
Turn This Ship Around

Dispatch

Why would I burn the castle down? 
Why would I drive the car to the ground? 
Why did I pick you up that night? 
Should've left you in the morning light 

I'll feel no pain. 
I will raise my head up for the wrecking ball. 

I'll follow you, 
Into the mirrored cave. 
Turn dust into a body, 
Weld the waves. 

I'll feel no pain. 
I will raise my head up for the wrecking ball. 
I'll feel no pain. 
I will raise my head up for the wrecking ball. 

Turn this ship around. 
[x3]

I'll feel no pain. 
I will raise my head up for the wrecking ball. 
I'll feel no pain. 
I will raise my head up for the wrecking ball.
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