
Out of Myself

Arco

out of myself again
hours flash by like trains
wondering where i've been
happily playing the game

you are my oldest friend
you took this day and buried it

so let's just call this love
or as close as i can get
turn on the light that blinds
open your eyes and forget

out of myself again
under an empty sky
no need to feel the pain
no need to wonder why

you are my oldest friend
you took these dreams and buried them

so let's just call this love
or as close as i can get
turn on the light that blinds
open your eyes and forget

back in myself again
fear comes down like rain
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