Brother
Southpaw

My brother

My brother is in trouble

I got no power to help him recover
My brother

Liviing in a bubble

When we ‘'re together

We only make it double

Falling

Lying

Loosing everything we 've got
Falling

Teasing

Wasting the rest of our lives

My brother

My brother is in trouble
When we ‘'re together

We only make it double

I saw him last summer
But I was under pressure
And he was undercover

And we were falling

And we were lying

And we were loosing
Everything that we ‘ve got
And we were talking

And we were smiling

And we were ruining

The rest of our lives
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