Waiting for You
Bent

There's a time and a place
A show and a face
And that time is now

There are ways and means
Of keeping faith
Don't drown them out

Through the round window there is light
In the mirror there is slight

Behind the closed door there is a reason
And it is waiting for you

Waiting for you

You only get what you left behind

Do you remember the first time

When the leaves fall, will you still be there
When the wind blows, will you show you care
The crows tell me what's been said

Don't hide from your own head

Behind the closed door there is a reason
And it is waiting for you
Waiting for you

The color dreams from our eyes

And joins the turning tide

I've tried my best to make it clear
I've traded trust for hope and fear
And all is quiet now

The moon is in the clouds

Behind the closed door there is a reason
And it is waiting for you
Waiting for you
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