
Fireproof Hotel
Zero… I don’t know where to go

And yet I’m here
So what does that say?

I’m too low to jump out of the window
Yet I feel at home

So what does that say?
I’m the guy who lives down the hall

The one who doesn’t make much noise at all
But do ya think I should?

Save me
Or at least say hi to me

When I’m in pain
That’s all of the time

I know you by the scratches on your door
Where your key keeps missing

Better lay off the stuff

Your heart is just like this fireproof hotel
You never stay for long

And you hide your secrets well
And though you think you’re safe

You’re living out on the edge
In this fireproof hotel


