
Smile Lines

Young Rising Sons

I've got these big old smile lines
Because I smile all the time
To hide what's going on inside my head
My pomegranate vertigo
An ecstasy and heart of gold
Maybe I'll be daisies when I'm dead

But I don't know why
I even try to pretend
Maybe I'm just
Fooling myself in the end

But I've got these big old smile lines
Because I smile all the time
Maybe there's a garden
Buried somewhere in my head
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