
I Only Have One Note
(Richard Lamplough / Graham Lipscomb)

In the two hours left before I’m out tonight,
Let’s write a song just like I used to write.

I’ve stolen Graham’s chords right here because they fit,
But this quicker bit is all brand new.

Still my heart keeps breaking but I never say never,
I only have one note but I can sing it for ever.

When no-way lines strike hard...
Rule 1: learn from the blow by blow,

Hope still shines like new...
Rule 2: cut through the blah blah blah,

Love should fill my heart...
Rule 3: float between blurry and blue,

Dreams should still come true.

I bet you you see a mess who’d fall for sure,
Just let me be that dress you almost wore.

Then take me home with you, hold me close and tight,
And I’ll be alright.

Ahh... don’t worry about me!
I’ve got a broad back and it’s used to taking some abuse.

Loose lovers we might have been,
But did you mean just to turn me on like a tap?

A little bit?  Drip, drip, drip!
Woah... And even though it’s a fact that I’ve got fat on not quites,

Stop lights, 10,000,000 megamights,
I can still lose weight... just wait!

And they still seem to end like this.

c  Richard Lamplough 2008


