
Story Ends
Words: Ian Music: Luke
T h e t e l e p h o n e s h a t t e r s
T h e n i g h t � s d a r k g l a s s
I � m s u d d e n l y a w a k e
I n t h e N e w Ye a r a i r
A n d i n t h e m o m e n t
I t t a k e s a l i f e t o p a s s
From waking to sleeping
I f e e l y o u t h e r e
F e e l y o u t h e r e
M y b r o t h e r � s v o i c e
T h a t s o u n d s l i k e m i n e
G i v e s m e t h e n e w s
I a l r e a d y k n e w
O u t s i d e a m i l k f l o a t
C l i n k s a n d s h i n e s
And a l i t p l a n e d r o n e s
In the night �s dark blue
N i g h t � s d a r k b l u e
N i g h t � s d a r k b l u e

I f e e l t h e t e a r s
S l a p m y t o r n f a c e
T h e l i g h t c l i c k s o n
I r u b m y e y e s
I � m t r a p p e d i n s i d e
T h a t e m p t y s p a c e
T h a t y o u f l o a t i n
When you r mo t h e r d i e s
A n d I � m f l o a t i n g n o w

And I feel that the story ends
T h e s t o r y e n d s
The story ends just here
The stream has all dried up
The smashed glass c lear


