
Your Shadow

Disco Ensemble

It’s a phone call from a dead man,
It’s a calling that blows all the fear from your head.
It’s your shadow that you run from,
No matter how hard you run, you will never get away.

There’s no shelter from your grim twin,
It’s the darkest of darkness as you’ll ever be in.
It’s your shadow that you run from,
No matter how hard you run, you will never get away.

The more than you run, the more it hunts you,
You try and hide, it always finds you.
It’s your shadow that you run from, 
No matter how hard you run, you will never
It’s your shadow that you run from, 
No matter how hard you run, you will never escape.
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