Don't Fight
Pinkshift

You feel it all over your hands, your legs

Don't let them get close or you'll feel it in your head
You can't stop the blood no matter how hard you try

I can't see you go, you're too young to die

I won't forgive and I won't forget

Don't be afraid is all I have left

How do you reconcile grief

When all it does it take and take again

Everything inside of me has been rotting ever since you left
And I don't feel anything at all

I don't feel anything

You feel it all over your hands, your legs

Don't let them get close or you'll feel it in your head
You can't stop the blood no matter how hard you try

I can't see you go, you're too young to die

I come and go between these worlds

I've traveled far, I've given hope

I wanna hide you safe inside my arms

I wanna hide you safe away from harm
Where you're taken from, and spoken to
Assigned a role, to follow rules

I don't believe you look to me

With open eyes and grinning teeth

It's what I see when what you hear

Makes you believe in what you feel

So what's my role in all of this?

Am I a soul, or Jjust a lens?

When does this do what music does?

To heal what's broken into one

I wanna know there's something to believe
I wanna know there's something to believe
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