Darlin’

Everything is circles
Everything is round
Everything starts and leaves
And comes back around

Darlin’ it's a shame that we're
Fallin’ through the cracks again
Darlin’ it's a curse

It went just like we rehearsed

Everything has pressure
Everything has sound
Everything just pushes
The air around

Darlin’ it's just pain

Even though I'll never be the same
Darlin’ it's alright

I'll call an Uber for you

Everyone’'s a person
Everyone's a crowd
Everyone starts

And leaves underground

Darlin’ it's ok

We'll live to fight another day
Cuz itis plain

We're all in on the darlin’ game

Olly olly outs in free!
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