
Stumble Through Shadows

Shenandoah

Take your cold hands off my neck 
I'm seeing stars again 
The lies you spoke only brought the truth 
Holding me down. 

Speak what you may 
It doesn't change the fact 
That you can't step on who you want to 
But now you're paralyzed in your attempts 
To push me down 

I'm 
standing on 
my own two feet 
while you Stumble 

This wasn't supposed to be this way 
I remember the way you were 
I compromised alot of myself just to help you
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