Frayed in Doubt

Grow your hair out boy.
Let me see you smile.
Here we go again,
messing with my head.

I'm frayed in doubt.

Lay me out over a burning fire
And it burns like glacier melt
To a polar bear headed south.

Fighting for the shore.
Praying I don't swallow,
To much of the mess
I've been floating in.

I'm frayed in doubt.
Lay me out over a burning fire
And it burns like glacier melt

To a polar bear headed south.

Just float along, you won't be alone.

We're all going down the same lonely road.

Just float along, you won't be alone.

We're all going down the same lonely road.

Just float along, you won't be alone.

We're all going down the same lonely road.

Lay me out over a burning fire
And it burns like glacier melt
To a polar bear headed south.
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