Keyless Door

You walk so far back to your car
Checking behind you

Alone at four you leave the bar
Swirling inside you

And as you stumble

The tears well up in your eyes
You hold your hands out to find

The keyless door
The keyless door

And as you stumble
The tears well up in your eyes
You hold your hands out to find

The keyless door
The keyless door

If someone could see you

If someone could hear you

If someone could know you
They'd surely love you

And as you stumble

The tears well up in your eyes
You hold your hands to find

The keyless door (X4)

If someone could see you
If someone could hear you
If someone could know you
Then they'd surely love you
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