
I’m a runaway...on the road 
I live somewhere but...it’s not home 
I’m a runaway...no destination 
Trying to get away...from complication 
 
As I start losing my way again 
I’ll keep moving place to place 
Only so far that I can bend 
You won’t remember my face 
 
Run, run...when I’m feeling handcuffed 
Run, run...don’t let the hurt catch up 
 
I’m a runaway...so I’ve been told 
Sink in quicksand...if I’m controlled 
I’m a runaway...no foundation 
I’m self-sabotaging...with no explanation 
 
You’re getting too close, don’t call my bluff 
Won’t weigh down with all the guilt  
I’m out the door before I erupt 
Captive of the wall I’ve built 
 
Run, run...when I’m feeling handcuffed 
Run, run...don’t let the hurt catch up 
 
When freedom isn’t really free 
When love is lost ‘cause we don’t believe 
Casting aside what we could become 
I’m a runaway...but what am I really running from 
 
You better… Run, run...when I’m feeling handcuffed 
Run, run...don’t let the hurt catch up 
 
Run, run...when I’m feeling handcuffed 
Run, run...don’t let the hurt catch up 
 
 
 


