turnpike
Nightly

I can't fall asleep
I can't fall

Awake in the backseat
Thinking about it

All in my head

I miss my friends

I can't fall asleep

I can't fall

Driving the turnpike, I

Saw a heart on the side of a train
The paint was faded

But it felt the same

I'm no good at getting older

I'm scared of change

I'm scared of change
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