
Without You

Dotan

Fight with the wolves inside
Blood on my hands, I know
Rip up these wounds to dry
Circles we lost, so close

Shelter, my lonely
Lost inside the walls that we grew
My world is getting cold without you

Ooh
Ooh
Ooh

Steady my weary eyes
Reaping just what we sow
Two broken sheets of ice
Melting like wasted snow

Shelter, my lonely
Lost inside the walls that we grew
My world is getting cold without you

We keep dancing through these fire fights
Minds are racing, running paralyzed
We keep dancing through these fire fights
Minds are racing, running paralyzed
Ah
Ah
Ah

Lost inside the walls that we grew
My world is getting cold without you
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