Runaway
Jordan Rakei

It runs away now

Down the mountain
Through the pebbles

I see it clearly

An old storm's brewing

Clouds of ego

Rain down slowly
Bathe me gentle

The river's flowing
Can I hold on

To this moment

Or will I let go

To head downstream
To the people

That don't know me
At least the old me
The old me

Fading

Save all my beliefs

Find ways to make me see
I need

See I'm shrinking
To a dark space
Where my visions
Stay on replay
Can you hear me
Am I still safe
Slowly sinking

To my bed now
Feel the current
Start to calm down
That's the old me
The old me

Fading

Save all my beliefs

Find ways to make me see
I need
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