When will | be enough ( Written by Lucy Beveridge)

Trippin over nothing

| don’t know which way is up
Trying to find my future
Maybe | still can get out

| don’t have the answers.

Do the questions even make sense
Running round in circles

Chasing tails at my own expense

Chorus

My thoughts they crumble, and my heart stays humble
Navigating can be tough

The cant's and the cans and the lines in the sand

| know that these seas can be rough

When will | be enough?

My bags are packed I'm leaving

I'll get on the road to nowhere
Don’t know where I'm going

I’'m sure I'll find out once | am there

I’'m away from the commotion

| can feel the fresh air fill my lungs
The heaviness has lifted

Can | finally run free and feel young

Chorus

My thoughts they crumble, and my heart stays humble
Navigating can be tough

The cant's and the cans and the lines in the sand

| know that these seas can be rough

When will | be enough?

Chorus

My thoughts they crumble, and my heart stays humble
Navigating can be tough

The cant's and the cans and the lines in the sand

| know that these seas can be rough

When will | be enough?



