
Easy

The Folk Implosion

Said I wouldn't do it, leave it alone 
Tried to ditch it, followed me right back home 
After a while I don't resist 
I'm alive with a purpose 
My way down looking for it 
That's what I'm afraid of 

When I finally hold it, arrive on the scene 
The doors are open I can hardly breathe 
And like every guilty feeling 
I've forgotten before 
Three hours later, I'm hungry for more 
That's what I'm afraid of 
I don't have the will to change 
Not when it's so easy, to be easy 

Resistance is low when I'm feeling bored 
What I thought was fun isn't fun anymore 
Gravity pulls neither wrong or right 
The moon is full and we're out of our heads 
Let's do it again and feel allright 
The fight is over for now 
The fight is over for now 
The fight is over. 
The fight is over.
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