Tide Line

Helalyn Flowers

It's growing on me

Like, like a frame that I cannot explain
So sham but so real

I saw things getting closer

And I'm walking on

A fragile string

Oh, when everything is down

I'm so confused, so different
Because I feel so strong
When I drown In the time
I'm so confused, so different
'Cause I can see beyond
When I drown in the time

It's growing on me

Like, like a frame that I am playin' again
There is not escape

Since I have closed

The backdoor of my second-mind

And I still breath...

Oh, when I drown In the time
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