
Best Place In The World To Leave

I Against I

I don't know why I came in the first place It seemed o.k. back 
then but now I just don't know
appearances deceive This town is a pretty town to leave Oh home
 sweet home, is what it never was
to me, Looking for the exit 'cause now I know appearances decei
ve, This town is a pretty town to
leave Everyday I wonder Can I leave? I wonder Why am I here? Ev
eryday I'm planning My escape I'm
running Running away Away Headed for the first bus out of town
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