
Fog

From Indian Lakes

Who do you want to be now that there gone?
You can't help but feel a little bit left out of it
If the others can't see that you're not well, then to hell with
 them
You never needed anyone else
You sail on alone in this fog
You don't know anyone at all
Did you try to give away your love?
You can't always get it right the first time

If you get up now you can try to survive
I've been trying to figure it out my whole life
You'll never know anyone now
When you hurt so much and you don't know why
You can't seem to find anyone
Take your time, and I won't ask why
You don't have to be anyone
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