Never Be The Same
Aquilo

The words are just the same
But the feelings rearranged
Hanging upside down

Feels like I'm coming in

From where the hell I've been

Sitting in the cold

I'm never getting out

Spun a web of gold

And I heard it in the wind
I saw it in your smile

Something happened yesterday
A flicker in the flame

A tiny, little tidal wave
I'll never be the same

Ooh—-ooh-ooh
Hmm—mm-mm

I'd better hold my breath

Don't know what happens next

Will you hold out the rest?

Well, the tide's getting kinda low
I feel it in my bones

Something happened yesterday
A flicker in the flame

A tiny, little tidal wave
I'll never be the same

Ooh-ooh
Ooh-ooh
Ooh-ooh
Ooh-ooh
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