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It's strangely familiar
There's a cold wind tonight
Your window is wide open

I can't shed this appetite
| feel like I'm a poet
With nothing to reveal
Like an old film by Fellini
What you see isn't really real

Vaguely afraid I'm losing myself
Slightly dismayed
| put my life upon a shelf
Elaborate masquerade
Am | fooling myself that it's
Strangely familiar
Strangely familiar
Strangely familiar

It all becomes a question
When did it go so wrong
I really must be leaving
I can't stay where | don't belong
It's strangely familiar
Feel the sunlight through the blinds
My window is wide open
It just serves me to remind
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