
Seethin
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I got a feeling
And it's something that I just can't name
I'm always looking for something else to blame
I'm always seethin
About something that I can't control
Like a cast iron left on a hot stove
It's burning! 
Stuck in my head
Like a nail split my skull open
Like the oil at the bottom of the ocean
It just won't go away
Cry if it hurts
Salt tears like the tide that flows in
Look around I'm drowning in the ocean
Where are all my friends?
Whoa-oh! 
"the skies not falling yer just growing"
Never slowing and it's a long way down
So come on come on no one likes a whiny babe
Screaming so loud you can't hear the sound when it goes away
Lie in the dirt
Mud, blood and bones just blend in
A rotten bag of dreams decomposing
Nothing to defend! 
Whoa-oh! 
I got a feeling
And it's something that I just can't name
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