
New Dollar Building

Braid

The anatomy of
This dual town building
Is a wide open structure
With no foundation

Get out of jail free
It said sunk in my head
But all I've learned to do is cry
All night for the two
Who sent me on a stupid quest

For a new rag dollar building
I've built a monster

Dream don't die on me please
When I find my future
I'll lock it in a locket
Ground it in the ground
Pocket in a pocket
Until now is over
Get it?
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