
Tight Rope

Asher Monroe

Caught up in the wrong situations
Can't seem to escape my own addictions

Feel the weight of the world
Crashing down on top of me
Losing sleep, can't breathe
Something's died inside of me

Nightmares are wasting all my energy
Can't seem to face my own reality

High low
Acting like a psycho
Not feeling right though
I'm blindfold
Walking on a tight rope
Trapped in asylum

The damage has been done
All the voices in my head
Loaded like a gun
Won't stop till I'm dead

One day I'll get the chance at my redemption
Build the courage to face all my demons

Feel the weight of the world
Crashing down on top of me
Losing sleep, can't breathe
Something's alive inside of me

I won't break until I reach my destiny, yeah
Keep searching deep within to find who I was meant to be

I was blindfold

Then I took the blinds off
Now I see the light though
I had to find a way
To let the dark thoughts
Leave my mind alone

And now I'm free as a bird
Reaching heights never seen before
Live the life that you desire
Plant a seed and watch it grow

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

