
Tired Tiger

Moving Mountains

Don't you wait for me
Things aren't meant to be
When you don't feel the air
you can't feel it
My dear you're so worn down
I can hear it in your voice
I can see it in your veins
pumping poison through your heart

You can't feel it anymore
or anything at all
Stop your breathing
start believing

I will always wait for you
through everything you've been through
When you can't feel the air
you can't feel it
My dear you're so worn down
I can hear it in your voice
I can see it in your veins
I can see, I can see, I can see, I can see
I can see it, I can feel it (no more)
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