Routine
Minelli

The sky is on fire

And I don't know how I turned in to a liar
By life and

I promised myself to never let go

But I feel like a quitter

I'm running slow

In same old, same old, same but a different, different day

This routine is killing me

It's that same old, same old game and no different, different w
ay

I swear this routine is killing me

I hate routine
I'ma go away, go away
I hate routine
I'ma go away, far away

Where's my motivation

I lost it somehow

And all of my patience is turning now

I must keep all my problems

And all my doubts

I should take all my fears out and switch around

In same old, same old, same but a different, different day

This routine is killing me

It's that same old, same old game and no different, different w
ay

I swear this routine is killing me

I hate routine
I'ma go away, go away
I hate routine
I'ma go away, far away
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