
Searching Is Killing Me

Bad Cash Quartet

Back to my shoolyard
And back to were we began
I know you thought you won
But we knew we were right
And you were wrong
Dreaming of something
Far away from home
Cause you have seen the world
From postcards on your wall
In your room
This feeling never leaves me
Yeah i've been watching you
So if you ask me if you care
No I won't lay on your grave yard
Sometimes shutting you out
And sometimes i'm giving you all
No I don't
Know where to go
Cause everone is alone
Sometimes shutting you out
And sometimes i'm giving you all
No I don't
Know where to go
Cause everone is alone
Always something missing
And searching is killing me
I'm always chasing shadows
So don't you ever count
On me
There are always something missing
And searching is killing me
I'm always chasing shadows
So don't you ever count
On me
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