Porcelain

One more minute to find out the truth behind your eyes
Secrets we will draw for your redemption

Don't make another move, don't you make a sound
Better to find words to complete the bound

The truth is hidden. The truth is hidden

Tell me did you pick up

All the pieces scattered
Tell me if I'm breaking down
You treat me like porcelain

One more minute and it's done. The process is complete
Leaving on my own to a place you can't reach

Don't make another move, don't you follow now

Better to stand still than to hit the ground

The truth is hidden. The truth is hidden

Tell me did you pick up

All the pieces scattered
Tell me if I'm breaking down
You treat me like porcelain

As you can see
It's not in my hands anymore
It's out of my hands

Tell me did you pick up

All the pieces scattered

Tell me if I'm breaking down

You treat me like porcelain

Tell me did you pick up

All the pieces scattered

Tell me if I'm breaking down
Cause you treat me like porcelain
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