
Night Glo

Foxes

Hear the noise, tonight.
You burned out your light.
Breathe you in, hold you down.
You don't have to tread the line. 

Stop the noise, world's getting louder. 
Try to hide, like a child.
Hard to see, too hard to find.
You don't have to tread the line,
you don't have to tread the line.

And does it hurt you?
Do you feel when I try to touch?
Are you scared now?
If I open up maybe you will.

When soldiers are calling,
just run through the night glo.

Drown out the voices,
and you know you don't have to go (have to go).
Then you know you don't have to go.

Kill the noise, tonight.
You burned out your light. 
All the kings and all the men, 
can't put you together again.
Can't put you together again.

And does it hurt you?
Do you feel when I try to touch?
Are you scared now?
If I open up maybe you will.

When soldiers are calling,
just run through the night glo.
Drown out the voices,
and you know you don't have to go.

And does it hurt you?
Do you feel when I try to touch?
Are you scared now?
If I open up maybe you will.

Soldiers are calling, 
just run through the night glo.
Drown out the voices,
and you know you don't have to go. 

When soldiers are calling,
just run through the night glo.
Drown out the voices,
and you know you don't have to go.
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