
Turning Into Stone

Phantogram

It's just a line
Line that I feel
That's splitting me apart
I should belong

Ain't it lonely 
Living all the time
When everybody dies
And then I close my eyes

It's a new day
And I've got new ways
Of turning into stone
Mister hyde
I'm bringing you to life
And rolling back my eyes

Unconscious mind
Take me for a ride
Destroy the man inside 
I should belong

It's just a line
That's splitting me apart

Ain't it lonely 
Living all the time

Isn't it lonely 
Living all the time
(it's a new day and I've got new ways of turning into stone)
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