All The People

Now that I've fallen into your description
I find I've fallen out of words

Between the bodies and the shadows

That's where I'm gonna search for her

All the people that you're gonna meet
Don't you throw it all away
Because you can't love yourself

Now that I've got away from all those papers
They won't let me out of here

And now that I've got away from all those people
They won't let me out of here

Because you

And all the things that you do to me

Ah, you know

You know I feel better when I'm talking about it

Without falling rain down on me
It's coming 'round

Without falling down on your knees
It's gonna be

All the people that you're gonna meet
Don't you throw it all away
Because you can't love yourself

Oh, when you're smiling and you're looking at me
A life without that in
Is a life I can't lead

How can you thread me through the eye of a needle?

Without falling rain down on me
It's coming 'round

Without falling down on your knees
It's gonna be

All the people that you're gonna meet
Don't you throw it all away
Because you can't love yourself

Oh, when you're smiling and you're looking at me
A life without that in

Is a life I can't lead

(And it's finished)
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