Dirtpath

They haunt you, will they ever let you go

Will they give you the possibility to know
Can’'t even hug you, arms wrapped around your back
It’s the love that you lack that drags you down
Put a pillow on your ears

You pull the curtains from the wall

To keep the voices out

To bury your head

They haunt you, will they ever let you go

Will they give you the possibility to know
Can’'t even hug you, arms wrapped around your back
It’s the love that you lack that drags you down
Put a pillow on your ears

You pull the curtains from the wall

To keep the voices out

You wanna get back

You wanna get back where you belong

Where are the cages they put you in

Where are the keys to the doors

Guess that means I won’t see you anymore

Where are the ropes that they tied you with
What have they done to your head

It’s in the pain of the words you said
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