Blurring the Edges
Collide

We are going backwards

If we don't see eye to eye
Humans like hurricanes
Watching tv

Blurring the edges

Blurry

Come closer, you're my kind
See it on your own

Well mostly you're my kind
See it in your eyes

We all want love

Love, we all want love

We are going backward
If we don't see

No decision, no direction
In the eye of hurricanes

Bad decision, no direction
In the eyes of hurricanes
Watching me

Turn the light on

Turn the light on

Turn the light on

Shine on, shine on
Shine on, shine on

Come closer, you're my kind
See it on your own

Well mostly you're my kind
See it in your eyes

We all want love

Love, we all want love
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