Thieves in the Night

(Words and Music by Gino Ruberto © 1983)

Janey, I can feel that fear that you hide

Behind that faded apron, there’s some damaged pride

Cuz you gave up your dreams to be by my side

But the magic died, and your hands are tied.

We swore we’d survive on faith and love

We knew someday we’d rise above

That emptiness that tears your soul

Dulls your heart and blurs your goals.

Well we’ve got bread in the bank

And gas in the car

Paradise can’t be too far

Pack up your things, 

We’re leaving tonight

To steal back those dreams

And run like thieves in the night.

I know we can revive the love that’s gone

If we relive the nights that made us strong

Cuz those memories aren’t so far out of reach

Those soft summer nights out on Agate Beach.

When we knew for sure we could touch the stars

With a little luck and the old man’s car

I’ll just climb in front and turn the key

The highway’s still there to set us free.

Cuz we’ve got bread in the bank

And gas in the car

Paradise can’t be too far

Pack up your things, 

We’re leaving tonight

To steal back those dreams

And run like thieves in the night

Oh, thieves in the night

Thieves in the night.

