
Teen Rocket

Tigers Jaw

My mind is full of reasons I can't help what we've become
A time capsule buried in the way you make me numb

You're always looking at the floor
when I'm looking in your eyes, 
Distance is measured by the mind, 
distance is measured by the mind

And it's hard for me, it's hard for me
it's hard for me, it's hard for me to let you in

I am the voice that you hear, but cast away in your head
I am the point that you miss, 
I'm much too quiet to change any mind
I can't fix your life, can't even handle mine

Locked up with my thoughts in my head again
Locked up with my thoughts in my head again
Locked up with my thoughts in my head again
Locked up with my thoughts in my head again
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