
Spinning Through Time

Armor for Sleep

Lost in a grid
Life in a frame
You burn what you build
Always the same
Stabbing the wind
The knife finds your vein
Blood drowning out
The dreams that we made

Spinning through time
Cursing the sun
But you already had someone

The noose on your neck
You braided yourself
To help cut you down
You'll need someone else

Spinning through time
Cursing the sun
But you already had someone
Spinning through time
Cursing the sun
But you already had someone

Spinning through time
Drowning at sea
If someone swims out for you
It won't be me

When did you lose your sight for me?
When did you lose your sight for me?

Spinning through time
Drowning at sea
If someone swims out for you
It won't be me
It won't be me
It won't be me
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