Not Of ThisEarth

Bridget Jones'sDiary

Just sit down and talk to death
It's known to teach you time again
A something not of this earth
That something not of earth12 o'clock time for bed
Say no to waking up again
A feeling not of this earth
That feeling not of earthBrings all comfort to no reason
Brings all comfort
(That something not of this earth)
To no reason
(That something not of this earth)Never know where you go
What if the intangible
That something not of this earth
A feeling not of earthBrings all comfort to no reason
Brings al comfort
(That something not of this earth)
To no reason
(That something not of this earth)All comfort, no reason, no reason
All comfort, no reason, no reason
All comfort, no reason, no reasonBrings all comfort to no reason
Brings all comfort
(That something not of this earth)
To no reason
(That something not of this earth)Brings all comfort
(That something not of this earth)
To no reason
(That something not of this earth)Brings all comfort
(That something not of this earth)
To no reason
(That something not of this earth)Brings all comfort to no reason
Brings all comfort to no reason
Brings all comfort to no reason
Brings all comfort to no reason
Brings all comfort to no reason
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