UNWRITTEN – NATASHA BEDINGFIELD
I AM UNWRITTEN, CAN'T READ MY MIND, I'M UNDEFINED
I'M JUST BEGINNING, THE PEN'S IN MY HAND, ENDING UNPLANNED
STARING AT THE BLANK PAGE BEFORE YOU
OPEN UP THE DIRTY WINDOW
LET THE SUN ILLUMINATE THE WORDS THAT YOU COULD NOT FIND
REACHING FOR SOMETHING IN THE DISTANCE
SO CLOSE YOU CAN ALMOST TASTE IT
RELEASE YOUR INHIBITIONS
FEEL THE RAIN ON YOUR SKIN
NO ONE ELSE CAN FEEL IT FOR YOU
ONLY YOU CAN LET IT IN
NO ONE ELSE, NO ONE ELSE
CAN SPEAK THE WORDS ON YOUR LIPS
DRENCH YOURSELF IN WORDS UNSPOKEN
LIVE YOUR LIFE WITH ARMS WIDE OPEN
TODAY IS, WHERE YOUR BOOK BEGINS
THE REST IS STILL UNWRITTEN, THE REST IS STILL UNWRITTEN
I BREAK TRADITION, SOMETIMES MY TRIES, ARE OUTSIDE THE LINES, I-I-INES
WE'VE BEEN CONDITIONED, TO NOT MAKE MISTAKES, BUT I CAN'T LIVE THAT WAY
STARING, AT THE BLANK PAGE BEFORE YOU
OPEN UP THE DIRTY WINDOW
LET THE SUN ILLUMINATE THE WORDS THAT YOU COULD NOT -FIND
REACHING FOR SOMETHING IN THE DISTANCE (MS2 AAHAAHAAAA)
SO CLOSE YOU CAN ALMOST TASTE IT
-RELEASE YOUR INHIBITIONS
[bookmark: _GoBack]FEEL THE RAIN ON YOUR SKIN
NO ONE ELSE CAN FEEL IT FOR YOU
ONLY YOU CAN LET IT IN
NO ONE ELSE, NO ONE ELSE
CAN SPEAK THE WORDS ON YOUR LIPS
DRENCH YOURSELF IN WORDS UNSPOKEN
LIVE YOUR LIFE WITH ARMS WIDE OPEN
TODAY IS, WHERE YOUR BOOK BEGINS
THE REST IS STILL UNWRITTEN, HAAHAAHAAHAA STILL UNWRITTEN, STILL UNWRITTEN
STARING, AT THE BLANK PAGE BEFORE YOU
OPEN UP THE DIRTY WINDOW
LET THE SUN ILLUMINATE THE WORDS THAT YOU COULD NOT FIND REACHING FOR SOMETHING IN THE DISTANCE
SO CLOSE YOU CAN ALMOST TASTE IT
RELEASE YOUR INHIBITIOOOOONS
STARING, AT THE BLANK PAGE BEFORE YOU
OPEN UP THE DIRTY WINDOW
LET THE SUN ILLUMINATE THE WORDS THAT YOU COULD NOT FIND REACHING FOR SOMETHING IN THE DISTANCE
SO CLOSE YOU CAN ALMOST TASTE IT
RELEASE YOUR INHIBITIOOOOONS
FEEL THE RAIN ON YOUR SKIN
NO ONE ELSE CAN FEEL IT FOR YOU
ONLY YOU CAN LET IT IN
NO ONE ELSE, NO ONE ELSE
CAN SPEAK THE WORDS ON YOUR LIPS
DRENCH YOURSELF IN WORDS UNSPOKEN
LIVE YOUR LIFE WITH ARMS WIDE OPEN
TODAY IS, WHERE YOUR BOOK (ca+alt+ms1+s1+s2: BEGINS) 
FEEL THE RAIN ON -YOUR SKIN
NO ONE ELSE CAN FEEL IT FOR YOU
ONLY YOU CAN LET IT IN
NO ONE ELSE, NO ONE ELSE
CAN SPEAK THE WORDS ON YOUR LIPS
DRENCH YOURSELF IN WORDS UNSPOKEN
LIVE YOUR LIFE WITH ARMS WIDE OPEN
TODAY IS, WHERE YOUR BOOK BEGINS
THE REST IS STILL UNWRITTEN


