Nothing Looks the Same

I'm rusted

My luck skid, slipped up
I lost it

I lost myself

It's not you

It's me, you'll see

What a cliche

What a sad excuse

It's different since I came
My feelings re—-arranged
Now I've changed the frame
Nothing looks the same

So lately

I'm trading my sleep for the daylight
Opened my eyes

And I don't

Wish I was somewhere else all of the time

It's different since I came
My feelings re—arranged
Now I've changed the frame
Nothing looks the same

Soak

Dear passengers, this northbound 433 train is now departing Gri
m Town. Atmospheric pressure and air quality will improve rapid
ly. Breathe deeply, feel your heart fill with joy. A sense of d

izziness and mild euphoria. Don't panic.

Gather your optimism,

energy and smile as you travel onwards. Everything will be alri

ght in the end.

I was drowning, my brain was a pool
I'm pushing off the bottom

I'm coming for the moon

I'm coming for my life

It's alright, I'm alright

It's different since I came
My feelings re—arranged
Now I've changed the frame
Nothing looks the same
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