Some Air

I've fixed my eyes on you

Would you believe if they were your eyes?
I've opened the window to unfold the new view
And still there's nothing to breathe with

The fire needs some air

Where do I get if I stay?

This waiting's getting me down...

I feel there's nothing to breathe with...
Don't keep me waiting in wvain...

I'm groping in the dark of my own helplessness...

Hanging on the strings

I think I've lost the thread

I've opened the window to slip away
and still there's nowhere to run to..
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