Near Mania and Me

Nothing weeps like a willow

Nothing bends like a knee

No one knows the midnight blues like
Near mania and me

Near mania and me

Nothing roars like a lion

Nothing leaps like a flea

Eagle pairs soar through the sky like
Near mania and me

Near mania and me

Mother Nature, Father Time

Trying to tear us apart

They envy our passion as if it's a crime
So why did they let us start?

Nothing cracks like thunder

Nothing stings like a bee

Nothing shakes the hopeful hearts of
Near mania and me

Near mania and me

Nothing shines like summer
Nothing shades like a tree
Nowhere sleep such cozy cubs as
Near mania and me

Near mania and me

Mother Nature, Father Time

Trying to tear us apart

They envy our passion as if it's a crime
So why did they let us start?

Nothing runs like a river

Nothing holds like the sea

Waves collide with eager sighs like
Near mania and me

Near mania and me

Near mania and me
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