Mummified Cop
Tad

I dream in black and white

I'm never seen by the streetlights
Nobody at all

I peek out at 5 AM

Nobody's out there but the trash man
Nobody at all

Nobody at all

Nobody at all

Nobody at all

Nobody at all

When the street's with no noise

The heavy wind sings with the telephone lines
And nobody at home

I was felt but never seen

Being chased by no one

Nobody at all

Nobody at all

Nobody at all

Nobody at all

Nobody
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