
Of Human Bondage

The Beautiful Mistake

These tired eyes
this tired heart
let's settle for the moment
we'll just give up
we'll just play dead
we'll drown ourselves in quiet
so kiss my cheek
and we'll pretend
that this is so much better

Please stop us I confess 
We are liars, we are broken, 
we are lying in this bed of shame
please stop me I confess
I'm a liar, I am broken, 
I'm so utterly confused

The ceilings stare
this wasted life
was it all you hoped for?
these faces red
what have we done
more clouds of smoke in my head
so what's your name?
what do you like?
oh this is so much better?

So utterly confused
we're so utterly confused
we're so utterly confused
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