No Looking Back

Walk on down the road,

Two separate lines.

One not more than the other
Have I lost my mind

Forget regret,

There's no looking back
Sometimes I wish I was another
But there's no looking back.

Don't stand, never change it
Steady to middle

Black and white,

Two straight lines

To the bitter end.

Ooo... Ooo...

No one see's pain

That's not on display,

Deep into my silence

You fade into gray,

When did I get off

And who's got my back
Sometimes I wish I was another
But there's no looking back.

Constant never changing
steady to middle.

Black and white,

Two straight lines

To the bitter end.

Qoco... Ooo...
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