Clutch

Cannon ball me in a sea of complacency
I've been lost in your garden and not
Searching for a way apart

You drink too heavily all

Just to cool your Jjets

You throw the dirt on top

But I still ain't dead yet

I know I said I'd change

I feel so ashamed

You've been such a dreamy audience
But if it's all the same

I would just as soon be gone

I know I've been here for to long

But don't just take my word for it
Because I've been known to be wrong
Cannon ball me in a sea of your hypocrisy
I've been lost in your garden and not
Searching for a way apart

You drink too heavily all

Just to cool your jets

You throw the dirt on top

But I still ain't dead yet

Just loosing ground

From the start

Just take my hand
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