All That’s Left of Me Is You

I'm just a piece of fruit
Left in the midday sun

That all the insects eat
While all the juices run

And they don't waste a thing
They put it all to use

And once the queen is fed
All that's left of me is you

All that's left of me is you
All that's left of me is you
All that's left of me is you
All that's left of me is you

I'm just a friendly ghost
In an abandoned room
Above an old garage
Vacant since '92

And when you shine the light
Baby, it shines right through
There's nothing here to see
All that's left of me is you

All that's left of me is you
All that's left of me is you
All that's left of me is you
All that's left of me is you
All that's left of me is you
All that's left of me is you
All that's left of me is you
All that's left of me is you
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