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How many stars do you see now?
I must admit, I haven't looked
All the lives that we live
When we rush and we push till we bend, till we break

How many days have we lost now?
I must admit, I'm losing count
All of the time that we spend
Tryna do what we do cause it makes us feel sane

I'll stop right now but I'm stopping with you
I'll leave this town, but I'm leaving with you
I'm so tired of where we've been, life won't start until this e
nds
I'll stop right now but I'm stopping with you, I'll stop with y
ou

How many nights has it been now?
I must admit, no keeping count
All of the souls that we meet
In a rush, in a race, trying to find better streets

I'm on my way, on my way, now
I admit, it took its toll
Trading your life for the light
For the night, it ain't right if it's all that you know

I'll stop right now but I'm stopping with you
I'll leave this town, but I'm leaving with you
I'm so tired of where we've been, life won't start until this e
nds
I'll stop right now but I'm stopping with you, I'll stop with y
ou
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