Opening in G

Turn lights on
Turn light on while you can

Soon the night is slowly gone
Then the light is all I know

Cause everytime we open up
Realise the simple shapes
Have all become farther tells
That I am, I am old

Never stop to take a look

And realise the smaller parts
Have all become the greater self
And I, I want all

Don't side with
Don't side with what we know

I know you might
Vilify my sight
Oh, no

Everytime we open up

Realise the simple shapes

Have all become defiled themselves
That I, I am wrong

Never stop to take a look

And realise the smaller parts
Have all become the larger self
And I, I want all

I know, you might
Not find, my sight
But I have in you
As long as I sit still

I'm running
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