
any means

Balance and Composure

I forgave God for all his small catastrophes
Must be feeling awful. You startled me
I waited for you to. I shake all the trees
When I fall apart, then weep an ocean after all

No control of your own, what's the plot again?
Getting stoned to the bone, downing sedatives?
Any cure, any means, what it takes

It's time to compensate, don't pay no mind
No time to hesitate now, where ya been?
I wanted everything that fell under the sun
I wanted everything that fell under the sun
I need your sympathy, I need a friend of mine
I wanted everything that fell under the sun
I wanted everything that fell under the sun
I wanted everything that fell under the sun

I disown, believe it or not
There's a part of me that I forgot
No control of your own, what's the plot again?
Getting stoned to the bone, downing sedatives?
Any cure, any means, what it takes

Not as dull as you once said it is
I want to see it through your eyes
I want the prize, I'll let it die, and then I'll start again

(I'm less sorry than before
I'm less sorry than before
Tears, we wipe them to the floor now
Tears, we wipe them to the floor now)

It's time to compensate, don't pay no mind
No time to hesitate now, where ya been?

I wanted everything that fell under the sun
I need your sympathy, I need a friend of mine
I wanted everything that fell under the sun
I wanted everything that fell under the sun
I wanted everything that fell under the sun

It's time to compensate, I did my time
I had some debts to pay for all your sins
I wanted everything that fell under the sun
I wanted everything that fell under the sun
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