Trowerchord
Wellwater Conspiracy

It's so hard To with who I am I was not for nameless What you s
ee before you I made it

I run away Are there no bridges in my way I was not for nameles
s What you see before you I made it

Falling down your stairs Locking all the doors Breaking windows
That's the way it goes Breaking your day

I was not for nameless I was not for nameless What you see befo
re you I made it
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