
Nowhere Child

The Swan Bride

take your time, no hurry, they’ll wait
there’s a life to live tonight
nothing’s wrong about us & the way
we’re dealing with our mind

turn it off, embrace the night
a stranger in the dark
close your eyes & start to run
even if they say we’re running nowhere

‘cause nowhere is where we belong
nowhere is where we come from

turn away, the mirrors fall apart
but Dorian, you’re still young
consciousness gets twisted by dreams
and a scream stuck in your lungs

let it out onto the light
that hazy sound of youth
open your eyes in the curfew time
we’ll always be the strangers running nowhere

‘cause nowhere is where we belong
nowhere is where we come from

get wild
nowhere child
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