White Noise

It's too early to tellAnd too late in the day,
But I think that I can finally say

I'm done here

So slip away and sleep on it

Think the whole night through

Cause maybe I don't know, but I probably do
I think I do

Because I'm tired

Can't you hear it in my voice?

I'm exhausted and lost

In this white white noise around me

It's too much for me to handle,

But not enough heart

All the effort was in place,

But now it's tearing me,

Tearing me apart

At the seams

At the place where it hurts most

It hits hard and hits home

So that's exactly where I'll go

When the storm clears

And clarity is here

Then I know, yes, I know

That I'm not alone

So where do I start

And how do I finish up-?

Where do I go from here

And how should I feel?

How will I sleep at night?

I'll never know until the time is here.
Now it's here.

But I'm not afraid to make an honest mistake
No I'm not afraid of being left behind
I just want to live my life for me

Not for anybody else

I just want to live my life right now
And be happy somehow.
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