Sometimes

I'm dreaming about tomorrow
I'm thinking of yesterday

I consume myself in sorrow
This moment in time

Is what I betray

I am searching for the answers

And I look around

Sometimes I get sad

Cause I don’t know which way 2 go

And I look around

And sometimes I get sad

Cause my life is spinning out of control

I never know what you want

I never know what you need

It was different

From the start

When you cut me in two

I never thought I would bleed
I am searching for the answers

And I look around

Sometimes I get sad

Cause I don’t know which way 2 go

And I look around

And sometimes I get sad

Cause my life is spinning out of control

I will go this alone

I don’t need nobody’s help
I've gotta do this myself
Alone, alone, alone, alone

And I look around

Sometimes I get sad

Cause I don’t know which way 2 go

And I look around

And sometimes I get sad

Cause my life is spinning out of control

And I look around

Sometimes I get sad

Cause I don’t know which way 2 go

And I look around

And sometimes I get sad

Cause my life is spinning out of control
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