Blur

Distinguisher

Finally able to watch it all unfold
Everything has fallen in place

This is the epitome of the life we lead
It's just what's left of me

I can't do shit to save!

There's nothing else for me to stress
Other than the fact that I'm over this mess

This is what I've realized

Life is strife

And we'll always be fed the lies
Nothing more, nothing less

In the end, I'm just like the rest

So that's how the tides have changed

I've jaded over, continue to rot with age
Hope it was worth it

Commitments beaten, broken

My vision is blurring
Blind

We're nothing better than each other

Nor will we ever be doomed to be the lesser
Oh my god

I've risen above this mess

And I must confess...

This is what I've realized

Life is strife

And we'll always be fed the lies
Nothing more, nothing less

In the end, I'm just like the rest

Nothing more, nothing less
In the end, I'm just like the rest
Nothing more, nothing less
In the end, I'm just like the rest
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