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I saw my body from a thousand miles up
As I took the train to Barcelona
Somehow you found me

And I'm reaching out to touch

Oh show me how to find belonging

Time's running out

I wanna be the person that I dreamed I could be
Oh I can reach it

If I can't decide

I know I'll spend the rest of my whole life
Switching sides, making excuses

And running from myself

You want to be the mover shaker

You want them to look your way

Don't want them to feel you waver
Don't want them to forget your name
Baby I'm through with running

Baby I cannot be late

I feel my destiny calling

I am through with running from myself

I am through with running from myself
I saw my body from a thousand miles up

Time's running out

I wanna be person that I dreamed

I can be

Oh I can feel it

If I can't decide

I know I'll spend the rest of my whole life
Switching sides

I am through with running from myself

No more running from myself
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