Jupiter

Had another sleepless night
Got too existential

Crying every time I'm drunk
You've got to be gentle, mm

And why do I, why do I
Why do I, why do I

Why do I, why do I
Need attention

Jupiter was bright last night

Can I look like her
She draws everybody's eyes
And I bet she's gentle, mm

And why do I, why do I
Why do I, why do I

Why do I, why do I
Need attention

Fake smile on the internet
Do they even like me

Wake up to go to sleep again
And get out of this body

And why do I, why do I

Why do I, why do I

Why do I, why do I

Need attention, distractions
So I'll hide all reactions
And it's all a deception
Endless reinvention

Guess that I'm a projection

Float up

To space

Taking Jupiter's place
Touch down

Escape

Disappear in the haze
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