
Fingertips, Outsider no.12
Somehow they made me feel strange hereSomehow they made me feel rage and fearSomehow they dont understandWhy would they?Like a bird without its wings I fellCaged in all those awful thoughts I cant tellSomehow they dont understandWhy would they?Did you ever ask how it feels at night?When theres no backdoor to the growing lightTake me somewhere I can flyTake me somewhere I can flySomehow they made me not want to eatSomehow they made me feel incompleteSomehow they would never get to knowThat the bird has already flownWhere did he go?Did you ever ask how it feels at night?When I just dont care if its wrong or rightTo take you somewhere you can flyTake me somewhere I can flyTake me somewhere I can flyforgive me a tell you're a outsider n. 12Dont you ever try to be something that youre notIts a lieTake me somewhere I can flyTake me somewhere I can flyTake me somewhere I can flyTake me somewhere I can flyTake me up to the sky...
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