Mixed Up

Lately, it's hard to know which road | should take - If any
And maybe, I'll toss a dream or two in the lake - with a penny
My head is where my heart should be

The sky’s collapsed into the sea

Standin’ tall with two left feet

I’'m spinnin’ 'round because I’'m all mixed up

I’'m all mixed up

Lately, I'm talkin’ to the voice in my head - But it won't listen
And baby, everything | meant to have said - has gone missin’
It's sunny but | smell the rain

I’'m smilin’ wide but feelin’ strain

The river’'s runnin’ down the drain

Goin’ in circles ‘cause I'm all mixed up

I’'m all mixed up

(chorus)

Oh, | draw a map

But the lines all seem to bend
Every start feels like

The beginning of the end

| light a match

But there’s no way to make a flame
Been callin’ out

But nobody came

Lately, I'm driftin’ through a world made of glass - so fragile
And maybe, the future is a ghost from the past - in denial
My thoughts are playin’ hide and seek

My highs don'’t last, my lows run deep

| climb but never hit the peak

Lost in the shuffle ‘cause I'm all mixed up

I’m all mixed up, whoa

Can't tell the truth from what | dream
I’m stuck somewhere in between

I’'m all mixed up

Yeah I'm all mixed up
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