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Hidden in Plain View

so put your car in drive and just drive away from here
your tears are soaked on my shoulder and your lipstick is dried
 in my ear
three lonely winding ways will surely straighten out my head
i've come to realize that
your keys to my heart don't fit.
somewhere inside you will find.
a better way to make you feel alive.

i'll race to clear my head and just stare off into dark ceiling
s
but there's no remedy to heal a heart broken feeling
i'm sure i'll never live this one down.
i'm crying on the inside but i'm leaving my heart to drown.

i feel so far away from everything i had.
finding the key to my heart.
who holds the key to my heart?
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