
The Early November, Exchanging two-hundred
Its one of those daysWhen nobodys homeAnd everyones hereBut youre all aloneIts one of those nightsWhere everyones coldBut theyre standing on iceAnd its all your faultI feel this momentHas been lasting for daysWithout even blinkingIve seen a million facesChange the way they lookEverything you wanted you gotAnd youre whole lifeBut all you want is just to see,Just wait follow the soundsTheyll love the wayYou make it soundIt sounds the same to you and meBut now youve got everythingEverything you wanted you gotYoure whole lifeBut all you want is just to see,Wait for love, the soundTheyll love the way you make it soundIt sounds the same to you and meAnd now you got everything
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