Trapped Upon The Ground

I don't mind being alone
But then I'm no chromosomes of my own

Trying to write a code for love
Always get some error bug uknown

But I've only got robot wings
I only know the robot things I've found
Oh I found

A man made angel
Trapped upon the ground

With my artificial parts
I guess I can't fall apart like you

Finding love a mistery
Maybe you're a bit like me, it's true

Because we've only got robot wings
We only know the robot things we've found
Oh we found

A man made angel
Trapped upon the ground
I'm a man made angel
Trapped upon the ground
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