Post Apocalyptic Girl

I feel something isn't right

I think it is this world

When there's nothing left to fight
We all fall down

We need a breakthrough
We need a breakthrough
We need a breakthrough
We need a breakthrough now

All T need is to know you're out there
Another chance may be somewhere

But would we want to start it all again
Follow me down

Alone middle of the night

It's the end of this world

I would give everything I have
Just to get out

Took playing God one step too far
How could we have been mistaken?
Man ruled from a counterfeit throne
We followed him down

Called it a breakthrough
Called it a breakthrough
Called it a breakthrough
We need a breakthrough now

Nothing left for me to wish for
Wanting you is detrimental

All T have is the beating of my heart
We all fall down

You're my shining star
Tell me where we are
You're my shining star
Tell me where you are

And do you dream of me?
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