Nowhere

So

Is it over

Time

Would have told you
Piece

By piece

Til the stillness
Echoing

No—-one

Nothing

Nothing

No-one

Could make me feel
The way I'm feeling
No—-one

Hands

Let me hold you

Eyes

Let me see your face
Smile again

As the world

Goes tumbling

There is

Nowhere

I would rather spend
These lazy crazy days
Then here

Nowhere
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