
Somewhere in Between

      C7                             Em
Once my youth has gone to past.

      C7                                     Em

I’ll tie those shoe laces up tight. Let me pass.

      C7

It doesn’t matter what this means 

                     B7                                                        Em

When you’re lost out in the ether somewhere in between.

I’m going to sign my name, get a number on my back.

Hop in my floppy shorts, my sunglasses and my hat.

I will show them something new.

the stylish ones will fall behind me and my crew.



<Ride --- Lee>

Watering hole up ahead.

Hit the loo, eat a power bar, I want to lie down instead.

Good intentions may be what I need

But old legs can only bring me a certain measure of speed.



<Ride --  Bill>

Stumble over that line about half past dark.

They’ve folded up the tent, just litter in the park.

It’s cold alone when the cameras are gone

Nobody cheers as I collapse deep into that lawn.



<Ride -- David>

Home is that way so I’ll go the other way instead.

Down that side street, the light is on bringing happiness to my head.

It doesn’t matter what this means

When you’re lost out in the ether somewhere in between.

It doesn’t matter what this means

When you’re lost out in the ether somewhere in between.


