Adaptation Cell

I Can Make a Mess Like Nobody's Business

Glisten like a drop on my way down
I fell into your lap so helpless
It's my adaptation cell

Soul grow and help me up

Fingers flat while falling down my leg
I want to say stop

Hold it

Keep it

Save it

It's the only one we have

Don't break it

Erase it or fade it

It's the only one we have

Glisten like a drop on my way down
Fell into your lap so helpless

My adaptation cell
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