
who

ionnalee

I'm sick I'm soar I'm tired of running
Their hunters they will stop at nothing
Showing you all my brave
I thought you'd keep me safe

It's after, over, they're still hoping
Using only words nobody's spoken
They call me woman of shame
Who are you to call my name

Who

I'm beat I'm soar I'm tired of hoping
I'm at the exit where are we going
Oh take me somewhere safe
I need to see your face
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