In My Shoes

You can cast your stone

From a glass house on a hill

But you don’t know the nights I've bled
Just tryin’ to sit still

Whispers hit like thunder

When they’re hiding from the truth

But your words don’t mean a thing

‘Til you’ve lived what I've been through

(chorus)

Take a walk with me

Down the roads I've crawled

Feel the cold concrete

See the shadows fall

And if you think that I'm to blame
For the hell I've stumbled through
Then take a walk with me

But walk in my shoes

Don’t measure up my sins

Like your soul is clean

Step through my regrets

Where the wreckage used to be
Past the graveyards in my mind
Where the ghosts don’t rest at night
I've buried pieces of myself

Just to make it out alive

(repeat chorus)

(bridge)

Don’t call it drama when it's carved in my bones
Don’t call me bitter when I've died all alone
Twice in my silence, once in my shame

You wouldn’t last a mile carryin’ my name

You see the smoke, not the fire

The scars, not the screams

You see a man who's still standin’
But not the weight beneath his knees
Try to read my whole story

Not just a page or two

And take a walk with me

But walk in my shoes
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