Face In A Frame

Thought I needed a place in this
Maybe if I could change you'd get
Out from under the sun and come
Run with me in the dark undone

There was never a fire here

I mistaken your warmth for fear
I'm a little bit older now
You're a face in a frame somehow

I'm a little bit older now
You're a face in a frame somehow

I'm a little bit older now
You're a face in a frame somehow

You're a face in a frame somehow

Thought I needed a place in this
Maybe if I could change you'd get
Out from under the sun and come
Run with me in the dark undone

There was never a fire here

I mistaken your warmth for fear
I'm a little bit older now
You're a face in a frame somehow
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