Glancing down the road again
I wish I could walk right out
I will never know what lies
behind my inner border line

Somewhere in the distance now
I long for the air to breathe
Somehow I feel caged in
confines of my own device

You turned my head around
you lead me on the path again
I don't dare to make a sound
I don't dare to cross that line

Somewhere in the distance now
I long for the air to breathe
Somehow I feel caged in
confines of my own device

Caged in

Waiting for the bus to come
waiting for that little push
ended in the mall again

still hoped for a greater whoosh

Somewhere in the distance now
I long for the air to breathe
Somehow I feel caged in
confines of my own device

Somewhere in the distance now
I long for the air to breathe
Somehow I feel caged in
confines of my own device
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