INTERLUDE
Music by David Lyttle / Lyrics by David Lyttle & Homecut
Listen, let’s sit down and take a second

Listen, it’s just a interlude. 

First of all – first of all, I don’t have time for this – you just

First of all, let me say it’s nice to be wanted

It might be obnoxious but to be honest when I’m confronted with your obstinance
See you round my block again, it seems a lot like your following…

Obviously, we spoke already, spent many yesterdays

Stressing the way you’re spending all your text credit on the wrong plan - get it? 
Nah, do you really get it?

‘Cause your talking like a um stalker bunny boiler obsessive disorder 
Sort of like a biscuit short of the whole pack

Ok, I take that back

I’m being a little rude without wishing to

But you got me like I’m Duke Ellington in the Indigo Mood

But without being cool, sister, pick a different tune 

Pardon the cliché but he’s just not into you

Starting today, depart on your way, I’ll ask you again
Its time to finish that interlude
Interlude

Move on, move on, move on

Interlude, interlude

It’s just a interlude

Think of you and me

And tell me what could be

Close your eyes and take the time to see

If you could find the means

I’d like to start in all of your dreams (yeah, yeah, yeah yeah)

Maybe you think what I’m asking

Is just impossible

If only you would open up your mind

I just need to hustle some kind of opening

Some kind of interlude

Interlude x4

(SOLO)

Interlude

Interlude (move on, move on, move on)

Interlude (interlude)

Yo! Wow!

Maybe I should open up my mind

I just hope that this one will be kind

The good Lord said if you seek you shall find

Maybe I’m blind

Maybe I’m blind
Interlude (x4 with ad-libs)

