
Inside Your Head

Tantric

And the nights grow colder
And the days get older
And the nights grow colder 

So many times
I thought
Of giving up
Better luck this time
Things aren't gonna be this way 

And everything
I felt from my heart
From the start
I knew it then
I didn't have the strength to say 

Turn around to the sound
Of the voice that you're flowing to
It's inside your head 

If I said that I would then I could
And I shouldn't lie cause I'd end up dead 

Looking up all my life
But I just saw the sky
I couldn't look beyond myself
To realize 

That the pain you come from is the
Pain you go through
And you will do
Anything you can until you 

And the nights grow colder
And the days get older
And the nights grow colder 

It's inside your head 
And the nights grow colder
And the days get older
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