
Half Crazy 
 
Puttin’ one step forward, with one foot in the grave 
Talkin’ to the angels feelin’ like the devils slave 
Deep in my minds photographs, in the darkroom of my brain 
Starin’ at torn pages it feels like I’ve gone insane 
 
I’ll fly ‘til I finally get there 
Feels like my hearts on my sleeve 
Gettin’ all my reasons together to leave 
My dreams all get wasted in sleep 
I scream nothing more I can take 
Oh why can’t they come around while I’m awake 
 
(chorus) 
Why do the thoughts in my mind always feel so far away 
I grip my pillowcase to help me find a way 
I’ve got to find a way 
 
Tearin’ pages from my story, scattered like the rain 
Tryin’ to piece ’em back together but I’m tangled in the pain 
The ghosts that haunt my hallway are dressed in faces I once knew 
Now they’re laughin’ at my breakdown like its déjà vu 
 
I’ll fly ‘til I finally get there 
Feels like my hearts on my sleeve 
Gettin’ all my reasons together to leave 
My dreams all get wasted in sleep 
I scream nothing more I can take 
Oh why can’t they come around while I’m awake 
 
(repeat chorus) 
 
Bridge) 
Clock hands circle like vultures, pickin’ time off my bones 
I’ve been dancin’ with shadows just to not feel alone 
My mirror shows a stranger, but he knows my every move 
And the harder I fight him the more that I lose 
 
(repeat chorus) 
 
Outro) 
Hell is empty, seems the devils are all here 
The sand in the hourglass slowly disappears 
So I’ll retrace my steps one footprint at a time 
I’ll find a way 
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