Chainmail

You can't hurt me 'cause my skin is made of chainmail
I'm deflecting all these feelings that I don't feel
Got this armour on my body, but you can't tell

It's this turbulence, your words that make me unwell

You can't hurt me 'cause my skin is made of chainmail
I'm deflecting all these feelings that I don't feel
Got this armor on my body, but you can't tell

It's this turbulence, your words that make me unwell

Now I'm closing my walls
And you're creeping outside
Couple weeks spent alone
Got a heavyweight mind

Just to dwell on it all

Is to only waste time

I'll be there when you call
And I'll be there

You're throwing punches at a wall

I just hit ignore

There's nothing you can say I haven't heard before
Gentle, but I'm firm

Try to take me down

Come at me now

Come at me now

You can't hurt me 'cause my skin is made of chainmail
I'm deflecting all these feelings that I don't feel
Got this armor on my body, but you can't tell

It's this turbulence, your words that make me unwell

You can't hurt me 'cause my skin is made of chainmail
I'm deflecting all these feelings that I don't feel
Got this armor on my body, but you can't tell

It's this turbulence, your words that make me unwell

Tried to open the door

But I fell through the sky

I was scared when you called
Think I wanted to cry

Heard a voice in the dark

So I wanted to hide

Yeah

You're throwing punches at a wall

I just hit ignore

There's nothing you can say I haven't heard before
Gentle, but I'm firm

Try to take me down

Come at me now

Come at me now

You can't hurt me 'cause my skin is made of chainmail
I'm deflecting all these feelings that I don't feel
Got this armor on my body, but you can't tell
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It's this turbulence, your words that make me unwell

You can't hurt me 'cause my skin is made of chainmail
I'm deflecting all these feelings that I don't feel
Got this armor on my body, but you can't tell

It's this turbulence, your words that make me unwell

It's this turbulence, your words that make me unwell
It's this turbulence, your words that make me unwell

You can't hurt me 'cause my skin is made of chainmail
I'm deflecting all these feelings that I don't feel
Got this armor on my body, but you can't tell

It's this turbulence, your words that make me
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