
Where The Bottle Breaks 
 
We said we’d talk it out tomorrow 
But tomorrow never came 
Built a wall of empty bottles 
Between the anger and the blame 
You turn away, I pour a drink 
Swallow what I couldn’t say 
Kept the pressure in the glass 
‘Till the lies got in the way 
 
(chorus) 
This is where the bottle breaks 
Where the quiet cracks 
Where the silence shakes 
Where the fights we never had 
Come spillin’ out so fast 
All the hurt we tried to fake 
Finally shows its face  
This is where the bottle breaks 
 
Your eyes are loaded like a gun 
I feel the shot before it fires 
We tiptoe ‘round the damage done 
Both of us worn down and tired 
Every toast another crack 
In a glass that we can’t hold 
We’ve been holdin’ back a flood 
‘Til the dam can’t bear the load 
 
(repeat chorus) 
 
(bridge) 
I don’t know how we got here 
I don’t know how we mend 
But what we bottled up so long  
Has to spill out in the end 
 
(repeat chorus) 
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