Time Machine
Reverend and the Makers

All the old places have

Vanished as the snows before the summer came

All the old faces have

Remembered turned to when they were most tense in shame

Come take a ride
I'm a time machine
Come take a ride
I'm a time machine

Now the boat still flows

Weight of expectation

I will sink it though

These are some stormy seas

Unbeknown to you, I watched you and Louis

Come take a ride
I'm a time machine
Come take a ride
I'm a time machine

Come take a ride
I'm a time machine
Come take a ride
I'm a time machine
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