Losing Control

Don't know why I need you like I do
But I see better things, the us to be
Yes I dream of this so much

I do see

Walking in a clouded room

I try to make it through but I see
You are coming up to me, yes

I think I'm going numb, no use yeah

I'm losing control...

Don't know why I need you like I do
But I see better things, the us to be
Yes I dream of this so much

I do feel vibration

From the silent alarm, keeps flashing
In my eyes, keeps going in

And out of time, off one yes

Flicker of a switch, short fuse yeah

I'm losing control...
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