Done with growing up

fake friends
boy problems
smoke signals
I've got em

dark stairwells
reflection
obsession
don’t want em

I’m so done with growing up

got a little freedom but i’'m tied down
got a little heartbeat that | can’t count
gotta learn what i don’t know

yeah it all feels like outta control
some of my closest friends are ghosts
making me feel like all alone

wanna be something that i’'m not
wanna be done with growing up

lost in my
timetable

out of balance
so unstable

words are weapons
and they throw them
but i'm taller

so i stop them

I’'m so done with growing up

got a little freedom but i’'m tied down
got a little heartbeat that | can’t count
gotta learn what i don’t know

yeah it all feels like outta control
some of my closest friends are ghosts
making me feel like all alone

wanna be something that i’'m not
wanna be done with growing up



