The Moon

I know life feels like your enemy

How can I put you at ease

I know there's something you're not telling me
Is it so hard to believe

That I will listen when you call me up-?
Breaking down at 4AM

It could be heartbreak or a paper cut

It doesn't matter in the end

Oh, when you're down and out

Can't find your solid ground

I'1ll take you to the moon

And show you the view

It all looks the the same, you are not broken
It's nothing new

The world is spinning not you, spinning not you

I could tell you this a thousand times

But I know it's hard to hear

You take it all to heart and hold it tight
And hope that it might disappear

I will listen when you call me up

But I can't promise I'll agree

And you can cry about the same old stuff
As many times as you'll ever need

Oh, when you're down and out

Can't find your solid ground

I'll take you to the moon

And show you the view

It all looks the same, you are not broken

It's nothing new

The world is spinning not you, spinning not you

You've been weighed down by your own gravity
But it's okay now

You don't have to be

La, la, la, la, la

I'll take you to the moon

And show you the view

It all looks the same, no, you are not broken
It's nothing new, the world is spinning, not you
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