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Hallow way 
It pulls me down 
Run away 
From sound to sound 
 
There’s nothing here for me to stay 
I scold my heart and run away 
 
Is this the hallow way 
Am I bending to the shame? 
 
 
I want more 
Than trees in the crowd 
Moving towards 
Refugees in the round 
 
There’s nothing more for me to say 
I scold my heart and run away 
 
Is this the hallow way 
Or is it you that I can blame? 
 
Hallow way 
 
 
Looking up 
Memories crashing down 
Serving suits 
Buries me in the ground 
 
There’s nothing left for me to play 
I scold my heart and run away 
 
Is this the hallow way 
Am I losing to this game 


