The Window

See them move in a broken line

Through the window

Clouds cry in the purple light

Through the window

There’s no sound when you hear all alone

Safe inside of a place unknown

For a mere brief encounter my eyes meet your eyes
Through the window

(chorus)

Ooh, feelin’ hollow

Ooh, we can’t follow

Ooh, neither knows the way

In the light my reflection shines

Through the window

What'’s it like on the other side

Of the window

Both fall blind to what the other may see

Secret spaces forever we’'ll keep

For a mere brief encounter my eyes meet your eyes
Through the window

(repeat chorus)

What if the hopin’
Could make it open
But if it opened would it ever be the same

Twilight makes it harder to see

Through the window

Forever to wonder what lies

Through the window

Still no sound when you hear all alone

Safe inside of a place unknown

For a mere brief encounter my eyes meet your eyes
Through the window

(repeat chorus)
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