
London

Smoke City

Fell like I'm invisible
And I walk in the middle of the drizzle
Landed in a place which is folded up
London please holds me up 

Where are the caresses promised?
How the street are paved 
With cold souls, cold souls

Feel like I'm invisible
As I walk in the midlle 
What a pity, what a pity, what a pity
Fallen out of like, with the city
Hard to get a smile in a mile down
Frowns, there's not enough love in this big town.

Where is the love, where is the love?
Cold souls where is the love, where is the love?
Cold souls ( mini cab driver break ) a love in this big town
Cold souls where id the love, where is the love?

You promised me love

Feel like I'm invisible
Feel like I'm invisible
Feel like I'm invisible
Feel like I'm invisible

Exorcised the demons inside my head
As I walk I like what it was
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