| Miss The Ground

Nosound

I started all over again

And T did it well without a reclaim

And so I enjoyed life calling that name

I thought you meant it was there to stay
But now you're forcing me to let it go away

miss the ground

flew till here with nowhere to land

need a home

walked from sand to grass through your world
don't know where to go or where I come from

HoH H H

Without a base, the roots
The ground I rebuilt myself on... after the storm

I feel I walked too long
All my strength is gone
I feel my feet burnt
Bleeding under the sun

I don't know if I will escape again
Or if I still have a place to remain
Without looking down at you with disdain
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