
lovesong//slacker

brakence

The glass is on the floor
Don't wanna be opaque
That's my main goal and it ain't in my domain
I ain't really rocking with no grill or propane
Backing up is only honest when your God oppose fate
And if I wrote a song about it
It'd probably take a day or two, the power lane
'Cause you're the reason I'm okay
You're the reason

My ass can't park in the left end
You're an obvious blessing
Still tarnish each second
With thoughts of your facial expression
Sidebar did I mention
I lost my intentions this weekend
They're wasted
And I'ma fade out

Kinda complacent the way I indite my break down
Don't freestyle you a free form feat
Doubt your resource, we all know you see short of that clear fact
But maybe it's not a thing that you can handle
But you should know you got me
And know I understand you
Showing up a commie
Abide by the law tell your dogs
Let 'em all know how you rebel
You ain't no mess 'cause

All of us slacking, that's a waterfall of lessons
A cornerstone of guessing
A preached agnostic message
You know this ain't automatic, you just practice

When I'm slacking, that's a waterfall of lessons
A cornerstone of guessing
A preached agnostic message
You know this ain't automatic, you just practice

Well, I'll confess I can't remember the last time I felt this exhausted
God knows I ain't jaded, though
Ego focused on the stats
Tell your friends I'm coming up like my fuckin' mph on the dashboard the mor
e I drive
I'm getting reckless but
But I just wish you could stay the night
Remember Cincinnati, shit was fire
5AM I saw a pretty sight
It's the small things that count most so don't hate your height
I still got friends in my cycle
5 days in 2 days out, my Bible
Can't change habits that's a working title
I been on a constant downward spiral

Like I'm over my head I can't breath
You fine and way older than me
I ain't no freeloader I'll keep more composure the closer I get to you



All of us slacking, that's a waterfall of lessons
A cornerstone of guessing
A preached agnostic message
You know this ain't automatic, you just practice
When I'm slacking, that's a waterfall of lessons
A cornerstone of guessing
A preached agnostic message
You know this ain't automatic, you just practice

Yeah, we're way too close to goodbye
And I feel like I ain't had the time to start
You can't ever be replaced
Known you since seventh grade
That's real shit, I live amazement
And I remember as soon I got a moment with you I took it
Hoping you wouldn't ignore me
Laughing over songs we distorted
I was losing sleep over you, cutie
Every time you performed you would bleed and it moved me
And it's alright if you don't know what to say
Cause I can tell you what you're thinking looking at your face
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