Tomorrow

Tiptoe round the circus as everyone cheers for nothing
The maddest and the broken hide behind

The thinning of the veil

I wander down the road as my friends

Are slamming doors behind me

I ponder at my own feet scrambling on without me

Oh how I, oh how I

Wander

Back in time, back in time
Lover

Tomorrow has not begun

Take cover between my arms

Now I'm aware of all I could be

Tiptoe round the surface as everyone fears for something

The mountains words unspoken

Cry out for the willing and the brave
Do you know how it feels to be alone?
Do you know how it feels to be alone?

Oh how I, oh how I

Wander

Back in time, back in time

Lover

Tomorrow has not begun

Take cover between my arms

Now I'm aware of all we could be

Now I am older
The world I still adore it
Now I am older
The world I still adore it
Now I am older
The world I still adore it
Now I am older
The world I still adore it

Oh how I, oh how I

Wander

Back in time, back in time
Lover

Tomorrow has not begun

Take cover between my arms

Now I'm aware of all I could be
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