Constantly
The Ridleys

Constantly fighting for rest

Can't get this heaviness off my chest

It feels like I'm falling down a bottomless pit
Could someone or something reach out

To get me out of this

Constantly waging a war

Oh, top of my head, I can't even tell you what for

I feel like I've messed up and hit rock-bottom it seems
Nothing to do

Nothing to do but to shout and scream, hey!

Can anybody hear me?
Can anybody see me?
Can anybody feel me? Oh-whoa

You're constantly fighting for me
And right now that's all I need
You're constantly fighting for me
And right now you're all I need

Thank you, happy lunch
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