
Amy Studt, She ran
Padadapow, padadapow, padadapowPadadapow, padadapow, padadapowJust a girl in a photographWearing the dress that I wear nowA pretty face in fields of greyIt's sad to see that nothing seems to changeShe's running from the boy in the schoolyardShe's running through the field to the open heartThey're laughing as the sun dances around themLittle lies within her, takes its place inside her, starts to growShe cuts the seams of favourite frockShe sits and listens to the old church clockOh, daddy, daddy, don't send me awayNever been a bad girl, I swear that nothing had changedShe's running from the face of her fatherShe's running from the silence in a crowded roomShe's running from the ring daddy gave herThe latter sound of promises, the feeling that's inside her starts to growAt the end of the day comes a cold, cold nightFading light to bear a newborn lifeTwo voices fade into oneShe closed her eyes with the rising sunShe's running to the arms of an angelShe's running from the only place she's ever knownShe's running with her heart left behind herThey knew when they found her that they just couldn't hurt her anymoreShe's running from the face of her fatherShe's running from the silence in a crowded roomShe's running from the ring daddy gave herThey knew when they found her that they just couldn't hurt her anymoreJust a girl in a photo (photo)Wearing the dress that I wear nowA pretty face in fields of greyIt's sad to see that nothing seems to changePadadapow, padadapow, padadapowPadadapow, padadapow, padadapowPadadapow, padadapow, padadapowPadadapow, padadapow, padadapow
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