The Same Moon
The New Roses

Mister was free, mister back-street living
In the same town all their lives

Mister champagne, mister needle-in-the-veins
Have the same drip every night

When the sun goes down

And the stars come out

And you look up, you can start wonderin'
What it's all about

We all see the same moon, yeah, girl
We all see the same moon, yeah, girl
She'll pour the view but

We will always see the same moon

Whatever hours you talkin'

Whatever shoes you walk in

There's a line from the same direction

And if I was stranded at the end of the planet
We would still share this connection

When the lines goes on

Just where the sun sets

And you're on your own, all alone
Baby, don't you never forget

We all see the same moon, yeah, girl
We all see the same moon, yeah, girl
She'll pour the view but

We will always see the same moon

When the lines goes on

Just where the sun sets

And you're on your own, all alone
Baby, don't you never forget

We all see the same moon, yeah, girl
We all see the same moon, yeah, girl
She'll pour the view but

We see the same moon, yeah

We all see the same moon, yeah, girl
She'll pour the view but
We will always see the same moon, yeah
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