Signal
Sam Phillips

The streets are so dark at night

But now they stay dark when it's light
You passed in the night

Under the table

I gave you who I am in secret
Looking for a signal

Underneath my face

Up above my head

Too close to see

Waiting for a sign

Between heart and skin

Through the shoulders

Where the wings might have been
Finding your broken heart

And falling in

Cold blues where love has never been
At the mercy of your interest

Close your eyes I'll shake you slowly
Looking for signal

Underneath my face

Up above my head

Too close to see

Waiting for a sign

Between heart and skin

Through the shoulders

Where the wings might have been
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