Fences

Hell no, I didn't want this

Some reinvention of indifference

You're so painfully honest

Incapable of nonsense

I'm bound to come across the metaphor

I've already used once before

Don't stop me, I'll make it up when I fall short

I don't wanna waste my time

I keep looking out for something that I'll never
But my fences aren't too high

So why's it always greener on the other side?

My apathy is infinite

Maybe you should give yourself a minute
Only my worst traits are limitless

You can't rush this, you just gotta live it
This chainlink only works so well

My eyes are bad as you can tell

But I'll see this through myself

I don't wanna waste my time

I keep looking out for something that I'll never
But my fences aren't too high

So why's it always greener on the other side?
Oh, why's it always greener on the other side?

I don't wanna waste my time

I keep looking out for something that I'll never
But my fences aren't too high

So why's it always greener on the other side?

I don't wanna waste my time

I keep looking out for something that I'll never
But my fences aren't too high

So why's it always greener on the other side?
Oh, why's it always greener on the other side?
Oh, why's it always greener on the other side?
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