After All
Blackfield

Oh father I can hear you

In my head I can hear your voice
You're still casting shadows

And you're behind every door

Through the years it's getting messy
There's no answer in the open void
No one waving with his white flag
Still we're busy in our silent war

Here I am

I'm lost and feel my home is hiding miles away
City lights

Seducing me like a mistress, makes me realize
We're not different after all

And now I guess it's too late

We can't say we didn't try

In your soul there's a compass

I'm holding yours, you're holding mine

Here I am

I'm lost and feel my home is hiding miles away
City lights

Seducing me like a mistress, makes me realize
We're not different after all

Here I am

I'm lost and feel my home is hiding miles away
City lights

Seducing me like a mistress, makes me realize
We're not different after all
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