Where Do We Go From Here

Strangeways

She's painting pictures in her mind, knows how she wants it to
be

But sometimes colours fade to grey

I feel a light from deep inside, feel her body next to mine

I close my eyes and drift away

But something deep inside is tearing at my heart
And now it's tearing us apart

Where do we go from here

Is there nowhere left to turn

So many times I reach for you, but there's no one there
Where do we go from here

Is there nothing left to learn, what can we do

Where do we go from here

I sit and wonder what will be

A perfect vision fills my mind

If I could work it out some way

But she's not seeing things the same
She knows how she wants it to be

We never do the things we say

But something deep inside is tearing at my heart
And now it's tearing us apart

Where do we go from here

Is there nowhere left to turn

So many times I reach for you, but there's no one there
Where do we go from here

Is there nothing left to learn, what can we do

Where do we go from here
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