Billow
Slow Crush

We were unhinged and brave

Lifting heavy days away

Echoes of your hurt

Now billow past unspoken words

Jealous of your smile, fill me

This void is fleeing but never even leaving
If what I say could change it

Would I want to

Am I dreaming

Disarm me

Habits of your words

Like shadows fall on me

Jealous of your smile, fill me

This void is fleeing but never even leaving
If what I say could change you

Would I want to

Am I dreaming

Disarm

Jealous of your smile, fill me

This void is fleeing but never even leaving
Is this real or am I dreaming

Jealous of your smile

Concealing a heavy heart

Is this real

Am I dreaming
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