
Constant

Meg Myers

Some days, I pretend that everything is fine
Right now, I feel crazy and my words won't come out

I'm trying not to feel, but maybe I'm not alone in this constan
t side
I'm trying not to feel, but baby, am I alone in this constant s
ide?

I wish things were diamonds and daisies all the time
But these feelings lately are like a little child

I'm trying not to feel, but maybe I'm not alone in this constan
t side
I'm trying not to feel, but baby, am I alone in this constant s
ide?

Some days, I pretend that everything's alright
Right now, I feel crazy and my words don't come out
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