
 

FEET IN A BOX 

 

You came along with no shoes 

You gave me all you had 

And all of it I used 

 

To make sure I won't run away 

I put my feet in a box 

 

I owed you more than that 

Ah-ah... 

 

We lived alone in an empty cage 

With just a phone and some hand written page 

 

To not see what I missed out there 

I covered all with a cloth 

 

I owed you more than that 

Ah-ah... 

 

Ah-ah... 

Ah-ah... 

 

 

 

  


