nothing to do

It's same as it was, always has been
But rendered and centered

I noticed it on the inside again

It made no sense to find reason

Entered a light
A temper defined
Left, right, in time

Nothing to do but hang around
I always knew I'd let you down

(If you wanted to, they said)
(If you wanted to, they said)

I noticed it on the inside again
I noticed it on the inside again

There's something that lures about the deep end

I noticed it on
I noticed it on

Entered a light
A temper defined
Left, right, in time

Nothing to do but hang around
I always knew I'd let you down
Nothing to do but hang around

Slip through the cracks let myself drown

Oso Oso
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