Called Out Loaded

I've been lost

Called out and loaded

Maybe I should have told you
I wasn't doing my best

I get down

And don't want you to see me
Looking for reasons

I could say to myself

At least I've got it all figured out
There ain't nothing wrong

There ain't nothing I don't know about
Skies are dark but I see blue

I'm always trying to make it true

I have days

Where I move through the motions
Say I know where I'm going

But I'm lost

And it's not that great around here
I'm learning to say it

Starting to call things

As they are

At least I've got it all figured out
There ain't nothing wrong

There ain't nothing I don't know about
Skies are dark but I see blue

I'm always trying to make it true

At least I've got it all figured out
There ain't nothing wrong

There ain't nothing I don't know about
Skies are dark but I see blue

I'm always trying to make it true

At least I've got it all figured out
There ain't nothing wrong

There ain't nothing I don't know about
Skies are dark but I see blue

I'm always trying to make it true

I've been lost
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