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VR1
Broken in my head, so I wrote my family.

They wrote me not to fret, except my sister who’s depressed as me.

She says that she’s been dead. Lost her faith in her magazines.

She’s cold and got no friends, except her dog and her scarf who’ll keep her warm instead.

----------------------------------------------------------

CHR 1

Andrea you’ll be fine you’re just like me and you’re my little girl.

Don’t give up on the whole world.

Where you’re weak he is strong you said it yourself

it’s your sacrifice to die to stay alive.

-----------------------------------------------------------

VRS 2
Make her whole again, show her that she’s the world’s queen.

We bow to you instead, we slit our palms and we pray for rest.

I’d be lost without my hands to interpret this.

I’d be gone without the grace that saves my heart and my head...

----------------------------------------------------------- 

CHRS 2 

Andrea you’ll be fine you’re just like me and you’re my little girl.

Don’t give up on the whole world.

Where you’re weak he is strong you said it yourself

it’s your sacrifice to be broken to stay alive.

-----------------------------------------------------------

VRS 3

Ramble on my friend, dis-communicate your head

your heart is not your friend,

deceiving you in your time of need.

Take your skin you skin and shed (yea)

Leave behind your disobedience.

Remember what you said,

you’ll get there with your questions and your friends.

But who are your friends?

Fleas with dogs, truth with God, flaws humans.

I am one of them... your friends,

I’m just one of them.
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