We Are Like Ghosts (running Away)

We are like ghosts!!!

We unfounded and unaware of our
Surroundings we'll pass through the
Box—-shaped cities and then we're gone
This ain't no sanctuary the

Blind lead the blind, we wouldn't
Take their advice this is a purgatory
And so they offer us up no paradise

I am running away from broken souls
I've got nothing to my name but I can
Still rock 'n roll I’m running away
From desperation, isolation won't get
The best of me

We are like ghosts!!!

We'’'re groundless, confrontational
Regardless we'll scare the living
Hell out of you and then we're gone
This ain't no sanctuary the

Blind lead the blind, we wouldn't
Take their advice this is a purgatory
And so they offer us up no paradise

I am running away from broken souls
I've got nothing to my name but i can
Still rock 'n roll I’'m running away
From desperation, isolation won't get
The best of me

We are like ghosts and we're running
Away see us pass through the walls

At the end of the day in the night
Time, it is the right time for a spirit
To play and so we say,

I'm running

Away from desperation, isolation

Won’t get the best of me run, run, run,
Running way I said I'm run, running
Away running away

Yeah we're

Running away from society, you

Won’'t get the best of us
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