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Some say | cut open the sky

While others wish with a smile that I'd never been born

But in Nothing | can Be no more
Some say | cut open the sky
While others wish with a smile that I’d never been born
But in Nothing | can Be no more

Go ahead and burn another building down. Light a match, set a flame on this town
You wanted fame, baby you got it. All the headlines read:
“Another Soul Goes Down in Dust & Ash”
“A Little Fear’ll Make Your Whole Market Crash”
Newsflash, all the headlines read: “There’s More Anxiety in the World than You Think”

I know | don’t like you, | hope I’'m never like you
So keep a good, safe space from me

Chokin’ on all these words floating off the blank page today

Everyone is taking up arms, they say “This is War!” You might be able to tell
In these strange and scary days | fight just to keep above the waves
My heart goes out and | go down, chokin’ on it

| know | don’t like you, | hope I’'m never like you

So keep a good, safe space from me
In these strange and scary days | fight just to keep above the waves
My heart goes out and | go down

You finally broke me down

You finally broke me

You haven’t placed me at all

Hit the ground when your loud-speakers call
“Incoming Rounds!”

So go ahead, burn another building down. Light a match, set a flame on this town
You wanted fame, baby you got it all the time now

| know | don’t like you, | hope I’'m never like you

So keep away from me

Some say | cut open the sky
While others wish with a smile that I’d never been born
But in Nothing | can Be no more
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