Even |n Dreams

The Pains Of Being Pure At Heart

Y ou can drive around all night
with the radio on high
and wonder what it's like to be liked
and never feel out of time
Y ou're not the only one, you're just my only one
Evenin dreams| could not betray you
If | could shut my eyes
and disconnect my mind

there's just one thought 1'd think
I'd think it all the time
'Cuz there's nobody like you
Isthat why they don't like you?

Y ou are cold and dead to their jokes
Y eah, there's nobody like you
Isthat why they don't like you

like | do?
And | do
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