do not reply

But, it could never be true of our love
Sit down use your head and have a heart
To cry for the slander you have made up
To flee from the structure you have maimed

Take one last sweeping look now
'Cause we are going to stay the same
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