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Turn away 
Turn away, turn away 
Turn away, turn away 
Don’t be scared and turn away 

You play a game 
Play your game, play your game 
Play your game, play your game 
You just do, what you can. 

God, it’s late 
It’s so late, it’s so late 
It’s so late, it’s so late 
Ain’t no place, where we can stay. 

No, it’s home 
It’s not home, it’s not home 
It’s not home, it’s not home 
It is not, where you belong. 

All your dreams 
All your dreams, all your dreams 
All your dreams, all your dreams 
Tame your dreams, defame your dreams. 

The days before 
The days before, the days before 
The days before, the days before 
What’s not saved, you can’t restore. 

The price you pay 
The price you pay, the price you pay 
The price you pay, it’s not worth 
All we’ve got, is to escape. 

Someone left 
Someone left you all alone 
Someone left you by the side 
All in all, this can’t be right. 
Someone left you by the side 
All in all, this can’t be right.


