
White City

Helmet

Moving out of white city
I'm going somewhere
I won't know anybody
I don't care

A million miles away
It's too late to find heaven anyway

Moving out of white city
I've been here to long
I've seen all of these faces
I've done everything wrong

If heaven is the place
Then i must be a million miles away

Out here, a way out of here
Out here, a way out of here
Where heaven disappears
I must be a million miles away
Away, away
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