All Waves To Nothing
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don't really feel like myself anymore

don't really think like myself anymore

don't really act like myself anymore

don't really want for myself anymore

don't really like myself much anymore

don't really like anyone much anymore

don't really dislike anyone anymore

don't really feel in this fucking world anymore
don't really feel like I'm meant for anyone
don't really feel I'm meant for anyone, no

H H H H H H H H H H

No, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, no

don't really feel I'm meant for anyone

don't really feel I came from anywhere

don't really feel like I don't wanna try anymore
don't really feel 1like I can fucking cry anymore
don't really feel I'm alive anymore, oh, man

don't really feel like I wanna die anymore, aha, fuck
don't really feel like myself anymore

don't really feel like myself anymore

don't really feel, I don't really feel, I don't really feel
don't really feel like myself

H H HHHHHHH H

If you wrote me a letter

If you cried to me all night

That wouldn't make me feel better
I'm still dead to me

Healing from a destructive dream where I was unsafe

Moving into another scene, I hope you're okay

I think about how you're holding up and if you've grown cold
But if your innocence has to stay

I only hope you don't end this way, a captive in

A cell of mirrors

You've nothing to gain from you
You're making a prison
You're leaving opposed and empty


http://www.tcpdf.org

