
She's Half

The American Analog Set

She's half [repeated throughout the song]

And her mom's from Indiana and she
She married an Asian man and they
They brought her from Japan to be

Happily suburban and I
I met her one summer when I was

I was just visiting ten days
Her wrists were island thin but she

She smiled like her Indy kin
And she's half

She's into strictly rich and
Overworked businessmen
She don't remember when
She used to hold my hands

After the Rollerland
After she closed the stand

Now it's supply and demand
And it just comes down to the math

And she's half

And she's half
---
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