Facing

Yourself

Things gotten out of hand

Sometimes you don't understand
Until they come crashing upon your little head

I know now I let you down

I haven't seen you around

Should try to repair this

But I sit and wait instead

Facing

Can be like breaking your neck

yourself

You know what it's like
To lie in the dark

Seeing

Talking

it all

'bout memories

A lot of apologies

But most for the gesture

And few with true remorse

At school you made someone fall
So sure it can't hurt at all
You don't know your actions
And belittle what they cause

Facing

Can be like breaking your neck

yourself

You know what it's like
To lie in the dark
You know what it's like

To hate your own heart

You know what it's like

Facing
Do you
Facing
Do you
Do you
Do you

yourself
know what
yourself
know what
know what
know what

it's

it's
it's
it's

like

like
like
like
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