Tremor

Sometimes I feel like the weight of the world
Is on my shoulders

I feel the weight of the world

Is on my shoulders

You see me standing still

Waking up and breathe it in

I tell you that I'm fine

But the truth is not an easy lie

Hard to see the light

When the tunnel is never ending
Pressure of the world

When gravity is bending

Me down me down

Sometimes I feel like the weight of the world
Is on my shoulders

I feel the weight of the world

Is on my shoulders

It took a long long time
To find out that I'm holding on
Inside with all the signs

Hard to see the light

When the tunnel is never ending
Pressure of the world

When gravity is bending

Me down me down

Sometimes I feel the weight of the world
Is on my shoulders

I feel the weight of the world

Is on my shoulders

What should I bring on my way down

I can't control everything just look around
Chaos so strong the sky is falling

Can't run for cover when your life is calling
Your back your back into the fire

Unlike Pluto
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