In the Satellite Rides a Star

Old 97's

Time knows you're done
Time asyou fal
I'm in the middle, letters you've signed
In your cursive, cursive styleGoing down tonight
It's different for boys and girls
I've got your number, | know who you are
You're asatellite on the worldAnd | feel it slowing
And | feel it lowing downAnd | feel it Slowing
And | feel it lowing downY ou didn't have the right
To go so many amile
Ain't agood woman who rolls out of sight
She could honestly stay awhileSo roll on asyou like
Y eah, roll in the sand like a stone
I've got your number, | know who you were
Y ou were asatellite all aloneAnd | feel it slowing
And | feel it Slowing downAnd | fedl it slowing
And | feel it Slowing downAnd | fedl it slowing
And | feel it Slowing downAnd | fedl it slowing
And | fedl it slowing downAnd in the satellite rides a star
And in the satellite rides a star
And in the satellite rides a star
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