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VR1
Here I am New York, arms stretched out and screaming. 

It’s quiet in my home, left me barley breathing.

I’ve been wronged before, but never been abandoned.

It’s quiet in New York, JFK I’ve landed.

Here I am New York, my sadness drove me out here.

I come from Irving Park, Chicago’s lonely outskirts.

A thousand miles in my mind, and now a thousand more.

As sober as a winters day, longing for the shore.

----------------------------------------------------------

CHR 1

Here I am, I am my own worst company. I criticize my floor.

Here I am, a carpet on your floor: A cushion on your shoes

Wedged between your heels and the ground.

What’d all amount to? Was it more than sadness in my life? (Sadness in my life...)             -----------------------------------------------------------

VRS 2
When two planets collide, and leave each other broken

the willingness to die is felt but never spoken.

It’s killing me inside, she’s got me ripped wide open.

My heart is on my sleeve... this love that left me broken.

----------------------------------------------------------- 

CHRS 2 (above)

-----------------------------------------------------------

BRIDGE

Here I am I’m yours. Watch me build and destroy.

Take me down to your shores, rinse me off with your sorrow.

Here I enter your courts, entertaining your company...

In front of me’s a door, I reach out and hope for more.

HERE I AM I’M YOURS, WATCH ME CRUSH LOVE AROUND ME.

HERE I AM I’M YOURS, WATCH ME BUILD AND DESTROY FOREVER.

Ooo oooo ooo, aaahh yayayaaa ooo oooo oo ahhhh, ahhahhyyaiiii.

----------------------------------------------------------- 

VRS 3
Here I’m standing tall, a stranger in a strange place. 

Left it all behind, and looked down at my open hand.

I Tell you that I’m all you see and hear right now.

That is all and nothing more, just wind that pours his broken heart out.
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