Time To Break Down
Cold World

Home is where the heart is

I'm without a home

What's bangin' in my chest is stress
Don't leave me alone

Cause where there's a will there's a way
I gotta get out today

And I just gotta see your face

And not let go because it's over
Before we know

I know sometimes

I'm hard to read

So this time I'll wear

My heart on my sleeve

I'm at the crossroads of my life
Should I go left or right

It's time to (listen to) break down
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