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The warning | can read
Is telling me not to be
This way

The only store is closed
And I’ve got no purpose
To stay

| didn’t know

That somewhere under this crap
There was a piece of air to breathe
| didn’t know

That somehow under my head
There was still a new life to live

| wanted to believe
That my soul couldn’t leave
My body

| wanted just to feel
What was like to be puerile
To be nothing less than real

Nothing less than real

The only soul that’s here
It’s the one that | most fear

The only song | like
It’s the one that | can’t hear

| didn’t know

That somewhere under this crap
There was a piece of air to breathe
| didn’t know

That somehow under my head
There was still a new life to live

| wanted to move on
But | didn’t have a horn
To perform

| wanted just to take
Everything that I've lost
On my break

| didn’t know

That somewhere under this crap
There was a piece of air to breathe
| didn’t know

That somehow under my head
There was still a new life to live




