
In the Darkness

Blue Rodeo

In the darkness
Cold black eyes that never see
Feel you slipping
Always standing out of reach

There's a secret
In the shadows of what used to be
We were hiding
Smiling so no one could see

Don't know how
Don't know why
We rarely speak, you never try
Turn your back, look away
Feeling tired and betrayed
Lost between the lines
Scared of what we'll find

We were silent
Guessing what no one could say
We were praying
That your mind wasn't already made

Don't know how
Don't know why
We rarely speak, you never try
Turn your back, look away
Feeling tired and betrayed
Lost between the lines
Scared of what we'll find
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