Maps

I see ya a

Keane

long long way from where I am supposed to be

And frankly Im still happy here I know where Id rather be

So whether
Its not me
Its not me
Will light

you’'re lonely like the sun are you rely on everyone
to be lonely

till you know

of maps and cities "and"

"The feel you feel" the closer it comes

Till I don’
Till I don’
Till I don’

t know how it feels
t know how it feels
t know

A million miles from anywhere, but "anyway"
I don’t deny, the more you see the more I try to change your mi

nd

So whether
Its not me
Its not me
Will light

you’re lonely like the sun are you rely on everyone
to be lonely

till you know

of maps and cities "and"

"The feel you feel" the closer it comes

Till I don’
Till I don’
Till I don’

But I hear

t know how it feels
t know how it feels
t know

whatever you say

whatever you say

Oh, "whenever whenever" she blows well that’s the end of it.
"whenever whenever" she blows well that’s the end of it.
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