
Alienation

Three Days Grace

I don't wanna open my eyes
The loneliness killing my high
Can I get some contact now?
Does anyone even know how?

I feel like concrete pavement
I am the "I" in isolation

We're all outsiders, fallen fighters
No one knows we're making an alienation
No, they can't divide us, we're the rising tide of
Anger and frustration, the alienation
We're the alien nation

I can't keep on living like this
Like I don't even exist
Getting no reception
I'm feeling no connection

I feel like concrete pavement
I am the "I" in isolation

We're all outsiders, fallen fighters
No one knows we're making an alienation
No, they can't divide us, we're the rising tide of
Anger and frustration, an alienation

Every day I'm more unstable
Eyes are vacant
I'm the one who put the "I" in isolation
Nobody knows I'm here
I could just disappear
I'm lost in the confusion
I'm feeling less than human

We're all outsiders, fallen fighters
No one knows we're making an alienation
No, they can't divide us, we're the rising tide of
Anger and frustration, an alienation
We're the alienation
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