
These Four Walls

Catherine Wheel

Tell yourself how I love
I could go, here's the door
Dust on bell won't ring
Destination calls
Drive to me and bring
Disappointment falls
And I will breathe to live bite the lip

To the one for who I feel
Here's some time we could kill
Tush to time don't go, we could use it all
Pawn the diamond ring
No space for you to cling

In these four walls I give it all
Chicken come over here deep inside
If I could have a wish this distance would be missed
Spinning like a wheel ooh
And the only thing to fear if the distance disappears
There'd be nothing left to say, hey

And I will breathe to live, bite the lip
The dust of life is mixed drifting like a mist
All the night is clear desperations near

I left my heart to roam I should go home
But we could call for more ooh
It's the distance I can't bear
There's no more hurt to fear
There's no more time to say, hey
In these four walls I give it all
Chicken come over here deep inside.
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