Figures

I can't seem to figure this out
All the stupid kin things

That I think about

Like when I pretend that

Every time I sleep

Right left beside you

I create my own fate every line
I define I can't say anything
That I mean my heart can't speak

And if you ever think

You have a doubt

I'll reassure you some things
You think you thought

You knew about

Like when I sleep softly
Every time I find myself

At your mercy

I negate my own stake every time
There's a sign I can't save everything

That I need to be, my heart still beats...
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