Making It Up

Sister Hazel

Take a look at me and think I'm clever
And I'm not in the dark just like you
Yeah

So you think I've got my act together
I can't fall apart as good as you

Breathe in breathe out
We are always a beginning here
Don't scare yourself with life unfolding

I'm making it up

As I go along

And I'm shaking so much

But I play along

This bullet riddled master plan
Is only is scribbled in the sand
But I'm making it up

As I go

I see you judge your inside by my outside

You know that kind of logic is a trap (It's a trap)
But if you could crawl around inside my fever
You'd find out the way I'm strung is about to snap
(Yeah)

Breathe in, breathe out

We are always a beginner here

Don't scare yourself with life unfolding
Keeps unfolding

I'm making it up as I go along

And I'm shaking so much

But I play along

This bullet riddled master plan is only is scribbled the sand
I'm making it up

As I go

I always thought by now I'd have it wired
Yeah, I thought I'd have the madness dialed in

Yeah, this bullet riddled master plan is only is scribbled the sand
So I'm making it up

Oh, as I go

I'm gonna making it up

Yeah, as I go

I'm making it up

As I go along

I'm making it up

Yeah
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