It's Alive

Stolen and then left in the car
We can always tell where you are
All alone in your secret

Waiting somewhere to meet us

Walking alone past the park
Someone cries out from the dark
Look around, nothing's moving
But I can tell that it's human

It's alive
It's alive

Oh, take me into the city

Oh, let me out in the crowd

If you see me lying on the ground
Walk around
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