That Part

The Common Linnets

Watch the sun come up

At the end of the night
Watch the stars burn out
Put the TV on for a while

And this room s too cold
And the clock' s too slow
And I'm wondering, where you are
And I don t want to know

And I can t breath

And I can t feel my heart

And as easy as it should be, it s not
Guess maybe you re waiting

For the last scene to start

But I can 't play that part

All the pitches of you

I clear them under the bed

All the good and the bad

That I'm trying so hard to forget

They say memories fade

I don 't know if they do

And honestly, I don t wanna believe
That I needed to

And I can t breath

And I can t feel my heart

And as easy as it should be, it s not
Guess maybe you re waiting

For the last scene to start

But I can 't play that part
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