Nowhere Fast

Across the sky again

moving with an angels grace

I can see her floating on

but I can't see her face

soaring through the blue and white
faster than an airplane

she tells me she'll be back again

but then she bursts right into flames
this is getting us nowhere fast

Across the sky again

moving with an angels grace

I can see her floating on

but I can't see her face

soaring through the blue and white
faster than an airplane

she tells me she'll be back again

but then she bursts right into flames
this is getting us nowhere fast

This is getting us nowhere fast
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