
Shakes

Birdpen

There's a knock at the door
Someone is there, I don't know who
I'll keep myself under here
I cannot trust people like you
So much stuff on the news
I cannot take anymore

I'm just trying to find somewhere to go
I'm just trying to find somewhere to go

I get the shakes when I feel
Your every word lying on me
I do not like what I see
It's all falling down and I thought we were free

I'm just trying to find somewhere to go
I'm just trying to find somewhere to go away from you
Away from you
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