
One Degree Too Far

Step down dark alleyways,
Red lights still in the haze
Who’d have imagined I’d be here with you
Man in a green hat signals through,
Underground echos from the U2

Oh I could be the third man
Cotton in the can

And as the night moves on and on
We sing the same familiar songs
Who’d have believed it
Who’d have believed it
That you were one degree from me
That you were one degree from me
That you were one degree from me
One degree too far

Club nacht Berlin 02,
Catching some sounds with you
Who’d have imagined I’d be here with you
Router Salon’s crowded, not to be,
Gaze through the windows in the breeze

Flashes from the past
The ones that always last

And as the night moves on and on
We sing the same familiar songs
Who’d have believed it
Who’d have believed it
That you were one degree from me
That you were one degree from me
That you were one degree from me
One degree too far

Step down dark alleyways,
Red lights still in the haze
Who’d have imagined I’d be here with you
Bicycles weave like a passing train,
Someone whispers out your name

Oh it could be in black & white,
Passing strangers in the night

And as the night moves on and on
We sing the same familiar songs
Who’d have believed it
Who’d have believed it
That you were one degree from me
That you were one degree from me
That you were one degree from me
One degree too far

That you were one degree from me
That you were one degree from me
One degree too far
_________________________________________
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