Waiting in the Wings

Look down on the city
cold water on your hair
Look into the mirror

But there's nothing there

I watch you from downstairs
angel on the skyscraper
before I can catch you

you vanish in a blur

Ref

I still see those people

with all their senseless things
whenever you need someone

I‘m waiting in the wings

Jjump like a stuntmen
and fall like a stone
like a broken plane
you’ll crash alone

will you find happiness
when you never try ?

will you ever find freedom
when you never fly

Ref

I still......

I‘m still looking for you
not for queens and kings
in case you need someone

I‘m waiting in the wings

waiting in the wings
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