Hold The Door

Armor for Sleep

There's plenty of space for me in the back of your car,

I can move all your things around.

Was standing alone on the side of the road 'til I saw your head
lights catch me.

I keep to myself on the right,

Trying hard to hide all the dirt that covers me.

You only can hide who you are if you don't care where you're go
ing anyway.

I don't wanna be who I was back then. (I almost lost you again.
)

I don't wanna see through the eyes of a liar. (Hold the door fo
r me.)

I set them on fire back there,

They didn't know what hit them.

It's always the ones you never suspect.
Don't want to accept what I've become.

don't wanna be who I was back then. (I almost lost you again.

I
)
I don't wanna see through the eyes of a liar. (Hold the door fo
r me.)

H

don't wanna be who I was back then. (I almost lost you again)
don't wanna see through the eyes of a liar. (Hold the door fo
r me, for me.)

H

Don't wanna take the wheel from you, Jjust keep on driving, keep
on driving.

Just tell me what you want me to do, just keep on driving, keep
on driving.

I don't wanna be who I was back then. I almost lost you.

I don't wanna be who I was back then. I almost lost you.

I don't wanna be who I was back then. (I almost lost you again.
)

I don't wanna see through the eyes of a liar. (Hold the door fo
r me.)

I don't wanna be who I was back then. (I almost lost you again.
)

I don't wanna see through the eyes of a liar. (Hold the door fo
r me.)



I don't wanna be who I was back then. (I almost lost you again.
)

I don't wanna see through the eyes of a liar. (Hold the door fo
r me.)

Hold the door for me, for me.
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