We Do Nothing

The floating leaf is the knife on the things you like
Wave it away and fill the force inside

I was not born into a mugshot life

I do not deserve to feel the weight of my head

We value our worth, we value everything inside
I don't think you've stolen anything outright
Just moved it around so the owner won't find it
We do nothing with our time

Working it out like it's a hard equation
Crashing your life without an invitation
I haven't brought flowers

But you just don't seem well

All you know of these feelings is don't tell
Everything's gone it's gone the way of the door
I don't believe you've taken all of this time
Look away you just don't know

What you might have won

We do nothing with our time
You'll have to listen now
This is all that I can do
You'll have to listen now

This is all that I can do

We do nothing with our time
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