What Are You Finding

I don’t know why I feel this
The cycle’s starting over once again

It’'s getting hard not to notice
All the blood that’s rushing to my head

Silence starts to have an echo
Definitions fall apart

There’s only one light left to follow
Through the dark, through the dark

What are you finding?

What are you finding out there?
What are you finding?

What are you fighting for?

Faceless on show honey
Will I ever be the same again?

On my head is a million wvoices

That leave me hanging out here on the edge

Silence starts to have an echo
And definitions fall apart

What are you finding?

What are you finding out there?
What are you finding?

What are you fighting for?

Oh

Oh oh

What are you finding?

What are you finding out there?
Oh

Oh oh

What are you finding?

What are you fighting for?
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