Akron Skies
Joseph Arthur

Underneath my world

There is no room to cry

The house comes crashing down
Almost every night

Underneath Akron skies

When he comes back home
My stomach will collapse
My sister she will hide
Both of us are trapped
Underneath Akron skies

And you’ll never get away
And you'll never get away
And you’ll never get away
And you'll never get away

Underneath my bed

My favorite place to hide
Pretending to be dead
They think I’'m outside
Underneath Akron skies

And you'll never get away
And you’ll never get away
And you'll never get away
And you’ll never get away
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