Invisible Exit
Broken Bells

All the way down the slide

On the trail of a fading light
We don't know where it hides
But it burns like a cinder

And I don't like pretending
There will always be a morning light

Soon as I

Get my head on straight
And when all is clear
Crawl outside

Into another day

Let it fall away

Red eyes are coming through
Looking out from the heart tonight
Dim glow to guide us to

An invisible exit

From the balance achieved 1is
A moment of broken time

Soon as I

Get my head on straight
And when all is clear
Crawl outside

Into another day

Let it fall away


http://www.tcpdf.org

