Now I've Longed

Oh, how I've longed to turn back the years inside
Until there's something that makes sense

And sweep away all the dust of our opinions

So we've got nothing to defend

Oh, oh can't you see this world is turning mean
That I'm the worst you'wve ever seen

We go riding through the streets of Angeles
With these knots pulled tight in our chest

So I've tried to give myself over

To a calm that nothing could break
slip inside and lose my way forever
While these foundations start to shake

Oh, oh can't you see this world is turning mean
That I'm the worst you've ever seen

We go riding through the streets of Angeles
With these knots pulled tight in our chest

Down in the dark, down in the dark
Down in the dark, down in the dark
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