
No One's Looking

Tsunami Bomb

No sense trying to impress faces emotionless
Contact with others is unheard of
When you bump into me there’s no apology
What is it that you’re so afraid of?
You’re staring straight through me

When will we gain back the trust we’ve been breaking?
How can we stop all the clocks we’ve been racing?
Thought that we had grown, now we’re all alone
Seems that time isn’t all that we’re wasting

What are you gonna do if I try to talk to you
Walking away won’t solve your problem
Can’t you be a human being and show common courtesy?
A cold shoulder isn’t what I’m here for
Does anybody care?
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