
Waiting

The Smashing Pumpkins

Please drive slow 
I've never been this way before 
Violence reels in the underground 

Yes, I am waiting 
In silence throne 
To fill the meetings 
To strike me down 
No more a reason 
Than god above 
Let your curses run 
Yes, I am waiting 
For your love 
For your love 

Radio waves of a dying sun 
Radio speaks my soul alone 
Forget my names, erase the page 
And dinners draw the passengers 
Yes, I am waiting 
In silence throne 
My blood of treason 
My tears of home 
No more a feeling 
Than being cold 
Of playing on 
Yes, I am waiting 
As I walk your street 
Yes, I am waiting 
As I ride your dreams 
Yes, I am waiting 
Inside your doubts 
Inside your doubts 
Just let me out 
Just let me out
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