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Let It Go

To be so strong, all along
crawling sightless to a grave,
make a cut and ease the flow,

let it go

To be so wise and hypnotized,
compliant shuffling to an end,
make a hole, release the soul,

let it go

In every car that stands before me,
frustration, rage and fear

even though the best that’s ever been
is everything that’s here

a tick away from crumbling,
this mighty wall of sand,

the meaning rests it’s case within my hands, still
I’ll take a pill,

release the thrill, let it spill
breathe in slow, ease the flow

and let it go

Be so kind and push rewind,
fix these holes within my soul

where nothing lives and nothing gives,
only the blood is positive

or take me high and let me fly,
let me go

The emptiness is overflowing
my hands are in the air,

though my eyes are filled with consequence,
what you’ll see is my vacant stare

a breath away from crumbling,
this mighty wall of man,

the meaning rests it’s case within my hands, still
I’ll take a pill, release the thrill

and let it spill
breathe in slow, ease the flow

and let it go
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