Mortal

Fractures

Isn't it strange

That we're falling apart
From the day that we started
Isn't it hard

Knowing these things are unspoken
We're born to be broken

And isn't it strange

That we're living our lives
On the borrowing time

And isn't it hard

Getting through this

You know it's not easy
Getting through this
Through this

All these things we know
We can't control

You know it's not easy
Getting through this
Through this

All these things we know
We can't control

Once when anything we know

Turned into dust

When it was suddenly falling down

They're falling down

And things will come and things will go

The time is spent as if not known they're falling down
They're falling down

And did we ever get to see

The place that we were told we'd be when it's all done
When we are over

Day will come and it will cease

Laugh and strength, the will to breathe we've given up
We've given up

You know it's not easy
Getting through this
Through this

All these things we know
We can't control

You know it's not easy
Getting through this
Through this

All these things we know
We can't control
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