
Changeover

The Nearly Deads

Will I be on solid ground at the end of the earthquake?
My world is falling apart and I can't even think straight
I must have the patience of the saints
But there's only so much I can take

If it's the only way, what do I need to pay?
What do I need to be?
What do I need to say?
Get early in bed, I've been following someone else's dream

I feel a changeover, we're losing air pressure
We keep moving on, and we have no idea
That things are due for you
How I keep pushin' through to make a lot come true
We're losing air pressure
This is a changeover and the audience has no idea

(If I had an identity in the first place)
I've been losing myself and I don't wanna wait
There's not much for me beneath the surface
All you need to know is what is light in my face[?]
Tell me

If it's the only way, what do I need to pay?
What do I need to be?
What do I need to say?
Get early in bed, I've been following someone else's dream

I feel a changeover, we're losing air pressure
We keep moving on, and we have no idea
That things are due for you
How I keep pushin' through to make a lot come true
We're losing air pressure
This is a changeover and the audience has no idea

If it's the only way, what do I need to pay?
What do I need to be?
What do I need to say?
If it's the only way, what do I need to pay?
What do I need to be?
What do I need to say?

This is a changeover, we're losing air pressure
We keep moving on, and we have no idea
That things are due for you
How I keep pushin' through to make a lot come true
We're losing air pressure
This is a changeover and the audience has no idea
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