Blue Morning, Blue Day Foreigner

Qut in the street it’s 6 am

Anot her sl eepl ess ni ght

Three cups of coffee, but | can't clear ny head
From what went down | ast ni ght

Know we won’t have our own little ways

But somehow we keep it together

You hear ne talk, but you don’t hear what | say
| guess it don’t even natter

Bl ue nmorning, blue day, Wn't you see things ny way?
Bl ue norning, can't you see what your |ove has done to ne?

|"ve always listened to your point of view, ny ways are cut through nen
And |'ve always been a patient man, but ny patience has reached its end
You tell nme you're leaving, you tell nme goodbye

You say you mght send a letter

Vel | honey don’t tel ephone, cause | won’'t be al one

| need someone to nake me feel better

Bl ue norning, blue day, won’t you see things ny way?
Bl ue norning, can't you see what your |ove has done to ne?

[ Sol o]

Bl ue norning, blue day, won’t you see things ny way?
Bl ue norning, can't you see what your |ove has done to ne?

(Bl ue norning) blue norning
(Bl ue norning) blue norning
(Bl ue norning) blue norning
Bl ue, blue, blue day, yeah!



