Parallel Timeline

I could eat my motivation

Starve my ego, grind it down

I'll get into meditation

'Cause where I'm going, I can't be found

I'm so sure
I'll be cleaner than before

I've succumbed to medication

'Cause I was tearing up my skin

But I don't mind all these daydreams
I am knocking, let me in

Let me go
I want to start the show

Well I could have spent my life
Locked in a room

And you could have spent your life
Locked in a room

This parallel timeline

Could be yours too
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