
Floating

The Rare Occasions

Scattered through the empty night
All the things I left behind
And I can't feel complete again
Tried to show up, but I don't know where I've been

Patient as the setting sun
Gentle as a loaded gun
Said I can't feel complete again
And it's not like me to disappoint a friend

Am I floating somewhere else?
Do I need to get some help?
Or take it in stride
Pretend everything is fine

How am I supposed to find
All the things I left behind?
When I can't feel complete again
Tried to show up, but I don't know where I've been

Am I floating somewhere else?
Do I need to get some help?
I've been going through this hell
And I need to get some help

Help
Help
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