
Burn Out Again

The Flatliners

Help me peep my eyes awake.
Come and roll me right outta the grave.
Make acquaintance with this morning.
Conjuring my old mistakes
As the mirror just seems to shake.
It feels like someone pissed in my veins.
So take me back to bed today.
Wake me up love when nothing's the same.
Just need my mind to catch up to my body.

I burn out again.
Run outta words to pull outta my head.
I burn out again, whoa.

It feels like I'll forever be
Catching my breath only to scream.
Blow it out. Turn me off permanently.
Find me in the in between
Soaking up everything serene.
Wave goodbye to all the noise that this life brings.

I burn out again.
Run outta words to pull outta my head.
I burn out again, whoa.
The swift and steady hand
Is pointing its fingers and naming demands.
So I burn out again, whoa.

I burn out again.
Run outta words to pull outta my head.
I burn out again, whoa.
The swift and steady hand
Is pointing its fingers and naming demands.
So I burn out again, whoa.
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