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Take A Ride 

 

Wouldn’t start in the morning, wouldn’t start in the past 

Start to be in the story no matter how long it lasts 

Settle down it’s afternoon, grab a drag or two 

Take you out in the night 

Till the morning light 

 

And I’m floating in the past with you 

Screw it up until its true 

And it comes into my mind  

Everything I try to find 

Split it up if it was two 

Seperate in two of you 

Then I’m gone and it’s over again 

 

Now you tell me the story and everything will change 

You try to remember last september 

When you met her for the first time and you told her just one thing: 

"Let me take you tonight 

Till the morning light" 

 

And I’m floating in the past with you 

Screw it up until its true 

And it comes into my mind  

Everything I try to find 

Split it up if it was two 

Seperate in two of you 

Then I’m gone and it’s over again 


