Perfect World

Keep on running

From what we're to find
When we drag our shadows
Out into the light

Slave to a dealer
No one's ever seen
Keep paying a god
For a digital dream

I see those eyes, see their affection
As I wander slowly through the crowd

I see the beauty of the imperfection
As the wheels of time keep going round
Imperfect world

Imperfect world

Keep on buying

Random stuff

Keep on earning

But never enough

Keep on scrolling

Instead of looking around
Who is that person

That you could have found

I see those eyes, see their affection
As I wander slowly through the crowd

I see the beauty of the imperfection
As the wheels of time keep going round
Imperfect world

I see those eyes, see their affection
As I wander slowly through the crowd

I see the beauty of the imperfection
As the wheels of time keep going round
Imperfect world
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