
FRAMES  (Lux Dic2020)  

Verse: C F   Chorus:  Em F Em G  Bridge:  Am Em F G (C) 

YOUR EYES IN BLUE FRAMES 
ON A GREY WALL 
THE COLOUR OF THE RAIN 
 
YOUR EYES IN BLACK FRAMES 
FLOATING IN THE AIR 
SHINY BLUE FLAMES 
 
RED FRAMES WITH NO EYES 
CRASHING ON THE FLOOR 
LIKE SOLDIERS ON THE LINE 
 
Chorus: 

I AIN’T COMING HOME TONIGHT 
‘COS I CAN’T 
MAYBE NEXT WINTERTIME 
WITH LESS PAIN… 
 
NO LIES IN BLUE EYES 
I’M ON MY KNEES 
YOU’RE STANDING IN A FRAME 
 
NO BLUE IN MY EYES 
THOSE FRAMES ARE EMPTY 
AND SO ARE MY VEINS 
 
THIS RUSSIAN ROULETTE 
I’M PLAYING WITH MY LIFE 
THE WALL IS EMPTY 
AND SO ARE MY LINES 
                                                                                                                        ./. 



 
Chorus: 

I AIN’T COMING HOME TONIGHT 
‘COS I WON’T 
MAYBE NEXT SUMMERTIME 
I’LL BE GONE… 
 
Bridge: 

PUT ME BACK  ON THE WALL,  PUT ME BACK IN MY FRAME 
PUT ME BACK ON YOUR WALL 
AND I’LL COME HOME WITH YOU TONITE, 
I’LL BE THERE, THE REST OF MY LIFE 
IF YOU DRESS IN BLACK, YOU OWN MY LIFE 
IF YOU DRESS IN BLACK, YOU CAN KEEP ON LYIN’.. 
 
And here she comes… 

 
DON’T NEED NO PRIVATE EYE 
I’M STRANDED IN THE KITCHEN 
I FEEL I CAN’T RISE 
 
ALL I DID IS INSIDE THIS PICTURE 
AND THE MORE THAT I LIE 
THE QUICKER I DIE 
 
Chorus + Bridge: 
 

 
 
 
 
 


