Step Up the Morphine

Losing expression
Facing the autumn
Step up the morphine
Stand by my side
Boiling rejection
Cutting the heavens
Planning a new one
Taking the sky

You were the silence in my brain
Unsettled by the weather

We built a kingdom in the rain

I think we're getting better

Sometimes I wonder why we bother at all

Under impressions
Growing up crooked
Sideways and under
Cured by glances
Fortune and memories
I should be loathing
I couldn't find you
And I shouldn't care

You were the silence in my brain
Unsettled by the weather

We built a kingdom in the rain

I think we're getting better

Sometimes I wonder why we bother at all
I'll rise to the sun, sitting in the back
I'll rise to the sun, sitting in the back
Sometimes I wonder why we bother at all
Sometimes I wonder why we bother at all

Grant me a new one
I'm growing slowly
Sign of reflection
Queued by a godess
I'm loaded and ready
More than I wanted
Step up the morphine

of the ride
of the ride
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