STRANGE DAYS
Lost my days inside me
Cast my days aside
Lost my days inside me
Strange Days...
Tucked in nooks and crannies
Keep the fire warm
Keep the surface bubbling
Strange Days...
Maybe i'll be back tomorrow
Maybe i'll just fade away
Maybe i'll be tucked inside a rolling barrel
Strange Strange Strange Days...Strange Strange Strange Days...
See me days of glory
Time won't wash away

Days of wandering lonely

Strange Days...
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