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NO WAY OUT 

THE DOOR IS CLOSED - SHUT WITH A BANG 
THIS IS A SOUND THAT I CAN'T BEAR 
MY FRIENDS ARE GONE AND I'M ALONE AGAIN 
THERE'S NOTHING ELSE THAN SILENCE HERE 
 
I LOOK AROUND - I'M FEELING TIRED 
MY BODY SO DEAF - I THINK I WILL SLEEP – I WILL SLEEP 
BUT THERE'S A THING DEEP INSIDE ME 
(IT CRAWLS THROUGH MY SOUL) 
MY HANDS GET WET - I CAN FEEL THE SWEAT 
RUNNING DOWN OVER ME 
 
COME ON BODY - IGNORE THIS RISING FEAR 
YOU CAN STAND THE FEELING 
I KNOW YOU 'LL TRY YOUR BEST FOR ME 
 
I TURN MY HEAD TO HEAR A NOISE 
FROM OUTSIDE - BEYOND THE DOOR 
BUT I CAN'T HEAR ANYTHING 
BUT THE BREATH OF MY SOUL 
I KNOW I COULD GO BUT SOMETHING 
HOLDS ME TIGHT ON MY CHAIR 
THERE IS NO WAY FOR ME TO LEAVE 
NO POWER TO MOVE MYSELF FROM HERE 
 
THERE’S NO WAY OUT… 
 
I TURN THE RECORD PLAYER OFF 
DON'T WANT TO HEAR THIS MUSIC NOW 
THE AIR IS FILLED WITH SUSPENSE 
AND THE SMELL OF DRUNKEN WINE 
THERE MUST BE A GAP TO LEAVE THIS SPACE 
WITHOUT BEING HURT AGAIN 
BUT WHERE'S THE WAY TO WALK OUTSIDE 
THE WAY TO CLEAR MY MIND 
 
THERE’S NO WAY OUT… 
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THE DOOR IS CLOSED - SHUT WITH A BANG 
THIS IS A SOUND THAT I CAN'T BEAR 
I LOOK AROUND - I'M FEELING TIRED 
MY BODY SO DEAF - I THINK I SHOULD SLEEP 
 
THERE IS NO WAY OUT… 
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