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ROAM

It's not sustainable,
To burn all that you build.
We're not controllable,
Until we let ourselves be.

And if we've lost all the control,
When do we hit replay,
And undo all that we've done.
And if all the controls gone,
When do we start over,
For better.

I don’t wanna be taking down the pictures in my head.
I don’t wanna see another chapter of our book left out unread.
And I can’t be more than you see.
I don’t need to mean anything to anyone but me.

I tried to keep all the blood in my head this time,
Open eyes and I see what we left behind.
I tried to keep all the blood in my head this time.
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