Half Glass

'Cause I'm a little bit lost

A little bit found

A little bit up

A little bit down

Instead of choosing to hurt (Instead of choosing to hurt)
I'm out here making it work (I'm out here making it work)
I'm out here making it work

Staring at a half glass

Half Coke and half Jack

Writing's on the wall, mighta left draft
When I think about 'em I get whiplash

I don't wanna live there no more

Nothing who escape out that door

I still feel the weight, really not sure
Why I'm seeing it as still half glass

I'm a little bit lost

A little bit found

A little bit up

A little bit down

Instead of choosing to hurt
I'm out here making it work
I'm a little bit lost

A little bit found

A little bit up

A little bit down

Instead of choosing to hurt
I'm out here making it work
I'm out here making it work, ooh

little bit lost

little bit found

little bit up

little bit down

little bit hurt by some people who won't ever say sorry
little loved by the people that I know still got me
little bit lost

little bit found

little bit up

A little bit down

Instead of choosing to hurt (Instead of choosing to hurt)
I'm out here making it work (I'm out here making it work)
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I'm out here making it work

Been reflecting on the lessons which I've been presented
Tough connections that my hindsight says could be prevented
Looking back is easy, hard to live the present

My distraction's just an action to what feels unpleasant
White flag, wave it on the days where I can't see

Beauty in the struggle though I know it's meant to build me
Muscle built from weight the darker motives sent to kill me
Still here, still me

Even though I'll still be

I'm a little bit lost
A little bit found
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hurt by some people who won't ever say sorry
loved by the people that I know still got me

lost
found
up
down

Instead of choosing to hurt
I'm out here making it work
I'm out here making it work
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(Instead of choosing to hurt)
(I'm out here making it work)
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