
Alone

Zounds

Round every corner a hostile face
A house divided is a lonely place
Your body stiffens, your hearts starts to race
Does anyone else here feel so alone?

You're alone in your private world, (alone)
Turned in to a private hell (alone)
Being treated in a private ward

In every window a silhouette
Ten million people that I've never met
Ten million stories, it's not over yet
Shut down the walls and stop feeling alone

You're alone in your private world, (alone)
Turned in to a private hell (alone)
Being treated in your private ward

A child is running though the city at night

Calling the glare at the big stool light
...
You're still hurt and trapped in the middle
Blown by the wind and pushed by the dollar
Addicted to the glamour and the glitter and the squalor
Face is decided by a flip of the coin
Is there anyone who feels so alone?

Round every corner a hostile face
A house divided is a lonely place
Your body stiffens, your hearts starts to race
Does everyone else here feel so alone?

You're alone in your private world, (alone)
Turned in to a private hell (alone)
Being treated in your private ward
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