
Is There Anyone Out There

Toad The Wet Sprocket

A swarm of senses, a shatterstorm
Tangled threads to weave a world
We build defenses and call them homes
Each alive, alert, alone

Is there anyone, is there anyone out there, hey, hey
Is there anyone, is there anyone out there
'Cause I don't know how to reach across the breach

So deep between us
Is there anyone, is there anyone out there
Who feels the way I do

Uncertain language, imperfect words
How can we expect to speak the truth
I need you closer
I need you still
No matter how I seem to disappear from you

Is there anyone, is there anyone out there, hey, hey
Is there anyone, is there anyone out there, I'm calling
I don't know how to reach across the breach so deep between us
Is there anyone, is there anyone out there
Who feels the way I do

The world I've seems no--one could ever know
The same as every other one of seven billion souls

Is there anyone, is there anyone out there, hey, hey
Is there anyone, is there anyone out there, I'm calling
I don't know how to reach across the breach so deep between us
Is there anyone, is there anyone out there
Who feels the way I do
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