
A Flock Of Seagulls, Find the red
Stuck in the middle I burrow insideBack to the cradleAway from the burdens of all my crimesBefore its fatalMy past has found me the truths come outAll is rememberedWith no place to fall but straight downI must surrenderWell it seems IveFinally thought of everythingI wanna loveI wanna feelFind peaceFind the realTheres a face I put on all my lifeThe face of an angelBut I look in the mirror only to findThe face of a strangerAnd with all Ive taken I hunger for moreCause Im selfishAnd all Im left with is a crown of thornsAnd Im helplessWell it seems IveFinally thought of everythingI wanna loveI wanna feelFind peaceFind the realIll trade these lies for something rightIll kill what hurts with something pureI will be redeemed so I can breathe againWell it seems IveFinally thought of everythingI wanna loveI wanna feelFind peaceFind the realWell it seems IveFinally thought of everythingI wanna loveI wanna feelFind peaceFind the real
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