It’s no real felony when looked at through the eyes of the law
These days I’m not so sure that I can be myself anymore

I’ve strong intelligence that somewhere down the line there’s a mess

I never liked to travel backwards on a moving express

The signals are down

My logic is found it’s simple psychology

My tongue rolls around making a sound like an apology

Like I really care

My dreams are time machines and take me to a time when I cared

If love is giving how come misery is all that you’ve shared

If life’s an open road then you’ve changed all the signals to red

My world’s a tapestry but you’ve been pulling hard at the thread

My work is unwound

My logic is found it’s simple psychology

My tongue rolls around making a sound like an apology

Like I really care

I learned some time ago that what you mean is not what you say

I saw the wrecking ball but couldn’t quite get out of the way

My body’s aground

My logic is found it’s simple psychology

My tongue rolls around making a sound like an apology

Like I really care

