


You had it all at your fingertips, but somehow, you kind of just let it

‘slip away.’

And you wonder what went wrong.

Erecting walls just to hide behind, while pretending everything is fine.

Knowin’ deep inside there’s so much more that’s going on…

CHORUS

And it don’t seem fair, giving everything you’ve got when nobody cares.

Your circle is so out of square.

You get tired of giving all you got cause you get no where, and now you

just don’t care.

You try so hard to understand while the sands of time slip through your

hands each day,

can’t seem to slow it sown.

Some ‘discombobulated haze’, you find yourself trapped in a maze, and you

say “there ain’t no exit to be found...”

Chorus
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