
Smoke

Kevin Garrett

Don't let the rain in
If we have all night
Something's wrong, something's right
Are you worried at all?
It's all the same shit
Keep a shift in my eyes
Left him dead, running lies
What will make you feel small?

We're turning old, I see no reason
Give me something new that I can feel
If nobody knows what I believe in
Whatever I am will disappear

When the smoke all clears
When the smoke all clears
When the smoke all clears
When the smoke all clears, ah

We cannot save this
And I won't let myself bleed
See the human in me
I am all that I own
Don't try to take it
And I will welcome my grief
'Cause she is faster to teach
Than anyone I have known

We're turning old, I see no reason
Give me something new that I can feel
If nobody knows what I believe in
Whatever I am will disappear
We're turning old, I see no reason
Give me something new that I can feel
If nobody knows what I believe in
Whatever I am will disappear

When the smoke all clears...
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