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Laste dgrer, brente broer, sotet glass og mgrke briller mgter meg idet jeg snur
(Locked doors, burnt bridges, sooted glass and dark glasses meet me as | turn)
Angrer pa mitt valg av veier. Jeg kommer ikke inn, mista ngkkelen min

(Regretting my choice of paths. | can’t get in, lost my key)

Alt jeg kan av veier stenges, sendte brev returneres, bommen den er nede na

(All the paths | know get closed, sent letters are returned, the barrier is down now)
Stremmen er for sterk til 3 svgmme over lover, lovlig darlig na

(The current is too strong to swim over laws, legally (petty) bad now)

Se pa henne, hun er der, hun, hun tar det rolig, hun har alt man vil ha

(Look at her, she’s there, she, she’s taking it easy, she has everything you want)

Hun, hun lever lykkelig, hun kan puste ut, hun, hun lever livet, hun

(She, she lives happily, she can breathe out, she, she lives life, she)

Jeg vil inn en dgr, jeg ville ut av fgr, men alt er 13st nga, last na

(I want to enter a door, | wanted to exit before, but everything is locked now, locked now)
Slipp meg inn, 13s opp dgra, jeg vil inn

(Let me in, unlock the door, | want to enter)

Laste dgrer, faste rammer, daglige rutiner, samme oppsett hver dag som gar

(Locked doors, fixed frames, daily routines, the same setup every day)

Helt perfekt til man forstar, nar man vinner alt, taper man samtidig en del

(Absolutely perfect until you understand, when you win everything, you lose something at the same time)
Det som var et dpent hav med masse fisk ble pa en dag til en bolle med litt vann

(What was an open sea with lots of fish turned in one day into a bowl with a little water)
Falske planter og litt sand, var det dette her man drgmte om i darlig vaer?

(Fake plants and a little sand, was this what you dreamed of in bad weather?)

Se pa ham, han er fri, han, han lever livet, han har alt jeg vil ha

(Look at him, he’s free, he, he’s living life, he has everything | want)

Han kan gjgre hva han vil, han vil jeg vaere, han, han er heldig, han

(He can do whatever he wants, he | want to be, he, he’s lucky, he)

Jeg vil ut en dgr, jeg ville inn i fgr, men alt er Iast n3, last na

(I want out a door, | wanted to enter before, but everything is locked now, locked now)
La meg g3, |3s opp dgra, jeg vil ut

(Let me go, unlock the door, | want out)

Se pa meg, hvem er jeg? Jeg har Iast meg fast i alle valg

(Look at me, who am I? I've locked myself in every choice)

Jeg har valgt feil, har blitt en angrende, en som ikke ser frem, jeg ser bakover, jeg

('ve chosen wrong, have become a regretter, one who doesn’t look forward, | look back, 1)
Jeg vil inn en dgr, jeg ville ut av fgr, men alt er Iast n3, 13st na

(I'want in a door, | wanted to exit before, but everything is locked now, locked now)
Slipp meg inn, I3s opp dgra

(Let me in, unlock the door)

Jeg vil ut en dgr, jeg ville inn i fgr, men alt er 13st na, 1ast na

(I want out a door, | wanted to enter before, but everything is locked now, locked now)
La meg ga, |as opp dgra, jeg vil ut

(Let me go, unlock the door, | want out)
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