
plane’s eye view 
 
i didn’t stay to see the plane take off 
i didn’t want to see you go 
by the time I was half way home  
i was half way through your song 
but you’re not here to hear your song 
 
my world is crashing, and i’m falling too 
seems the world’s getting bigger from this plane’s eye view 
 
i didn’t stay to see the end of the film 
i just stayed to hold your side 
the ending hit me as I left the room 
i didn’t want anyone to see me cry 
you’re not here to see me cry 
 
pilot’s light is flashing, a strange shade of you. 
seems the world’s getting bigger from this plane’s eye view 
 
see the world through an old pair of 3d glasses 
close the one eye and the world is rosy  
through the other it’s blue 
 
i didn’t stay to see the sun go down 
i didn’t wait for the moon 
there’s always somewhere that I’d rather be 
like with you in my room 
you’re not here in my room 
 
can you still see me? 
can you still see me from your plane’s eye view? 


