
Stratoscape

Front 242

There's no returning
There's no returning
There is no action, no way to divide

Silence is growing
Silence is growing
Out of refraction and way out of sight
No clear recalling, no, no clear recalling
There's no reaction, no way back to light

Turn round and over, over and over
Turn round and over

My liquid time...
My liquid time...
Back to the place where you are...
A new void...

No more returning
No more returning
Feeling no others but we may be blind
So long a waiting, so long a watching
There must be something moving there in the dark
No fear inside you, no, no fear inside you, no,
There's no reaction, no way back to light

There's no returning, see, there's no returning
There is no action, no way to divide
Something's approaching, something's approaching
Ready to strike with every beat of your heart

A new void...
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