Nothing's Changed

I chew it up

Spit it out

We give it up

Still I climb to reach the top

I feel the same

Nothing's new, nothing's changed

You can sit around

Waking up to lay back down

While my head is in the clouds
You'll call my name

Nothing's new, nothing's changed

Days turn to night

Cut the silence with a knife

Let it echo all your life

And now it's gone

You have aged and nothing's changed
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