mostly passed away — another day that's mostly passed away thinking of the thoughts from days that
came before like you're not moving anymore when the day is long going to a bar to top it off if it seems you
can't buy another reason why don't expect to be emotionally tied to anyone you like or anyone you knowit's

dangerous to fall in love with anyone when things are standing still it's hard to find the things you need to
pass the time mostly passed away on a day that's mostly passed away getting stronger by the hour now
you could say you've mostly passed away fading out under the dimming lightthe things that you are

singing — your narrow eyes see slices of life never a whole picture never anything with meaning so you ask
your friends and you ask your family to help you decide to tell you what you're seeing and you hope and
pray and so you start to talk again describing every detail on your mind what you can't notice is such a
simple truth that it hurts they can't see the things that you are singing and it seems they can't help cause
they're not there when you're in need and you hope and singbefore you go — on your way just passing by

keeping your head down not to catch their eyes not to catch their cruelness you've had it up to here with
everyone around they're closing in much faster now before you go i wanted you to know the way i feel
about you it goes it's easier to walk with feelings tucked away but when you do get lost you just can't find
your way you've had it up to here with everything you've seen there's places now you've been you never
thought you'd go going down this road all alone you never thought you'd need anyone like that you've
blocked it out but it keeps getting in this feeling's lost control if it makes you feel ok i don't know how to say
the things we keep inside and try so hard to hide this time i'm at a loss with younot a normal thing —

december is gone but winter has come and it's not going i can tell it's not going so well the dirt on my car
the snow on my shoes everything reminds me of how far from pure that i've become until i go to sleep alone
in my bed and i pray and i pray for the people that i've met in the short time i have lived it's such a bother
caring all the time i don't know how you've come so far staying mom and dad so long it gives me hope it
gives me the strength to see such positives is not a normal thing so i go to sleep alone in my bed and i stay
and i stay carrying the weight — carrying the weight of all the words unsaid trying to ignore the people in
your life or try to drown them out with music on your mind writing all your songs trying to not talk but that
won't change a thing no that can't fix the things in your life where everything is happening where everything
is broken what a waste of your time are you hearing words that i'm saying or are you pretending you are
somewhere far away somewhere you can hear the ocean waves crashing down over anything i say
carrying the weight of all the words unsaid you say there's not a thing except your oversleeping i could stay
awake for days and days and days if only i had reasons to believe in everything you've talked about like
somewhere far away somewhere you can hear the ocean waves crashing downthe war in my sky (a

cover of the war in my sky is you written by mikey iafrate) - the total war in my sky is you it's you everything
you do starts fires through the windows and the doors the rushing around it gives you what you deserve i
bag the total science up it's like rocket science calculated from above and i could talk to you about him but i
won't anymore you told me all you need's a scene painting your pictures of everything you've eaten away
my efforts (it's genocide/this is hell) i could imagine you with weapons around dangling gripping to stop
them i bag the total science up it's like rocket science everything is beautiful in hell la la la la la la i talk to
you but it's not good it's like talking to someone you never knew
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