
Bells

The Naked and Famous

All the lights go down
All the lights go down
I'm shackled to the cell, to the cell
If it falls apart
If it falls apart
They will hunt me down
Hunt me down

When all is said and done
When all is said and done
Then what do we become
Do you remember love?
Do you remember love?
Or anything at all?

I'm not here to make you stay
I'm not here to take you away
I can't make you disappear
I can't take away your fear
I can't help you understand
I will not clap my hands
But I'll break down, here's the truth

I did not come here for you
I did not come here for you
I did not come here for you
I did not come here for you
I did not come here for you
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