Why

Slippin through my fingers
Like every grain of sand
There ain't enough wishes
To build this castle again
I feel it coming now
Staring back into the sun
And I feel sorta proud [7?]
Maybe I was right all along

I don't feel so good

Will someone take me home?

I don't feel so good
Tell me why
Why are we alone?

Baby I been knockin

Is anybody there?

The moonlight on our doors
Is so phantom and still

I got nothin
But a little
And a little

'Fore I

I don't

lose

feel

Someone take

I don't
I don't

feel
feel

left to throw away
bit of time

bit of space

my mind

so good
me home
so good
so good

Yeah feel misunderstood

don't
don't
don't
don't
don't
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feel
even
even
even
even

so good

feel alive
feel alive
feel alive
feel alive
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