Doesn't Seem ldeal
Your Demise

The thing that pushes me harder

Is the fact you don't believe in anything that I stand for
And you'll never try to see why I live my life this way
Why I'm different from you

I don't mean to spite anyone with anything I do

I keep my head in tune with the feelings in my heart

You always come around

Why not trust me from the start?

Cos it doesn't suit you this time, and doesn't seem ideal

At least I'm making a difference, and this change is fucking re
al

The things I say, the things I feel

Why can't you support what doesn't seem ideal?

Break out your mould

Break out of the same old shit

My life is everchanging

You'll just have to accept,

I'm fucking proud of who I am, there's no changing me
I'm proud of what I've become

And this is the way I want to be

And once again you change your mind
It's funny how I can see from your perspectives
But you've no time for mine.
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