Next In Line

It huuty to- breathe but I donw't cawe
The weight of the world, the thoughty I couldnt
bear

The city sleeps; I'mv making plans
The less yow know, the better understond

Thew I look and see that place

It foolsy me every time
Digging deeper pulls me under
Amv I wasting time, or next in line?

I pace and fret, my blood, it burng

The reason we know but still we never leawrn
The clocks stand sty wy legs grow weak

It says it's done, I beg it not to- speaks

Thew I look and see that place

It foolsy me every time
Digging deeper pulls me under
Amv I wasting time, or next in line?

First yowre gonwnaw get youwr mesmory, yowre v
fucking fravy
Never wanmna,, never gonnaw end up invthat disploy

Thew I look and see that place
It foolsy me every time



Digging deeper pullsy me under
Amv I wasting time, or next in line?
Then I look and see that place

It foolsy me every time
Digging deeper pullsy me under
Amv I wasting time, or next in line?



