
Laugh at My Lessons

Miss Fortune

You’ll be okay
You've been lost for so long
Your direction is off
You’ll feel the pain
Of past regrets
And failed attempts
All coalesce into the story
Of this heartbreak song
    
If you think you’re gonna just fucking lose it
If you're sick of hiding all of your bruises
If you’re the punching bag that everyone’s using
Then there’s a place that we can go far away
    
If you’re sick of feeling like you’ve been played, yeah
If you’re a day short and a dollar too late, yeah
If you’re sick of taking all of their bullshit
Then there’s a place where we can go far away from here

    
You'll break free
When you don't have the keys
When you're chained at your feet
You will see
I can cure your disease
If you wanna come with me
And I could tell you the story
Of this heartbreak song
    
If you think you’re gonna just fucking lose it
If you're sick of hiding all of your bruises
If you’re the punching bag that everyone’s using
There’s a place where we can go far away
    

If you’re sick of feeling like you’ve been played, yeah
If you’re a day short and a dollar too late, yeah
If you’re sick of taking all of their bullshit
Then there’s a place that we can go far away from here
    
There’s a place where we can go
The drinks forever flow
Where no one feels alone
(And there’s no hate)
There’s a place where we can go
Where hearts are made of gold
We’re never getting old
(We’re not afraid)
    
If you think you’re gonna just fucking lose it
If you're sick of hiding all of your bruises
If you’re the punching bag that everyone’s using
Then there’s a place that we can go far away
    
If you’re sick of feeling like you’ve been played, yeah
If you’re a day short and a dollar too late, yeah
If you’re sick of taking all of their bullshit
Then there’s a place that we can go far away from here
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