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The Icarus Line

Tonight is for you, every night belongs to you tonight. Confida
nts worldwide.

You were so alive. Collapsed under vice. Collapsed under everyt
hing.

Never see you around. Never see you around here. See you around

You were so f**king alive. Early morning advice calls and those
late night hotel walls.

We'll all miss you. We know all of our friends steal secrets in
their sleep.

Sometimes we've almost lost our minds. Lost again. Please show

me the way out of here.
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