Frozen Rivers
Tricky

Paper planes, paper cuts

It's just a game. They're not with us
I walk along the frozen rivers
Walking home, I shake and shiver

Clean slate within

Start the clock, walk in
Choose the pain. It's up to us
We'll maintain, turn to dust

It makes no sense. Just talking
Move over. I walk in
It makes no sense. Just talking
Move over. I walk in

It makes no sense. Just talking
Move over. I walk in

Move over. I walk in

Paper planes, paper cuts

It's just a game. They're not with us
I walk along the frozen rivers
Walking home, I shake and shiver

Clean slate way within

Start the clock, walk in
Choose the pain. It's up to us
We'll maintain, turn to dust

It makes no sense. Just talking
Move over. I walk in
It makes no sense. Just talking
Move over. I walk in

It makes no sense. Just talking
Move over. I walk in

Move over. I walk in
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