
The Truth

Buckcherry

All I wanted has been discarded
And I don’t know what I’m doing here.
I wish you knew what I’ve been through, 
Sleepless nights holding back my tears.

And if you’re scared, well, don’t be scared,
You are one of a kind.

Every time I go, you know the truth, you know the truth.
Every time I fall, you know the truth, the truth, the truth.
That is the truth, that is the truth.

My mind is racing, so much is changing,
I’m never satisfied with getting by.
It comes in stages, burned out and wasted,
Can’t adjust and it fills the fire.

And if you’re scared, well, don’t be scared,
You are one of a kind.

Every time I go, you know the truth, you know the truth.
Every time I fall, you know the truth, the truth, the truth.
That is the truth, that is the truth.

Every time I go, you know the truth, you know the truth.
Every time I fall, you know the truth, the truth, the truth.

Every time I wake up, I look forward to another day
Every time we make up, we get closer, cause we found our way.

Every time I go, you know the truth, you know the truth.
Every time I fall, you know the truth, the truth, the truth.
That is the truth, that is the truth.
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