Down the drain

Yesterday I cut myself on pieces of a broken
And though it hurt me so, I won't cry

No I won't shed a tear

I tried so hard

To pick you up

I poured your bottles down the drain

You poured your mind

And if you ask me

I'll be there for you

But it's up to you from here

dream

And so the time has come for me to say goodbye

And though it hurts me so

I won't cry

When I look you in the eye
Cause all the problems

Remain unsolved

You're 100 proofs to me

Of what I hoped you'd never be
And if you ask

I'll be there for you but it's up to you from here
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