Halfway Over

My life is halfway over

Who knows? Maybe more

I'm finally getting good at this
Wish I could live a hundred more

Nobody knows
What happens next
I'm guessing this
Is all we get

Why should I be so upset?

Or care too much what you think?
Deep down, we know it hardly matters
We wrote it all in disappearing ink

Nobody knows

What happens next
I'm guessing this
Is all we get
Nobody knows

What happens next
I'm guessing this
Is all we get
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