Friends

You gave such a wide-eyed welcome

| was daft to think | should not have phoned

| saw the light was swinging in the draught
Even the walls were stoned

| know now, friends are ever waiting on a sign
| don’t have so much to say

| caught the later bus just to delay

And you said, “We’re glad you’ve come”
When night and the awkward distance spin
away

We all could have some fun

| know now, friends are ever waiting on a sign
| don’t have so much to say

And it’s getting harder every day

And you must forgive me, | drift away

My friends are following

They’re never ever out of touch

| can give them anything

They never say they’re out to lunch
No, no, oh, oh

Falling all over someone in the dark
Wondering where the floor had gone

Please keep this world in motion while | laugh
And please keep that record on

| know now, friends are ever waiting on a sign
| don’t have so much to say

And it’s getting harder every day

And you must forgive me, | drift away

Hey, hey, hey

Drift away, hey, hey

My friends are following

They’re never ever out of touch

| can give them anything

They never say they’re out to lunch
No, no, oh, oh
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