Simon Townshend, Frustrated Hearts

Sitting in my room

The same four walls close in
Empty pocket gloom

I'm clawing at the door again
Walking on the bank

It's the only place | know that's free
Mabey if | sank

| could kick up stones

reveal those

Frustrated hearts

-frustrated hearts

Frustrated hearts

- my frustrated hearts

Diggin' me.

Have you ever felt that itch-ch-ch-ch
Half the way down your back
Well there's just another hitch
That's where you can't reach
now feel those

Frustrated hearts

-frustrated hearts

Frustrated hearts

- my frustrated hearts

Leaves me waiting- no explaining
I'm still waiting- no escaping
Sitting in my room

The same four walls close in
Empty pocket blue

I'm clawing at the door again.
Walking on the bank

It's the only place | know that's free
Mabey if | sank

| could kick up stones

reveal those

Frustrated hearts
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