
The Fray, Where The Story Ends
Trying not to lose my head but I have never been this scared beforeTell you what I'll do instead, lay my body down on the floorTo forget what I've done, silhouette til the good lord comeAll we know is distanceWe're close and then we runKiss away the differenceI know you hate this oneTrying not to lose your own, boxing up everything, you've gotAll you ever knew of home, you're scared scared to seeYour mother there in the door, you wonder where did the years goAll we know is distanceWe're close and then we runKiss away the differenceI know you hate this oneBut this is how the story endsOr have we just begunTo kiss away the differenceI know you hate this oneThe violins make no soundAnd I begin to feel the groundAll we know is distanceWe're close and then we runKiss away the differenceI know you hate this oneBut this is where the story endsOr have we just begunTo kiss away the differenceI know you hate this one
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