You're Enough
Patrick Park

Once we older than we are now

And our lungs were filled with rust

And we worked so long our heads bowed down
And our hearts only pushing dust

Now we sway and we roll

Though we have no control

Cause that’s just the way this goes

Cause times are hard and things they get rough
But you, you'’re enough

Once we were tall as trees covered in snow

With no end to all we didn’'t know

So even as the world around comes crumbling down
And all the cracks begin to show

Still we’ll sway and we’ll roll

Though we have no control

Cause that’s just the way this goes

Cause times are hard and things they get rough
But you, you'’re enough
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