Room In My Head

There’s a room in my head
And you want the key

To find a way to

Hear what’s in me

It’s all locked up
All locked up
It’s all locked up
All locked up
You’ll never get in
You’ll never get in

The room in my head
A museum

With framed pictures of you

A mausoleum

It’s all locked up

All locked up

It’s all locked up

All locked up

And you’ll never get out
No you’ll never get out

The room in my head

Like the bottom of the sea.
Everything that’s sunk and lost

Is swimming in me

It’'s all washed up all washed up
It’s all washed up all washed up

And I cannot even swim
You’ll never get in
No you’ll never get in
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