By The Way

Last Winter

You fake your sovereignty
This I know for sure

Because I pay close attention
To your fairy tales

You made it perfectly clear

That without you

I can't do

And you wore through my weathered ears
And without you

I can't do it at all

By the way
I'm alive again
And your words mean nothing now

Because I don't believe the truth
And I don't believe in you
Because I've finally figured out
Your world is ending
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