No ESsCAPE

He runs out to Twentynine Palms with a Bible in his hand.

Reads the thirty-second psalm as he tries to understand.

What made her different, from all the rest.

She once told him that she loved him, but, she said it in jest.

Now she’s found someone new, he’s everything I’m not, said he reminds me as if that
means alot.

Now I’m retracing steps, mistakes I can see.

If I knew what I did maybe she could forgive......me

No escape, nowhere to hide.

Nowhere to run, from these feelings inside.

If there’s a god, show me the way.

Give me the strength to face another day.

No escape, nowhere to hide.

Nowhere to run, from all of her lies.

If there’s a god, show me the way.

Give me the strength to face another day, another day alone.

Now the high desert calls me, isolation’s my friend.
With the sun on my shoulder and a buzzard overhead.
I’ll burn the memory of everything she ever said, and forget that she once was mine.

No escape, nowhere to hide.

Nowhere to run, from these feelings inside.

If there’s a god, show me the way.

Give me the strength to face another day.

No escape, nowhere to hide.

Nowhere to run, from all of her lies.

If there’s a god, show me the way.

Give me the strength to face another day, another day alone.

No escape, nowhere to hide.

Nowhere to run, from these feelings inside.

If there’s a god, show me the way.

Give me the strength to face another day.

No escape, nowhere to hide.

Nowhere to run, from all of her lies.

If there’s a god, show me the way.

Give me the strength to face another day, another day alone.
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