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You’re trying to look into your soul like you ain’t got nothing left to live for 

Staring off into space 

Just waiting for the time to erase 

Forgetting the past 

And wanting the rest of your life to last 

But I want to skip the bad 

It’s not worth feeling this sad 

And knowing what you could have had 

I want to blame someone 

For taking away my fun 

But I want to thank someone 

For breaking me…using me…taking me for granted 

Showing me life isn’t that great 

Meeting everyone irate 

When you just need someone to relate 

In this damn state 

The most normalizing feeling is hate 

Now I’m staring off into space  

I know this is my case 
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