The Same Ordinary

Gave my life to the road

Broke down with nowhere to go

Gave my life to my phone

Tracked me to make sure I was alone

It's alright 'cause I'm content
Wondering Jjust what it meant
This is what I'm supposed to do
Nothing else I know is true

'Cause passion is arbitrary
Everything's the same ordinary
But that doesn't explain

The way that I'm feeling
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