Headspill

I'm not a link caught in the chain
Crooked knuckles grip the wheel

I was born with blue horizons

I was cut from brick and steel

The city underground is calling
Come back down

But I'll be in the sky freefalling
Headspill out

What you own makes you the wrench
Whistles scream and you're the whisper
I don't have to go and fetch

There's no fence around my future

The city underground is calling
Come back down

But I'll be in the sky freefalling
Headspill out

(Headspill

Headspill)

Headspill

Headspill

The city underground is calling
Come back down

But I'll be in the sky freefalling
Headspill out

The city underground is calling
But I won't back down

I'll be in the sky freefalling

I let my headspill out

Headspill out
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