Cm  G  Bm  Bb

so well placed

so unpleased

so bend me

I fold easily

Cm  G  Fm  G

if I snap I’ll grow back

disappointing always the same

disappoint me tic toc

a disappointing tic tac

time’s irreversible but wheels are not

I’m irreversible my shirt is not

if only I’d never heard

if only I’d never seen

if only I never knew the

outline of beauty

not that beautiful not ugly

just not the real thing

placing a tracing over the world

and judging it then

is it outside the lines

is the crayon sloppy

cause the world kind of is

but the lines that I strive for immaculate.

