Without You

Climbed these walls

For hours that feel like days
From highs I fall

To watching the pain drying

The walls that I walked through
And the truth bent

To get to you

'Cause I need you

Where do I belong

Won't get through all my bleak moods
Without you

My resolve

Is a tower that fails to break

Life's a bomb

That can blow you eight ways from Sunday
Blue surrounds me

Blue all around me
Only you can change the tides
Hoping you can decide our fate
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