Eat

Eat, breathe, anything but sleep

Please, I don't wanna wait to find

This, another day when

Nothing ever changes

It won't go the way, that is

Not with all these "what if I'd", "could'wve been"
"Might 've been", "should'wve been"s

Everything's better but you're still nothing

Till I'm on my way back home
I'm on my way back home
I'm on my way back home
I'm on my way back home

So, when you meet me

Please, don't wanna be like me
I can't stand to wake to find
I'm just another day behind
Nothing ever changes

It will stay the way it is

And it won't matter much

What I know, what I doubt
Watered down, filtered out
Suck it in, spit it out

You're still nothing
Still nothing
Still nothing
Still nothing
You're still nothing
Still nothing
Still nothing
You're nothing
You're still nothing

Cull those feelings down again
If it rolls inside your head
Then it grows inside you

Cull those feelings down again
If it grows inside your head
Then it rolls inside you

Cull those feelings down again
When it rolls inside your head
Then it grows inside you

Cull those feelings down again

Hurt
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