Making Waves

Something's wrong

You will never change

It's much the same to me
Keep it strong

You must be really brave
You're always making waves

Gone (gone, gone)

That's my point of view
I'll throw it back to you
Gone (gone, gone)

Now it's nearly through
There's nothing left to do

I'm still proving how

I'm not moving now

Just going round and round again

So be there when you say

That you still don't care either way
I'm just as blind, I'll turn away

SO wrong

You will never change

It's much the same to me
Keep it strong

You must be really brave
You're always making waves

Gone (gone, gone)

That's my point of view
I'll throw it back to you
Gone (gone, gone)

Now it's nearly through
There's nothing left to do

I'm still proving how

I'm not moving now

Just going round and round again

So be there when you say

That you still don't care either way
I'm just as blind, I'll turn away
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