Life Is Strange

I can't hold my space

If I can't hold my gun.
And I ain't got no face
If T ain't got no one.

My eyes are getting tired
Of staring at the world.
I'm always getting wired,
Am I a boy or girl?

Life is strange,

It fries my brain.

It fries my brain,
Yeah life is strange.
Life is strange,

It fries my brain.

It fries my brain,
Yeah life is strange.

Oh, I ain't got the time,

A place to settle down.

Every time I try,

Some problems come around.

I don't like to wait,

And so I never will.

There's something on my plate,
So I don't have to kill.
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