Storms

So long

So long living

With these heavy clouds
Following me

Can't go

Can't go on running
With these muddy roads
Holding my feet

Need one of these storms
One of these storms

One of these storms

To wash me clean

So long

I've spent so long

Just living

With these heavy clothes
Upon my skin

So long

So long thinking

These sleepless nights
They keep me thin

I need one of these storms

One of these storms
One of these storms
To wash me clean

I need one of these storms

One of these storms
One of these storms
To wash me clean
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