Broken

L ate of the Pier

didnt sleep last night
couldnt calm down
the cold water running past my window
kept me crying out

give me sunlight
the good medicine
itsall part of the open pressures
of growing up

met a friend but then again
you could get around town like they do
have shower then drive around
looking out for northfields avenue

the journey's sour thefireis out
love achieving sounds sell a heart of glue
have alisten adirty mind
moving matters untold residue

itsal evolution's fault now
it's all down to echoes in the crowd
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