
Nowhere

Exilia

Please stay away
Your world is numb
The clock will strike
The next right wrong
One shot, who cares
About my life
I'm weak, I bleed
And I'm just
Crawling through everything now

Nowhere
Nowhere
Nowhere
The angels are,
No one
No one
No one
Will care about me

Care about me
Care about me

Beneath the lies
Beneath the sore
My soul for sale in department stores
One cut, who cares
I see no choice
I fail.
Too late.
And I'm just crawling through everything now
I'm just crawling, I hit the ground

Nowhere
Nowhere

Nowhere
The angels are
No one
No one
No one
Will care about
No one
No one
No one
The angels are
Nowhere
Nowhere
Nowhere
Who cares about me
Care about me
Care about me
Care about me
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