Call Out

And I turn the lights

I turn the covers

I go through the motion
I call out, call out

Another ceiling

I imagine places

I, I'd rather be

I, I slip away

As I call out, call out

(Call out)
Go through the motion,
(Call out)

(Call out)
Go through the motion,
(Call out)

(Call out)
Go through the motion,
(Call out)
Go through the motion,

(Call out)
(Call out)
Go through the motion,
(Call out)

When I hurt

I go to the place

I close the curtain

I watch the ceiling

As I call out, call out

It's only moments that
Stand between

As I hear the clock

I feel the motion

As I call out, call out
Call out, call out

Call out
Call out
Call out
Call out
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