The Phone Call

NoM eansNo

| had to call, | know it's late
| had to talk, | had to hear you
Say something, say anythingThe lineissilent but | feel your breath
That silence - it's death, it's death
It'skilling meThereis so much that | regret
| can't exist likethis
| need forgivenessPlay along now ,keep him on nowA cross the boundaries of time and space
We will hunt him with our deadly trace
| was sitting home on my own
| just thought | would phone
Just thought | would phone, yeahl got your number and | know where you live
| don't wanna hurt you, | just want to give
My heart my heart, do you hear it, Il rip it outl still hear those cries and those tears
That look in your eyes
| just wanna apologize
| sorry, god, | sorryAll that 1e done all my mistakes
| can't live with my disgrace, | damnedPlay along now, sing a song nowWith the aid of our technology
We will suck him down eventuallyl was sitting home on my own |
Just thought | would phone
Just thought | would phone, yeahL isten to the bells, listen to the bellsl am acrab, | livein ashell
You cal thisliving, | call it
Hell! I living in helll see your picture on the bedroom door
That's al | have to hang onto
AnymoreThat's all e got that's just one voice, it'sloud and it's clear
The day of judgement, it's herePlay along now, sing along nowl was sitting home on my own
| just thought | would phone
Just thought | would phone, yeah

Song Discussionsis protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=NoMeansNo
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

