There Are A Thousand

I look for ways in which this could end
So I can look forward to something

And wrap, and wrap, and wrap my mind around it
Pull it in close
And wrap, and wrap, and wrap my mind around it
Pull it in close

There are a thousand of each of us here
How will we recognize each other, dear?

I look for places to hide what I've found so far
I can look for more

And wrap, and wrap, and wrap my mind around it
Pull it in close
And wrap, and wrap, and wrap my mind around it
Pull it in close

There are a thousand of each of us here
How will we recognize each other, dear?
How will we recognize each other, dear?
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