Too Many

Lost in time, lost in time

Did you mean the words in that way?

What’s drinking you, what’s drinking you Did you do those things yesterday?

Time falls, heads turn my way

Hand burns, fingers twist in ways

Past learns, fires burn today

Slow pain floats away

One too many

And Two too far

For me

Easier to stay

Then to go your way

We’ve ended before we’ve begun

But you were there

When I was pushing the line

Part of you is what makes me fine

Time falls, heads turn my way

Hand burns, fingers twist in ways

Past learns, fires burn today

Slow pain floats away

One too many

And Two too far

For me, for me, for me

