
The Death Of Me

A Rocket to the Moon

These words
This heart
Have hurt a lot
I know
I'm wrong
This will not stop
I've said so many things
A lot that I regret but
Words will be the death of me
Mark them now and hold your peace

I am
Running away from... 
This is
Something I won't regret
And now I'm burning down
The bridges I have found
To keep you from getting to me again

So I'll just sit inside
And write these stupid songs
I have no reason why
I do this
I guess It's for the fun
And not all just for you
Someone just tell me
I'm dying to find out

I am
Running away from... 
This is
Something I won't regret
And now I'm burning down
The bridges I have found
To keep you from getting to me again

I am
Running away from... 
This is
Something I won't regret
And now I'm burning down
The bridges I have found
To keep you from getting to me again
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