Like Them

The thoughts are leaving me today
My head is leaving me today

The sun in bloom, it breaks my eyes
Around my smile just blackened lies

I don't know why I can't cry
I don't know why I can't feel

Like them

Their hands are reaching out for me
But I don't care. I let them be

Just like they are, just like they fall

I've got no wisdom. I'm so small

I don't know why I can't cry
I don't know why I can't feel

Like them
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