
In My Head

Newton Faulkner

I don’t know why I feel how I feel in my head, my head
I don’t know why I find what I find in my mind, my mind
Nothing feels the same, pull out the seams and it all comes apa
rt easily 
I want to be with the sky meets the trees far away
I don’t know why I feel how I feel in my head, my head
I don’t know why I find what I find in my mind, my mind
Nothing feels the same
Pull out the seams and it all comes apart easily 
I want to be where the sky meets the trees far away
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