
Big Balloon

Tim Gearan

There's no such thing as a "mild euphoria"
When you can't find a safe place to land

She'd been around, so I told my friend a story how
I'd taken all I thought that I could stand

She said "well no, no no, cuz that's no way to go"
And she pulled me along through the afternoon

She couldnt just let it go
And she talked so sweet and slow

And I always jump the gun way too soon

I've always had to roll around the sky a while
To find myself a sturdy piece of ground

But all I see are holes to fill 
And I've dug my share of mine

And I studder when I think of coming down

She said "well no, no no, cuz that's no way to go"
And she pulled me along like a big balloon

She couldnt just let it go
And she talked so sweet and slow

And I always jump the gun way too soon
---
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