
Wild

Michelle Chamuel

Thought you were wild
Thought you were wild like me
Gotten tired of
Running around in this captivity
Opened up to show you mine
But yours you wouldn't let me see
Guess we're just outsiders
Caught up in the hunt for belonging

So what are you running from?
And what am I running to?
And are they the same?
Always the same
What are you running from?
And what am I running to?
And are they the same?
Always the same

Out in the wild
I listen for my old name
And it sounded like
Something I thought I heard you say
I opened up to tell you mine
But yours you wouldn't let me see
Guess we're just outsiders
Caught up in the hunt for belonging

So what are you running from?
And what am I running to?
And are they the same?
Always the same
What are you running from?
And what am I running to?
And are they the same?
Always the same

And I opened up and learned it's not enough
But I can't help if I'm staying away
I've been learning how
I can live without
The place I know's a cage
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