You

Who sees what I see?
The air I breathe

Comes to me in my sleep
And moves my feet

Woah

There's a doubt in me

[?]

Nothing good comes for free
So how could you be

Woah

I can still hear what you came to say
Life is a game but it's hard to play
That I only got what I can give away

I can still hear what you came to say
Life is a game but it's hard to play
That I only got what I can give away

I can still hear what you came to say
Life is a game but it's hard to play
That I only got what I can give away
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