Gesang, Frauen
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Thought I found a way, thought I found a way out. But you
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ne-ver go a-way, So I guess I got-ta stay now. Oh, I hope some
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day Il make it out of  here, e-ven if it takes all night or a
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hun - dred years, need a place to hide, but I can't find one near, wan-na feel a-
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live, out - side I «can't fight my  fear Is - n't it love - ly, all a-lone.
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Heart made of glass, my mind of stone. Tear me to pie - ces, skin to bone.
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Hel - o, wel - come home.
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Some-thing's on my mind, al-ways in my head space. But 1 know some-
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fear. But I know some - day I'l make it
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out of here, e - ven if it takes all. night or a hun - dred
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years, need a place to hide, but I can't find one near, wan - na feel a-
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live, out - side I can't fight my fear.
Refrain 2
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Is - n't it love - ly, all a-lone. Heart made of glass, my mind of stone.
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Tear me to pie - ces, skin to bone. Hel - lo, wel - come home.




