
Mind Control

Giant Rooks

I feel, I feel blue
You can't, can't make me move
Yeah, I just love to lose
But when I wake up, I'mma hit the ground running

New Year's Eve, fever dreams
Search for trouble on the streets
Fill the cup, fill the gap
That you left behind
Autopsy, reality
Never really what it seems
Mind control, losing hold
I'm falling down again

I feel, I feel blue
You can't, can't make me move
Yeah, I just love to lose
But when I wake up, I'mma hit the ground running

I feel, I feel blue
You can't, can't make me move
Yeah, I just love to lose
But when I wake up, I'mma hit the ground running

I'll run up every hill
Watch me chase every thrill
Ey-ey-hey, that's what I'd do
Mmhhh, I wish I knew
That we are just passing by
And one day everyone dies
Ey-hey, if this is true
Ey-hey, I'mma hit the ground running

Vision's blurred, take my word

Tried to shed my life like skin
Curse my art, curse my friends
They don't understand
I feel I gotta try every day before I die
Just gonna take some time
But I know the sun will rise

I feel I gotta try
Every day before I die
When I've burnt out inside
I still gotta try

I'll run up every hill
Watch me chase every thrill
Ey-ey-hey, that's what I'd do
Mmhhh, I wish I knew
That we are just passing by
And one day everyone dies
Ey-hey, if this is true
Ey-hey, I'mma hit the ground running

I feel, I feel blue
You can't, can't make me move
Yeah, I just love to lose



But when I wake up, I'mma hit the ground running
I feel, I feel blue
You can't, can't make me move
Yeah, I just love to lose
But when I wake up, I'mma hit the ground running

Hit the ground running
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