Extra Ordinary

Amber

Sitting in my room

Looking for a broom

Looking for a place to hide
I have no one by my side

Footsteps, footsteps...
The room goes dark

Yet i1 can still see
Kick, punch, kick

One man down

Still got three
Listening, listening
Nobody dares

I'm extra ordinary!

Creeping down the hall

Trying hard to stall (no need)
Seeing all their shadows
Trying to hide my own (indeed)

Footsteps, footsteps
The rom goes dark
Yet i1 can still see
Kick, punch, kick
One man down

Still got three
Listening, listening
Nobody dares

I'm extra ordinary!

Sitting in my room
Looking for a broom
Don't need a place to hide
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