Skip Town

This town 1is so cold.
Even summer is not enough
To make me feel like home.

I heard that you heard I said,
I would never leave.
Well, I say, "We'll see."

Sometimes I feel like I'm sinking so far,
I won't see the light again.

I'll break my hands pulling myself out
Even with you keeping me down.

I'11l live but I won't die here.
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