Show Me the Door

Living like a refugee

Searching for the harmony

It’s like I have no place to be that’s mine

Underneath the railroad track 

With the rumble of the click and clack

I take a hit and try to forget all the longing in my bones

Sometimes I catch a peek through the cracks in this wall

I could look over it if I was a little bit taller

Show me the door I’m aching to find my way to the other side

I'm soaking the floor with all of the bitter tears my eyes have cried

I know this aint all there is and until the day I find it

or the day I die

I'm gonna be searching for the door to the other side

Praying to the TV screen

Asking it to wash me clean

Hoping it will bring me back to life

Sometimes I catch a peek through the cracks in this wall

I could look over it if I was a little bit taller

CHORUS

I hear the echo of a distant song

This is not where I belong
CHORUS

