Through The Walls

Greg Puciato

Winter, I'm out of tune

Heating frozen stars

I'll keep spilling my guts out to you
Wherever you are

Dragging my anchor through you
I want you to know

Me before this night is through
Then you'll never go

Careful to not disappear
Offering dreams to the dawn
Nothing's impossible here

Still we can't go on

Through the walls

I can't hear you through the walls
You can't hear me through the walls
I can't hear you through the walls

For a moment we can both escape
Everything without a heart to break
Lying here together we pretend
Innocence can never have an end

Since the ending brings us to the ground
Maybe you and I can stick around
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