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Follow the light
But throw shade around
Act like you’re right
And put others down

You’re well on your way
Please carry your cross
It looks good, I’ll say
You make a great loss.

You’ve been treated bad
Oh, it’s so sad
But when you’re the same
Oh, you’re not to blame

Thanks for no truth
Oh, love the façade
Your age kills my youth
Oh, you must be god

It’s never yourself
Because I’m too light
No, it can’t be helped
Goodbye and Goodnight.

So thanks, perfection
I’m humbled myself
No self-reflection?
No, it can’t be helped.

