Feist, Century

| find my feelings
And guide them away
Couldn’t been easier
Like a cunt in a daze

Objection

Light the stage

| want that feelings

Think | feel in my own way

The wrote that letter
That had nothing to say
Still got your vision

Like a kingdom of days
Lonely or not lonely
Century away

Still that vision

As if help’s on its way

Someone who'll lead you to someone
Who will lead you to someone

Who will lead you to the one

At the end of the century

12x

A Cenury — how long is that?

3 billion

1 hundred

And 55 million

9 hundred and 73 thousand

6 hundred seconds

8 hundred and 76 million hours

Or 36 thousand

5 hundred days

Almost as long as one of these endless dark nights od the soul
Those nights never end

When you believe you;ll never see the sun rise again
And a single second feels like a century

A century
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