


Every day you live is another day you die.

Don’t close yours eyes, or life might pass you by.

One day you’re here, the next day your gone.

You spend all your time in between

wondering where you belong.

CHORUS

In a world that’s going crazy,

Oh Lord it’s such a mess.

You feel so suffocated that you find it hard to catch your breath.

It get’s so complicated,

You’re asking yourself “Why?”

You get so close to giving up,

but you give it one more try.

You feel so out of place,

you try to get a hold of it.

You’ve got the pieces of the puzzle,

but you can’t seem to make them fit, feel like a ‘misfit.’

Trying to do what’s right,

but it always turns out wrong,

Making wishes, wishing that you knew

just how much it all could could go on. (Take me out of a…)
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