
Burn

Close To Home

So who knows? 
So who goes?
You say it’s alright
So we’ll sleep tonight.
Your eyes lie
Your lips dive
You don’t look alright
You’re about to cry

So could it be that we’ve been blessed?
We made a choice, what happens next?
I’m scared and I can’t catch my breathe.
My heart goes out for innocence.

We’re just kids
Some one’s kids
To young to decide
To young to die
Should I care?
She’s right there…
No ring to decide…
I could leave tonight…

So could it be that we’ve been blessed?
We made a choice, what happens next?
I’m scared and I can’t catch my breathe.
My heart goes out for innocence.

So who am I?
And who are you?
The burning questions…
I’m so confused.
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