Talking Too
Toby Lightman

Wake from, no sleep

Feeling nothing, incomplete

Black days, black nights

While the stars up in the sky shine

So lost, can't shake it

They can try but no one can break in
How far, how long

Will you go 'til you're gone

Hey, you're good enough

Hey, stand straight, chin up

Hey, I'm talking to you

But I'm the one who needs talking too

Go out, go home

All surrounded, all alone

Do they know? Do they care?

Will they look for you anywhere?

Hey, you're good enough

Hey, stand straight, chin up

Hey, I'm talking to you

But I'm the one who needs talking too

Okay, you found me out

Okay, I'm filled with doubt

Me, I'm pointing at you

But I'm the one who needs talking too

And everything I don't know circles around me
And everything I let go haunts me

So I run away to roam

I run away to roam

I run away to roam

Take me, take me

Take me home

Wake from, no sleep
Feeling nothing, incomplete
Black days, black nights
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