Pulling Triggers

I don’t know what you’re saying
Don’t bother explaining

Your reasons are old

Hoping somebody’s listening
Can’t you see that you missed them
It’s taken its toll

All good things have gone under
Continue to lumber

So bright and so loud

Just forget all you wanted
It’s time to move on here
We’'re lost in the sound
Wander, wander

Backwards you wander

Think you know my name

You’'re pulling triggers

On anything bigger

Than yourself everyday

Window panes are all broken
Don’t speak 'coz you'’ve spoken
I won’'t hear a thing

All or nothing defeats you

My God, can’t we please you?
It’s some kind of game

Wander, wander

Backwards you wander

Think you know my name

You’'re pulling triggers

On anything bigger

Than yourself everyday, yeah
And all your troubles

Just blame them on your double
As you walk away, yeah

Wander, wander

Backwards you wander

Wander, wander

Backwards you wander

Wander, wander

Backwards you wander

Think you know our name

You’'re pulling triggers

On anything bigger

Than yourself everyday, yeah
And all your troubles

Just blame them on your double
As you walk away

You’'re pulling triggers

On anything bigger

Than yourself everyday
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