
the wake

Twiztid

Feeling like personal change
I'm out of order, I need to rearrange
Let my demons out the cage
Life is like a book of lies, why don't we turn the page?

I feel the solutions don't exist
These problems, I cannot fix
Tired, broken, feeling sick
'Cause no one gives a shit
Do I care to bring change?
Will I run far away
Or face this pain and turn things around and change everything?

Wake me
I feel I'm falling asleep
Hate me
And who I have come to be
Wake me
I feel I'm falling asleep
Hate me
And who I have come to be

Feel I'm at the bottom again
Cannot get over, why can't you comprehend?
Nothing owed and nothing gained
They just say the same old things, why don't they try to change
?

I feel the solutions don't exist
These problems, I cannot fix
Tired, broken, feeling sick
'Cause no one gives a shit
Do I care to bring change?
Will I run far away
Or face this pain and turn things around and change everything?

Wake me
I feel I'm falling asleep
Hate me
And who I have come to be
Wake me
I feel I'm falling asleep
Hate me
And who I have come to be
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