
Ian McCulloch, Webbed
Up above meAnd inside meAll around me and youAre no victimsAnd no victoriesJust the guilty few HeyHere comes my worldAnd hey Here comes my real worldStalking dreamsThrough wind and rainI've sold my heart and soul againIn the windowThere's a shadowSomeone borrowed from meThere's a sunsetLow and lonely On an islandAt seaHeyIs this my world?And heyIs this my real world?Stalking dreamsThrough wind and rainI've sold my heart and soul againUp above meAnd inside meAll around meSomething achingSomething breakingSomething shakingIn meHeyHere comes our worldAnd heyThere goes my realReal world
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