Nothing

Son Mieux

It's like nothing

Seems like nothing, nothing is real

Am I alive enough to die just a little?

It's like nothing, nothing I feel

Ever comes down enough to cry just a little (Nothing)

I want my eyes to believe everything I'm seeing here
Understand with my heart and make art of the little (Nothing)
I want the words in my mouth to come out and be part of it
'Cause everything I hear, oh, everything in here

It's like nothing, nothing is real
It's like nothing, nothing is real
(It's like nothing)

Maybe we need some tears

To wash our eyes and clear our view

But no we never cry

We're all little boys walking in the same shoes

In the dog years of our youth

In a time where telling truth is something revolutionary
We paint our lives with borrowed pencils

When the rain comes it blanks our canvas

It's like nothing, nothing is real
It's like nothing, nothing is real
It's like nothing, nothing is real
It's like nothing, nothing is real

In the night we feel alive

But in the day we all seem blind

As we try to get it right we forget to live our lives
We spent all of our time

But everything just seems to stand still

Yeah, I know that I'm alright

But my heart can't reach my mind

And every time I try I just don't seem to find
Whatever is behind all I think I have to find still

It's like nothing
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