
Fractals

Carousel Kings

You used to be everything I dreamt of in my sleep
Now that I’m awake, I can see you’re fake
I wanna know how it was for you all of those years with me gone
Did you even care?

It’s getting hard to breathe on my own
You set the goals and we’ll take the throne
I never expect you to do anything I ask of you
I’ve made it this far , I can do it on my own

It won’t be long before I see you crawling back for more
Busting down my door
You can’t get enough

I’m seeing fractals in my head
Thinking ‘bout me and you , me and you
You remind me of cigarettes 
Once I taste you I can’t shake you

Fractals in my head
Fractals in my head
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