
The Last Engineer

Piano Magic

I feel alone in the city 
I feel alone in the crowd 
I try to listen to reason 
But the city's too loud 

I took my heart to a doctor 
He took one look in my eyes 
He told me hearts may be broken 
But the love never dies 

I tried to follow my father 
He was the last engineer 
But they'd closed all the factories 
And his steps disappeared 

I thought I'd follow the train lines 
But it started to rain 
And everything looked clearer then 
Everything was in its place
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