Giving In
Transit

You're giving in.

Just let the poison take control

It's destroying everything.

Everything within.

(Time takes it toll on us,

Until we have nothing left to give,

I have nothing left to give.)

It poured into your soul

And drowned the heart within.

We're going down on this sinking ship.

Open your eyes this will never happen again.

With words that sink like stones we build the walls to our hear
ts.

It's just a poor excuse that all, a prison filled with innocent
S.
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