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We never feel whak ieft behind
But, when we do, ifs unbearabie
youfe giving Up on paradse,
and when you do is unbeaable

You'e nveoe

It fook a dosed eve fo move on
Dot you fum aound

It waas your wsh T would be gone

I knew something was on the way,
Cousse | kept feeing you fum away

Hecrtbeats never fade, they just go

We never feel whats keft behind

But, when we do, is unbeaabie

Caught nHbetween the brush and the rood
you're ghving Up on parodss,

and when you do iis unbeaae

Someone undersiood,

and they were frozen under ther own
Mo one came aound

And whatwes broken now s done

I knew something wos on the way,
Cause | kept feeing you tum away

Heartbeots never fode, they ust go

We never feel whats left behind

But, when we do, iis unbearabie

Cought n-oetween the brush and the rood
you're ghving Up on parocke,

and when you do s unbecrabie

SO you leave me here

Are you proud of fhe?

Hoped F'd decppear

| bedeve you dort know

Hod alitfie fme, coudn't wat it out

S0 you et it go, even when you don't know

Hecrtbeots never fade, they just go | ’ Come the day we undesstand, wid we shout out at once?

Do we aways run away on our own fme?

You thought hwould leave you down
when the weight was foo much
|wdl it you from fhe ground

Don't you feel we'te both in the stormn
(tcke take another ife)

| keep fighiing the wind so you know.Why
Bven those that doubt us beleve

(tcke take another ife)

We must be fhe only ones breathng

St you push away

Cdl the ones that hod your hand Do they shout out ot once?
Make a pont fo fd n ine, and remind you?

You thought [would leave you down
when the weight was too much

|l ift you from fhe gound

Dot you feel were bothin the slomn
(tcke toke another ife)

| keep ighing fhe wind so you know.Why
Even those that doubt us beleve

(tcke toke another ife)

We mist be the only ones breathing

Sl you push away
St you push away

Al the worck found done

Al the homes found in peces
Cimb around
Why the doubh?
Where's fhe kr?

and whats ther recson?

You thought | would leave you down
When the weight wos 1oo much
I'wd it you from the gound
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Coud | be wiong!
&summmmumﬂm
s been solong

But, | can see through thes

Sigrs are screarming “don't go

think of what you don't know”

Run away from red revival

Breatihing in everything they el you |
It fioods your lungs and ks your whole desre
But lwon't go

Youve been the pawn

You were the “what's left”
Hading on fo “what's ned”
Theylead you on

s sucidenty soothing

Ard you con fesl anew gap
close around the oid hands

Run away from red revival

Breathing in evenything they fel you |
It fioods your ungs and kis your whole desre
But lwon't go

Coud | be wrong?

Cr & fhs the old song ushering a new down?
s been solong

But, | con see fhrough fre

Signs are: saeaming “don't go,

think of what you dont know”

Breathing in evenything they tel you |
It fioods your ungs and kis your whole desre
But lwont go

out of fouch

Stonding on the things that you lost
In the: ploce where, the find syrmphony plays
Keep away

Keep your fingers aossed
You know that they could leave any day

(You knew the: price itwould cosf)

Hcs everyone looked away in degoce?
(We own the thing that you losf)

k there a chance it could fade?

What ashame

Things that we find
Into the 2one
Scared forewind,
Cr leave you clone
Thes noway tofd
Qut of fouch

Now with everything youve achieved
There's a chance for the brueng egos fo de
Thatsale

That wes fue or foke

The “chosen one’s” out of fme:

(You knew the price itwould cosf)

Hcs everyone locked away n degoace?
(We own the thing that you losf)

k there a chance it could fade?

what ashame

Things that we find
Info the 2one
Scared forewind,
Cr leave you done
The s noway fo fd
Qut of fouch

I'wi wait for the uth fo find me
But, |'wl never leave it fo you
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