Here With You

Life moves pretty fast
You could miss it

Waiting
Waiting
Waiting
Waiting
Waiting
Waiting

for a sense of peace

for a quiet little place for me
for a minute in my soul

for the world to hide

for my heart to show and rise
for the end of self-control

But sometimes the chaos leaves me

When I'm here with you
Sometimes the chaos leaves me

Every
Every
Every
Every
Every
Every

day
day
day
day
day
day

wake to fight again
fight those angry men
lose a little part of me
change my masterplan
hate what I became

I'm losing blamelessly
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