Human
Silent Theory

You found your place

When everything was falling down on me
And I can't keep pace

With every story told I lose more faith
Well I caved in quickly

I'm not safe

This might be the day

And It's not your fault

You shouldn't be ashamed

What can I say?

This might be the end of me

I hold my cards pretty close to the chest
Now I'm not impressed how you fell so slowly
So now I hope that the heart in your chest
Learns to break like the rest

So that we know you're human too

The way I see it this was treason

I don't need to know

I'm sure that you rehearsed a reason
And I don't think there's much to gain
By splitting hairs for show

But I can guess you'll find a reason
There's a little bit of wasted time
Left for us to run up the score
Predicated on an empty dream

This might be the end of me

I hold my cards pretty close to the chest
Now I'm not impressed how you fell so slowly
So now I hope that the heart in your chest
Learns to break like the rest

So that we know you're human too

And I don't get this

And I don't get this

And I don't get this

So now I'll find my way out of

The problems you made and the promises left

On the table giving me nothing except a useless scar
I'll stay far from your shattered life

I hold my cards pretty close to the chest
Now I'm not impressed how you fell so slowly
So now I hope that the heart in your chest
Learns to break like the rest

So that we know you're human too

So that we know you're human too
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