‘Solace

This one’s for all the times I fell apart in silence

I couldn’t make much sense of all the things in my head
So I spent my intentions on the time | have left,

I never wanna feel that way again — no

I’m sorry I wasted my breath

I know that God exists in everybody’s moments

What I don’t get is why She’s wasting Her time

But I don’t have the answer, and I guess that’s just fine
I’ll make the most I can of mine,

And hope that She keeps me by Her side

I just can’t figure it out; I get so stuck up in my head;
I’d lost the point of my aim, I guess

And I never wanna be that way again

I know that God exists in everybody’s moments
What I don’t get is why She ain’t been in mine

But I tell Her I love Her, and I’m doing just fine



Making the most I can of mine,

And knowing I’ll stay by Her side.
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