
On Your Own

Seasons After

Nothing to see
Nothing in me
Empty box with a name
Hear the questions
Soft suggestions
Sickening suffering refrain
Hear the refrain

Just see you’re on your own
Compassion never shown
Just see there’s something more than yourself
You just can’t have it

Am I crazy?
I’m not crazy
I’m just slipping away
Prime example
How to handle

All this sorrow and pain

I felt a connection to something else
To something bigger than myself
I felt it pull away
It hasn’t returned
Still to this day

Just see you’re on your own
Compassion never shown
Just see there’s something more than yourself
You just can’t have it

Nothing you could ever say
Could change the way I feel today

You can’t make it go away

My mind’s a melee
You know my face now look at me
And see the pain you’re longing to see
That’s not the way it’s supposed to be
Inflict unrest and then walk away
Marked words, you will feel the sting
Should not have chosen your shallow being
And if you want a story to tell
You’re on your on, I am as well

Just see you’re on your own
Compassion never shown
Just see there’s something more than yourself
You just can’t have it

Just see you’re on your own
Compassion never shown
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