Gibraltar

Tennis

Hung out in Gibraltar

Hung out until October

Footsteps on the brown earth

Open the door we can live

Just you and me in the free air

Blue breezes through arterial streets

Hung out on a hairpin turn
Make our slow ascent
Earthbound constellations
Red clay to the horizon

Take a step we're on the air
Take a step we're better

You and I live on the air
You and I live on the air

I see Gibraltar

Hung out in the fast lane

Light up a hurricane

Strike a match hair screaming

Open the door we can live

Just like a moth to a flame

Blue breezes through arterial streets

Take a step we're on the air
Take a step we're better

You and I live on the air
You and I live

I see Gibraltar

I could never hold you
Can't speak cause I falter
I remember nothing

I believe everything
That was ever whispered to me

I see Gibraltar

I could never hold you
Can't speak cause I falter
I remember nothing

I could leave everything
You and I can take our time

I see Gibraltar
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