Faces

Words aren't easy, they'll come and they'll go
Feelings alive but they'll never show

All of my heroces are people I know

Never see faces that look like my own

I wanna take it easy, retreat in my soul

I wanna feel your body when my hands are cold
Got me addicted to something you have

Let it grow inside me, it makes me so mad

It makes me so mad
It makes me so mad
It makes me so mad
It makes me so mad
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