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From Despair To Were
Mani c Street Preachers

Transcri bed by Fung Mak *

[ VERSE 1]
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The place is quiet and so alone, pretend there s sonmething worth waiting for
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There s nothing nice in ny head, the adult world took it all away,
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I wake the sane spit in nmy nmouth, | cannot tell if it s real or not
[ CHORUS]
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[ VERSE 2]
QU TAR 2

Qut si de, open nout hed crowds, pass each other as if they re drugged,
QU TAR 2

Down stale corridors of routine, as life falls un-atoned,
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The weak kick like straw, till the world neans | ess and | ess

Wbrds are never enough, just cheap tarnished glitter
[ CHORUS]
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