
Turn On

Thurston Moore

I come believing in your light
A sweet receiver in your mind

I turn it up all the way
To hear you come and save the day
It's loud and clear, your signal, dear

Turn it on, take us out of hereTurn it up, we're in the red
Bring us back to the freak I heard

Turn on your TV beam
Turn on to the angel's scene

Turn on the radio dream
Turn on your god headlightI come believing in your light

The sweet receiver in your mind
I turn it up all the way

To hear you come and save the day
Loud and clear, your signal, dear

Turn it on, take us out of hereTurn it up, we're in the red
Bring us back to the freak I heard

Turn on your TV beam
Turn on to the angel's scene

Turn on the radio dream
Turn on your god headlight

Turn on your TV beam
Turn to the angel's night
Turn on the radio dream

Turn on your god headlights

Songwriters
Thurston MoorePublished by

Lyrics Â© Kobalt Music Publishing Ltd. Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents 
pending.

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Thurston+Moore
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

