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Midnight highways, no more faces
Realizations, only traces
Now I see why we couldn't make it
Understandin' you woulda been fakin'

And I say hello, hello (hello)
Does anyone see what I do? (Can anyone see?)
There's no more beat in our souls (I lost my soul)
I've never been so far from home
Just another pathetic story for them to sell
The thought of you and her
Makes me sick to my bones

I'm still a skeleton
And all that's left of me is bones
I stood there naked
While you threw all of your sticks and stones
Now I can't bring this to the end

'Cause I'm already there
My skin is stolen
And I'm never gonna feel again
I'm a living skeleton

I lie awake, pretend it's okay
Ignore the choices, every one that you made
It makes me want you, but that ain't okay
I shoulda know better than to bring you back here

And I say hello, hello (hello)
Does anyone see what I do? (Can anyone see?)
There's no more beat in our souls (I lost my soul)

I've never been so far from home

Just another pathetic story for them to sell
You know, the saddest thing
Is you're still own my heart

I'm still a skeleton
And all that's left of me is bones
I stood there naked
While you threw all of your sticks and stones
Now I can't bring this to the end
'Cause I'm already there
My skin is stolen
And I'm never gonna feel again
I'm a living skeleton
I'm a living skeleton

I still feel alive
But it's lost inside me
Touch me somewhere
Show me where it hides
I can't feel a thing
And I've lost my name
I'm waiting for the one
To bring me back to life



I'm still a skeleton
And all that's left of me is bones
I stood there naked
While you threw all of your sticks and stones
Now I can't bring this to the end
'Cause I'm already there
My skin is stolen
And I'm never gonna feel again
I'm a living skeleton
I'm a living skeleton
I'm a living skeleton
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