
To Who Knows Where

James Iha

Try to speak but nothing comes
slip away into oblivion
close my eyes forget the sun
follow you into the night, a heart explodes
a thousand lights, turn to you, an empty room
and then you're gone

Up the stair, into thin air
to who knows where
tumbling down, a golden sound, I'm spellbound
In the flash, nothing lasts, too fast

Coming down from uo above
clouds swirl but bothing could
make me feel the way you do
and them you're gone

Close my eyes and nothing is real

You drift away into the dawn
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