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Crash. Here comes the moming sun just like | told you, just like she told you again
last night. 1 was hung up on you. feeling so empty inside. | wish | was alone
Light plays on the side of your neck; millions of pictures of  [you]. | tried to call you, | couldn't call you again
Crash. Waking me up from this dream; nothing was as it [seemed]. | thought it was over, | knew it was over some- -how
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Sunlight making me hide from you, making me want you, | really could use you right now.

Gone. Escape to the place where we met. It's gotta be lonely | bet it was lonely, It has to be lonely out there.
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Crash. Evening has come and it's gone. Just like the end of a  [song]. Sometimes you want it, sometimes you hear it fade to
black. Static and signals to you. You aren't the only [one]. Someone will find you, someone will save you from you
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