MYSTERY TRAIN 

Hold me open, stare into this heart 
Take any hope that might wear through this dark 
And make any pill that you think could kill the pain 
Cause they say that Katy's gone on the mystery train 											 
I woke to that lone whistle shooting down the skies 
Like a point black pistol through the heart of midnights eyes 
It leaves scars to write the memories that these stars can't rearrange 
And it sounds like Katy's gone on the mystery train   											 
They say they don't know if it's coming back 
And each day grows colder than the steel from these railroad tracks  
That take our love like this tired heart pumps blood through my veins 
And feels like Katy's gone on the mystery train 															 
Every carriage holds a thousand stories 
Every story holds a heart 
And every heart holds a dream that these tracks might wind themselves back to the start 
That's why we wait beneath the eye of midnight 
Through the thunder and the rain 
And we prey that the next sett of headlights belong to the mystery train   															 
Hold me open, stare into this heart 
Take any hope that might wear through this dark 
And make any pill that you think could kill the pain 
Cause the fights gone but the scars remain 
All these broken dreams sing the same sad refrain 
And I know that Katy's gone on the mystery train 	

