
Take Me Home

The Districts

With my feet in the air and my head on the ground
When I go it all comes tumbling down
I'll find a lonely place
Where nobody knows my name
Until I fall, these words of mine
I've been let down too many times, oh
Is anyone goning to take me in
Wash away this skin one fan

Oh and where should I go when all the mountains fall
Oh and where should I go when I lose faith in it all
Oh and where should I go when I burn down to my ways
(With, maybe?)
Spread wings and fly, but I'm chained to the silent

I'm stalling and falling down to my knees
Its been a blessing from when I bleed
Looking through these broken frames
Nothing quite seems the same
But I picked it up, and I threw it down
Shattered and echoed the sound
And its a funny thing
When I know its only me to blame
For the damage done

Oh, and where should I go when all the mountains fall
Oh, and where should I go when I've lost faith in it all
Oh, and where should I go when I burn down to my ways
Spread wings and fly, but I'm chained to this idea

Take me home
Take me home, that's where I'll go
I've got no place to go

Take me home

Take me home, that's where I'll go
I've got no place left to go

Take me home
Take me home, that's where I'll go
I've got no place I can go

Take me home
Take me home, that's where I'll go
When I'm all alone
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