The Way
No one paints a picture like a man with no eyes
No one hides a secret like a man in disguise

No one’s moving faster than a man paralysed

No one can show you the way

Nothing can prepare you for the rest of your life

No one here can tell you if it’s wrong or it’s right

No one here can tell you if it’s day or it’s night

No one can show you the way

No one ever promised everything would be fine

No one ever promised that the sun always shines

No one ever promised that one day you’d be mine

No one can show you the way

CHORUS – 

You do something to me that I cannot describe

You do something to me that has touched me inside

You do something to me I have no wish to hide

No one can show you the way

Everyone believes that you are losing your mind

Everyone believes there is no treasure to find

Everyone believes the blind are leading the blind

No one can show you the way

Everybody tells you you got feet made of clay

Everybody tells you you have made a mistake

Everybody tells you you will wake up one day

No one can show you the way

