A Passenger

There are places I've been where the saddest of songs
Drown the air with its sound

There's a man on a roof on the edge of his light

And he chose to pull through

And the bottomless bombing, awake in the night
Tearing my body to pieces

There are people who want me to get out the way

Out the blue, well fuck you

Testify

Give me a clue on how to pull through
'"Cause I feel like a passenger
All the time, I witness my life from the side, testify

And the essence of evil is flying above

Trying to keep us inline

There's a man in a room with a grin on his face
Saying you were untrue

And the bottomless bombing continues at night
Tearing my soul into pieces

The reflection of ego is hard to describe

When you're are blind, but I saw it, I saw it

Give me a clue on how to pull through

'"Cause I feel like a passenger

All the time, I witness my life from the side

Nothing to do, straight out the blue

I just feel like a passenger

All the time, I witness my life from the side, testify

Feels like a dream that lasts forever

It feels like a dream to me

But I saw it, I saw it, I saw it, I saw it all

And I feel like a passenger

Nothing to do, straight out the blue

I just feel like a passenger

All the time, I witness my life from the side, testify
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