Often Broken
Didirri

I can't remember a time
We were in step

In line

Only love

Only love in your eyes
Not pushing

Not pedaling

I couldn't know the road ahead

Or those battles to be bled

See love 1s often broken by all that is never said
Quit holding on to things you think we should be
Control is not the road to feeling free

And don't you want to feel free?

You were walking a line

Being fair and equal and aiming for a tie
All in the now

Weight

On each side

You couldn't see life isn't fair

You were shooting for a spare

See love 1is often broken by balance that's hanging in the air
Quit holding onto things you think we should be

Control is not the road to feeling free

And don't you want to feel free?

Don't you want to feel free?

Here we are now

Sitting there smiling on your mothers couch

Is this the last hour?

All things die

All things sour

You couldn't know the road ahead

Or those battles to be fled

Our love is unspoken I'll hold you to forever in my head
Quit holding onto things you think we should be
Control is not the road to feeling free

And don't you want to feel free?

Don't you want to feel free?
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