
Empty Days

Augustana

She is walking on the clouds
And falling in between the crowds,
She's trying and crying and dying 
But I don't stick around
I don't know where I came from,
I don't know where I'm going
All I know is won't you take me, 
Won't you take me, won't you take me away?

What would it mean
Turn out the lights
What would it mean
To try to not try
What is the answer
To all my spiders
Spirits gone, pushed it away

I tripped on these roads everyday
It seems like they never ever change
They don't know how I got here,
Oh, and neither do you
All these days they go so fast,
No they go so slow
All I know is won't you take me, 
won't you take me, won't you take me away?

What would it mean
Turn out the lights
What would it mean
To try, to not try
What is the answer
To all of my spiders
Spirits gone, I pushed it away
Saying, spirits gone, I pushed it away

Oh, I'm singing,
na na na na na na, na na na na na
Away, oh, away
And we're singing,
Na na na na na na, na na na na na
Away, oh, away
And we're singing,
Na na na na na na, na na na na na
Away, oh, away
And we're singing now,
Na na na na na na, na na na na na
Away, oh, away
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