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STUCK
BETWEEN
YEARS

The sound of dishes when they fall on the ground
How to live when even laughter’s a wound, so profound
It hurts every time | turn around

The blood that flows when a knife touches your skin
Always listening to Wallace’s violin
Like there’s nothing else to win

Help me because I'm stuck between years

I’'ve tried to kill my fears and I’'ve tried to dry my tears

But |

Help me because I’'m stuck between years

I’ve tried to earn the cheers, but | stopped listening to my ears
But |

| couldn’t just look back

And not to feel like coming back, coming back in time

| couldn’t just look back and not to feel like coming back,
coming back in time

I’'m losing rhythm, losing time, losing will
My Blues is ruined because of a feeling | used to feel
But it’s no longer real

A million books just this one touches my heart
If it would bring you back | would go and die on Mars
Because there’s no returning to the start

Help me because I’'m stuck between years

I’'ve tried to kill my fears and I’'ve tried to dry my tears

But |

Help me because I’'m stuck between years

I’ve tried to earn the cheers, but | stopped listening to my ears
But |

| couldn’t just look back

And not to feel like coming back, coming back in time

| couldn’t just look back and not to feel like coming back,
coming back in time



