Someday

I'm everything that you made me
So now I'm nothing at all

Did you think you could break me?

Break me after the fall
Looking over your shoulder
Everything that I see

With eyes a little bit older
So now you've got to believe

Someday, you'll find your place
One day you'll realise

I'm travelling under the city
And time is moving away

Things ain't looking so pretty
The monkey's asking for change

in time

Yeah, everyone wants to be someone

I'll see what he can arrange

Someday, you'll find your place
One day you'll realize,
It's coming around again

Someday you'll find, your place
One day you'll realize

Whatever it was, you can't take
you've got to be strong, forget

One day you'll realise
It's coming around again
Coming around again

It's coming around again
Coming around again

It's coming around again
Coming around again

in time

in time

it back
and move

on
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