
THE MORNING
THE CALL

CHORUS
I AM STANDING AT THE EDGE OF MY MIND
IF I LOOK IN 
I MIGHT FALL IN
I SENSE DANGER
I’M DIVIDED AND I’VE DECIDED IT’S MY NATURE
BUT IF I LOOK BACK 
I MIGHT FALL BACK INTO YESTERDAY

HE WAS WEEPING AS THE MORNING HAD JUST BROKEN
HE SAYS: I’M A YOUNG MAN I GOT NOTHING TO SAY
I GOT A REASON FOR MY FEELING SO DISHEARTENED
IM SHOCKING TO MYSELF EVERYDAY
CHORUS

I WANT RUN I WANT TO SHOUT I WANT TO MAKE THUNDER
BUT I KNOW I KIND OF SMELL OF FALLING UNDER
SHOW ME SHOW ME
I WANT TO LIVE, I WANT TO BREATHE I WANT TO LOVE HARD
LET ME GIVE MY LIFE TO YOU
TELL OH TELL ME
I RUN I WANT TO LAUGH I WANT TO SING I WANT TO LOVE
LET ME GIVE MY LIFE OVER TO YOU
LOSE ME IN YOU
LEARN TO DIE

HE WAS STANDING IN THIS DARK DARK CORNER
HE SAID I’M A POOR MAN I GOT NOTHING TO SHOW
HE SAID PLEASE, PLEASE REMEMBER ME WHEN YOU LEAVE HERE
OR I JUST MIGHT FOLLOW YOU HOME
CHORUS

I AM STANDING AT THE EDGE OF MY MIND


