A New Focus
This Day & Age

pacing back and forth in a space with barely enough room to thi
nk i'm trying to get past myself i don't know who i am

in this room without a view (don't turn on me now don't turn on
me) all i1 can see is you. open your window for me this is

my only hope that i may walk through the darkness and find my w
ay home

loocking towards the sky and i know before i pushed your love aw
ay but i can see your outstreched arms i just found who i
am

open your window for me this is my only hope that i may walk th
rough the darkness and find my way home (and we'll scream)
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