
softie

brakence

I got my issue but can't find it
Had to wait for the winding and the letting go
Now I got leads inside my stomach
And I don't need em for nothing
But I'ma let em grow

You know I been caught up in my lie
It's never for the worst
I was never fighting for my flight
It was something for the floor
Say she can't afford to pend my life
So call me to accord
You know I been caught up in my lie
Heaven was the curse

And I can't be myself unkindly
So I won't be treadin' lightly
My legs are gon' be sore

But I'll be ready for it
And people act like uprooting gonna distract a kid
Ain't gon' change for my better if I'm this adamant
And anywhere I go there's always an out of here
Like I don't know no better for myself baby
We all felt the same

You know I been caught up in my lie
It's never for the worst
I was never fighting for my flight
It was something for the floor
Say she can't afford to pend my life
So call me to accord
You know I been caught up in my lie
Heaven was the curse

I got two suns outside and I know I'm gonna miss you
'Cause what's more childish than waiting for the time we can misuse
The love is nasty
The trees attacked me
The terra whacked me
I don't need nobody

I can't commit the divided
(Use this in times of need or when)
But I got them waiting for sure
(Tough guys up in your feed)
I just wanna let it go
(I get uptight when limits pass)
I gotta
(But that's what I want, kiss my ass, I love you)
I got-

You know I been caught up in my lie
It's never for the worst
I was never fighting for my flight
It was something for the floor
She can't afford to pend my life
So call me to accord



You know I been caught up in my lie
Heaven was the-

Couple months I'll be on my own
I can't see nowhere else as home
But what's it take letting all that go
It's been a while since I tried to start
To show myself how to make a mark
But what are winners if we're all alive
It ain't in my interest telling you lies
We ain't grew up on the same advice
But ain't shit happened not worth my time
And I ain't giving up at the 405
If I get lost in foreword, you know this love is fortified
Oh, I know this love is fortified
Your tools will teach you things, yknow, they'll teach you things you don't 
even know you wanna learn
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