Lost
Black Coffee

Can't seem to find my way outside

I wanna know that I'm still alive

The day breaks as I look for change

I get the feeling that it's passing me by

Slipping away and I need a sign

Can't seem to roll back the hands of time
Memories lost of a distant life

I feel like I'm living on the edge of a knife

Oh, I think I've lost my way

Hey, get on my knees and pray
Chances don't come easily

Why is truth so hard to see?

Can't seem to find my way outside

I wanna know that I'm still alive

The day breaks as I look for change

I get the feeling that it's passing me by

Oh, I think I've lost my way

Hey, get on my knees and pray
Chances don't come easily

Why is truth so hard to see?

Oh...
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