
Talking to the Mirror

Self Against City

It's 3AM and you are on the floor again
Running out of steam but you say you're just trying to think
An emotional vampire caught redhanded
Sucking the blood from all your chances
Save your breath for breathing
Just put it behind you
And fight the fights worth winning
But be ready when they find you
Don't think you're something that you're not
All you needed was someone to show you all you could be
Someone who would push you through the door
Turn the lock, break off the key
So his fragile footsteps walk away
Now that you found the remedy
Save your breath for breathing
Just put it behind you
And fight the fights worth winning
But be ready when they find you
Don't think you're something that you're not
Don't think you're something that you're not
Save your breath for breathing
Just put it behind you
And fight the fights worth winning
But be ready when they find you
Don't think you're something that you're not
Don't think you're something that you're not
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