Undone

You need the rescue, but you're bleeding out

You think you're all this, but you have your doubts
You want to say it but your mouth is shut

Oh, something is calling but you won't know what

Who are you
What then will you do?

Will you just go where you can stop 1it?
You won't believe it

You won't believe it but you must

Your world will come undone

Undone

Undone

Undone

Who are you
What then will you do?

You hear the earth around you speaking tongues
Your mind will open so fill up your lungs
Something is calling but you won't know what

Who are you
What then will you do?
Who are you
What then will you do?
What then will you do?

We will not bury, you, the bones of our youth
They still grow under our skin
They're breaking through
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