
Cerulea

The Mars Volta

Save me from myself
I hope you found a way (Hope you found a way)
Hope you found a way to make it all better
Maybe tonight
What's it going to take for you to heal?
Hold on
Pincushion doubt, let the fields burn away

If the walls you build come tumbling, tumbling down
And the love you failed to comfort comes back 'round
At last, I found my moment to fall apart

I can take a little loss
But you've held it inside you
For too long, ooh-ooh-oh
I'll never let you go
Let's make your incision
And brave the lightning

If the walls they build come tumbling, tumbling down
And the love you failed to comfort comes back 'round
At last, I found my moment to fall apart
To fall apart

I'm falling apart
Stuck inside the loop
Was he the only window?
I'm falling apart
Tell me when you left
Did he follow outside?
I'm falling apart
Could he buy the world
Just to sleep them from your truth

Take your incision, make it believe

The stapling of five hundred trembling lips
Burn it all down, down to the heel
Level it all 'til it's gone

If the walls they build come tumbling, tumbling down
And the love you failed to comfort comes back 'round
At last, I found my moment to fall apart
If the walls you build come tumbling, tumbling down
And the love surrenders to us all
At last, I'll find my moment to fall apart
To fall apart
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