As we journey forward through life,

We pass the struggle and the strife,

I just can’t get past all this hype,

Sometimes I wonder what is right,

Everything is so confusing, 

I don’t see what’s so amusing,

Laughing at me from your cloud,

While all my troubles tumble down,

Fuck the hope of tomorrow,

I’m sinking back into my sorrow,

I really wish that you’d quit lying,

Living is all that’s keeping me from dying,

Now we move on from the past,

And view it through the looking glass,

Nevermore now will I struggle,

For tomorrow, I’ll die double…

