
Same Old

Kate Walsh

It’s the same old lies
It’s the same old, she said
That I can’t abide
But you know I can’t release myself

It’s the same old sins
It’s the same old “capture me a sunny evening”
And all this means
Said, I can’t release

Release myself
Myself

I’m hanging on to life
I used to feel this solitude
And I’m never going back
Still hanging on to life

Yeah, I still feel this solitude
And I can’t release

Release
Release
Release myself
Myself
Myself
Myself

Release
Release
Release
Release
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