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When I was flying in the air, acting like I should be there

You dreamed, you dreamed that you were up there too

And as you watched me from the ground, heart in throat, you made no sound
When people screamed, you dreamed it was for you

Though it looked easy to other people’s eyes
You were much too wise to deceive

And as you watched you understood

That if you tried you’d be as good

But still you chose to leave

Still you chose to leave

I thought in time that you’d return, and tell me that you’d come to learn
I knew the words by heart that I would say

But weeks went by and then a year and still you never did appear

At last I knew you chose a different way

Though it looked easy to other people’s eyes

I chose to live on lies and believe

As I’d recall your rapturous stare

I’d almost think I’d see you there

Just before you’d leave, just before you’d leave

Now others come and others go, I see them look up from below
Still I wait for one who understands

And now I don’t believe you’ll come, I never found another one
Time and fashion left me where I am

Though it looked easy to other people’s eyes

Still I was surprised with all my care

A last turn at the carnival, I reach to the familiar pull
And ended up with air, and ended up with air

And ended up with air, and ended up with air



