Empty

Got me believing, keeping someone else's peace

I like what we like and I'm thinking what we think
Knuckles kneaded shouting down to a hum

Gentle on the mind, pressing with the thumb

Keeping my head empty
Think you're gonna miss me
Come on let it go

Yeah

I'm letting it go

Put down a road from my dome to my lips
Too many cars wasting gas over it

Every pothole and every dip

I'm gonna tax all you fuckers for this

Keeping my head empty
Think you're gonna miss me
Come on let it go

Yeah

I'm letting it go

I like to be so like-minded
I like to be reminded

Like an unproven science
Gotta look what's behind it

Keeping my head empty
Think you're gonna miss me
Come on let it go

Yeah

I'm letting it go

I like to be so like-minded
I like to be reminded

Like an unproven science
Gotta look what's behind it
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