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You looked out the window.
You hardly saw me.

You looked out the window, you
hardly saw me, bent over, corroding,
being gentle, rubbin’ cotton, feelin’ sorrow.  Little do you
know.

Looked out the window, hardly saw me, hardly saw my
feet at all.  Couldn’t blame
you.  Couldn’t blame the
others and all their misgivings.

It all comes down.  It all comes down.
Looked out the window.  You hardly saw me.
Coming through the cotton feeling you feeling me.
I’ve never been for you, but now I’m for you, not against you.

Been true to you, lately.
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