


I feel so weak. I try not to speak, when I’m all-alone… I can’t fall asleep
I stare at these walls and fall in and out, I think of my life and then start to doubt 
Why I’m here and what I’ve done, I met the right girls and hurt every one
I feel so alone… even when I’m not; I start to obsess about all I’ve forgot

Every one I forgot

And I never meant any harm, Even though I knew I was wrong
Paved the way with broken hearts.

I try and try, Again and again, to leave you alone so we remain friends
Seems like everything I do…just prolongs our fate
I’m so lost. With no sign of help, I need something to control myself
It feels like I’m sinking and I will drown, I need someone to drag me down

Would you drag me down?  Could YOU drag me down?

And I never meant any harm, Even though I knew I was wrong
Paved the way with broken hearts.

And you can’t deny me, what’s been left behind me
It only matters… If you remember

And I never meant any harm, Even though I knew I was wrong
Paved the way with broken hearts.



They say we’re all the same?
I don’t think I agree with that.
We try and try again,
To not hate what is different.

(*) And I don’t know where we’re going, but I know, you know exactly where we’ve been.
And we cant just “GET TOGETHER” If we can’t decide…
If this is the beginning or the end.

We should smile and not complain,
That we don’t have to be exact…
We take pleasure in the pain,
Making fun of all the difference.

*

Do you hate me?
I’m not THE SAME as you.
Do you hate me, as much as I hate you? 



I’ve been gone for so long, that I feel so far gone
I’ve traveled down this lonely road, that you pushed me on
I put all my trust in you, but still you just let me down
You tell me exactly what I want to hear, so you can stick around

And I’ve been let down again… By my love, by my friend
And I’ve been let down… Again and Again and Again
And I’ve been let down again… By my love, by my friend
And I’ve been let down… Again

I’m searching for something deep inside, some thing I haven’t found
Some answers, some meaning to this life… Not just this trip down

Because I’ve been let down again… By my love, by my friend
And I’ve been let down… Again and Again and Again
And I’ve been let down again… By my life, by my friends
And I’ve been let down… Again

And it’s plain to see, that you and I weren’t meant to be
And I thought you were the one…But I was wrong…so wrong

And I’ve been let down again… By my love, by my friend
And I’ve been let down… Again and Again and Again
And I’ve been let down again… By my life, by my friends
And I’ve been let down… Again 



I can’t breathe with everyone around me, It feels like the world is going to drown me
I can’t escape these thoughts in my mind, My memories are fading and I’m here left behind
I beg and plead to my mind as it betrays me, It feels like my brain it won’t obey me
Why show up just to be let down, Half my life is wasted staring at the ground

(*) I know you think… That you’ve got something to say,
You try and try… The words don’t seem to come out that way,
Your hands are tied… And it’s getting worse everyday,
It’s ok…’cause I can’t even breathe.

I can’t even breathe. 

Never alone but I feel so isolated, My ambition seems to be sedated
Sit in this place as the days drone on, Wonder if my dreams are just too far gone
My need for change is unappreciated; I’m overworked and undereducated. 
How could it be that the days are so long, if it pays the bills then how could it be wrong?

*
*



i fell apart again
shattered when I hit the ground
washed away with the pain
flushed out of this town
it was the same for you
except you washed up there
you were too good for them
except you didn’t care

It’s too late, I’ll never see you smile
It’s too late, to save you from yourself
It’s too late

somethings were left unsaid
somethings aren’t supposed to be
you’re rushed away in a crowd
for everyone to see
now every time I’m home
it feels so far away
i’m out…but all by myself
i wish you’d stayed

It’s too late, I’ll never see you smile
It’s too late, to save you from yourself
It’s too late, to be here all-alone
It’s too late

you were like a freight train
couldn’t dream of stopping you
you smiled when you were in pain
there was no getting through

It’s too late, I’ll never see you smile
It’s too late, to save you from yourself
It’s too late, to be here all-alone
It’s too late 
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