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Some people never show strain

Some have got too much to gain

Some people just don't have

Much potential for pain

I dream of destruction and bliss

Wake to the same liabilities, wondering what I missed

Wondering what it costs to feel 

When it's so easy to hurt and so hard to heal

I want to be, Mohammed Ali

Float like a butterfly, sting like a bee

If I could be, maybe you'd see


I'm a star without a gazer


A windowless pane


I'm a care without a taker


An empty train


Without you

Some people have nothing to lose

Some have a room just for shoes

Some people don't seem to need

To make an excuse

I see what you mean, but avoid your eyes

And even when you're wrong, I have alibis

Ahh... what's love's appeal

When it's so easy to hurt and so hard to heal?

I want to be, Mohammed Ali

Float like a butterfly, sting like a bee

If I could be, maybe you'd see


I'm a star without a gazer


A windowless pane


I'm a care without a taker


An empty train




Without you

