Wait

Turn the radio on, on

I want to hear a song, a song
Oh, nothing's gonna change
But something's got to break
Leaving you all my mistakes

I've found out why

I sometimes won't try

It's hard on the outside
But I'm leaving this, soon

Now are feelings have all gone

But you don't want to be on your own
But nothing stays the same

So you'll have to go and change

It for yourself

And nail this hate

Cause I've found out why
I sometimes wont try
It's hard on the outside
And I'm leaving

But until then

I'll sleep in my house
And when I wake up
I'1ll wonder how

It get's all too much
Of nothing

We are out of touch
You can run now

Turn the radio on, on

I wanna hear a song, a song
Nothing's gonna change

But something's bound to break
So we'll have to go outside
We'll have to burn our eyes

Cause I've found out why

I sometimes won't try

It's hard on the outside

But I'm leaving

Cause I've found out why

I sometimes won't try

One day I'll leave this all behind

But i, I hear music
I, I hear music
Oh I can hear music
I can hear music
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