Lyrics: Gal Nisman

Music: Gal Nisman & Zohar Barzilay
Performed by: Full Trunk
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In the nights again, in front of maps,

Searching for traces in the internal archive.

A strange addiction, | am driven by purpose, to re-
visualize the sh*t,

Not clear for what.

It comes to me in periods when people
Play GTA with us on the roads.
| take a breath and dive in,

To that same place—forward.

Not clear where it’s leading me,
Not driven by desire, I'm driven by a complex,
Not sharing, because, well, it's embarrassing,

Every mosque is familiar in the picture, | continue.
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There Is Nowhere for It To Go | Full Trunk

| don’t stop to enjoy, maybe afraid to feel,
At the age of 20, life made me a man,
| shed a tear when his father said Kaddish,

But | built a wall, and dismantling it is exhausting.

| ran fast without giving time to what doesn’t let go.
If 'm not myself again,

Then there’s nowhere for it to go.

A secular boy who thanks God,
What is the price of the right to be saved?
What is the grip of a falling person?

What is the faith of a questioning person?

On my cracked land,
No fruit will grow from silence.

And it’s not just the bottle that opens the heart.

The one that is messed up is the one that doesn’t feel pain.

In the eye of the storm, hanging by a thread.
In the heart of the cave, beginning to navigate.
What is the goal for a falling person?

What is the faith of a questioning person?

If at parties it gets dark,
In the quiet of the sea, it feels tense,
Maybe I’'m exaggerating, making a big deal of it,

But maybe, just maybe, just maybe... it’s a sign that
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There Is Nowhere for It To Go | Full Trunk

| ran fast without giving
Time to what doesn’t let go.
If 'm not myself again,

Then there’s nowhere for it to go.

| ran fast without giving
Time to what doesn’t let go.
If 'm not myself again,

Then there’s nowhere for it to go.
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