
Not Alone

Dala

They won't let me in
'Cause I am overdressed
No matter what I do the mirror's unimpressed
I talk about the subway while I drive around the block
And I think I'm pretty happy but my mother thinks I'm not
 
And my phone knows more than I do, my head is out of date
I think I went to High school with the girl that took my plate
And the world was never better, the world was never worse
It's just a different kinda cure, for a different kinda of curs
e
 
I've got a young heart and I've got an old soul
And I've got a feeling that I'm not alone
 
Well something's gonna happen, something's gonna change
And maybe it already has and I'm the one to blame
'Cause I don't need a ticket, I don't need a score
I already won the lottery the day that I was born
 
Sometimes I feel free, sometimes I feel fear
And I think I'll need a thicker skin to make it through the yea
rs
No one loves you like that twice and waits up half the night
Only when it is my turn will I know what it is like
 
'Cause  I've got a young heart and I've got an old soul
And I've got a feeling that I'm not alone
Yeah I've got a young heart and I've got an old soul
And I've got a feeling that I'm not alone
 
'Cause it's all thumbs and life's on-line
And everybody's two cents are on everybody's mind
And now nothing stands between us and that fire that burns
All I've got is your love, all I've got is your word
 
But I've got a young heart and I've got an old soul
And I've got a feeling that I'm not alone
 
Yeah I've got a young heart and I've got an old soul
And I've got a feeling that I'm not alone
Not alone, not alone, not alone
Not alone, not alone, alone
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