
Run Away

Shorebirds

You can't runaway, but you can't stay. 
Had a dream last night. 
That cops came over and there was a gun fight. 
All my friends are dead. 
The desert sun, it keeps burning red.
Heard some shots last night. 
They echoed all around. 
I guess there was a gun fight.
Frozen legs can't run away. 
But you know you can't stay.
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