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When the bus pulled in town
There was no one around
And the silence it glares
Like a loneliness there
It gets dark
It gets dark

You can walk down the street
Hear the soles of your feet
And the silence it glares
Like a loneliness there
It gets dark
It gets dark

Though his eyes look the same
It’s his heart that’s in pain
And a thousand reason’s we should…

It gets dark
It gets dark

He’s not the loser he knows
Though his heart tells him so
He’s a cruiser in flight
Through the halls of the night
It’s so dark
It gets dark

Though his eyes look the same
It’s his heart that’s in pain
And a thousand reason’s we should…

Lead

Turn out the lights all around
The life of a cruiser
He runs in the night
In the night
In the night…



