
Argos

Bamboo

I cried for days
Wasn’t sure how I got to be here
Brought my knees
Wasn’t the fallacy that’s inside of me
Peace I give you, hey

And make him pay
Left throbin’ on the outside, time
You’ll play your game
That you wasted for no reason
Afar from reason
Show me, show me, show me

You say I don’t belong
You say we don’t belong

Well duty bounds me

On the cover of a magazine
The girl of your dreams
My hero’s weapon is what you will seek
Don’t be all you can be
You can

Save me now, but not today
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