Chasing Ghosts
Murder by Death

Might disappear for awhile

Time to take a bow

Bottled up too long this time

Been hangin' by a thread 'til now

(Keep runnin')

Never thought that I was anything special
Had nothing to hold myself up to

Then you gave me a name, gave me power
Power to draw from a model to hold myself to
Chasin' ghosts

The ones I hunt the most

Don't come around anymore

(Keep runnin')

You underestimate what I'm capable of
Didn't used to give a shit

Cut myself off from your love

(Keep runnin')
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