We

Dear lifeless me

Obscured in lies

So pretty this, so ugly that, so yesterday
Dear lifeless we

Divisive lines

You're really this, I'm really that, so yesterday
All alone are we?

Bending never made us weak

Burning like a line of trees

Breaking for the enemy

Lying till we just can't see

Dear lifeless she
All dressed commands

You stink of death, still reek of life, oh yesterday

Dear lifeless he

Make amends

Consider this, consider that, so yesterday
All alone are we?

Bending never made us weak

Burning like a line of trees

Breaking for the enemy

Lying till we just can't see

We don't know what it means to love ourselves
We don't know what it means to love ourselves
We don't know what it means to love ourselves
We don't know what it means to love ourselves

All alone are we, all alone are we, all?

Dear lifeless me, obscured in lies

So pretty this, so ugly that

Bending never made us weak

Burning like a line of trees

Breaking for the enemy

Lying

We don't know what it means to love ourselves
We don't know what it means to love ourselves
We don't know what it means to love ourselves
We don't know what it means to love ourselves

Candlebox
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