
David Bowie, When The Wind Blows
VERSE (x2)
Grown inside a plastic boxMicro thoughts and safety locksHearts become outdated clocksTicking in your mind
CHORUS
What's really happening? What tore us apart?
What's really happening?
What's really happening? What tore us apart?
What's really happening?
Now it's time to close our eyesNow it's time to say goodbyeNow it's time to face the lieThat we'd never cry
CHORUS
All the clouds are made of glassAnd they're slowly sinkingFalling like the shattered pastWere we built to last?
CHORUS
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