Composure
ClockClock

Rain is fallin' on my window and the wind blows

While I'm thinking slow (While I'm thinking slow)

Clouds are moving like tomorrow's far away

And we continue so (We continue so)

I'm sipping coffee in the morning every day and night
The day goes by (The day goes by)

If I lose my mind at least I know for sure

That I was here for a while (That I was here for a while)

Uhh, why do a play this game all over?
Uhh, I'm trying to keep my composure
Uhh uhh, uhh, hey, uhh uhh

Composure

Uhh uhh, uhh, hey, uhh uhh

Another year, another month, another day

Of growing old and grey (Growing old and grey)

World is at my fingertips and yet I let

My dreams slip away (Let my dreams slip away)

Coffee's cold and left a void no one can fill

And so the day goes by (The day goes by)

If I lose my mind at least I know for sure

That I was here for a while (That I was here for a while)

Uhh, why do a play this game all over?
Uhh, I'm trying to keep my composure
Uhh uhh, uhh, hey, uhh uhh

Composure

Uhh uhh, uhh, hey, uhh uhh

Composure

Composure
Composure

Composure
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