
Window Seat

Miles Away

Lights are out, blinds are open
Everyone sleeps my eyes can't close them
Think about endless roads
That lead to empty landscapes
All I see are power lines
Monotony no stranger to me
Monotony no stranger to me
There's a thirst that I can't quench
Got a taste like year old batteries
There's a place I'd rather be
Scared to take those first steps
Time the destroyer
Watch over me
As I waste away wait to leave this room
Leave my thoughts alone
Time the destroyer
Watch over me
Trapped inside these four walls
Watching life go by

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

