TheMagic of aKind Word (LiveIn Belfast, 2001)

Belle and Sebastian

When | think of all the sorrow
It is hard to take a breath
Peopl e fighting one another
And | feel there's nothing left
When | feel there's nothing leftHey, cut me loose, now I'm feeling fine
Y eah, I'm feeling fine
Shake worldly blues, now I'm feeling fine
Y eah, I'm feeling fineWe're just like traffic in abig town
Y ou'd better stop, you'd better slow downAnd the man | know is sleeping
(No, he'sgone)
Until those northern spirits send
All the magic of akind word
(Off, afar)You will always be afriend
We take comfort in themHey, cut me loose, now I'm feeling fine
Yeah, I'm feeling fine
Shake worldly blues, now I'm feeling fine
Yeah, I'm feeling fineWe're just like traffic in abig town
Y ou'd better stop, you'd better slow down
(L& la, I3, 1a, woo)And you never see your brother
(H€E'll cut work)
Y ou'll make him smile so see him someday
(Wak and wait)If we're happier tomorrow
(Hope welll try)
WEell beliving for today
WEell beliving for today

Songwriters
MARTIN, SARAH / MURDOCH, STUART / COLBURN, RICHARD / COOKE, MICHAEL / GEDDES,
CHRISTOPHER / JACKSON, STEPHEN / CAMPBELL, |SOBEL Published by
Lyrics A© Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Belle+and+Sebastian
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

