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Free
Listen closely to what's still moving
The hum that never goes away from me
Your eyes follow me
Don't you want to be somebody?
Don't you want to be? Don't you want to be somebody?
They're so deep in me
Tell the story that you don't love me
I have nothing to replace my grief
Your eyes follow me
Don't you want to be somebody?
Don't you want to be? Don't you want to be somebody?
And you kept on bringing me down
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