Nowhere to Hide

Don’t want to close my eyes

I don’t want them open

And there’s nowhere, nowhere to hide in my head
Time is a lonely place, time is a lonely face.

Seconds are stretching now,
Seconds are stretching into years.
Stare at the fireplace

Look at the burning.

I don’t want to.....

Home is inside somewhere

Fading like sunset sky

Somebody take me home

Somebody take my hand

Stare at the fireplace

Look at the burning in the walls
Stare at the fireplace

Look at the burning

I dont want to...
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