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MY BLANKET 
Em  C2  D2  Em2 
 
Music is my sanctuary 
Music is my blanket 
 
Emotionless this city lies 
Cruel it is, it clouds my eyes 
The dull, the dark 
Shades on my day 
I live inside this play 
 
Locked up inside my metal cage 
Always tense and filled with rage 
Above the concrete fields below 
With you I wanna go, wanna go 
 
Music is my sanctuary 
Music is my blanket 
 
I see only what I wanna see 
I'll be only what I wanna be 

 


