Dogma, Seven Miles Per Second

I've changed my mind today

| didn't think things would turn this way

| don't know what I'm doing here

Every line that | draw seems to disappear
| should go, but | can't help myself

But | won't leave this on your head

But nothing can change this way

| don't believe the cause you've led, oh
And | don't need to follow

I've changed my life today

Took off my coat and | decided to stay

| didn't know how much it meant to me

But there were some things | didn't want to see
But now | know that I can trust myself

But | won't leave this on your head
Ooh, but nothing can change this way
| don't believe the cause you've led, oh
And | don't need to follow

An endless race to nowhere
I'd rather just sit down and stare
Are you better off than yesterday?

There's so many people with so much to say
And everyone of them swears they know the way
Just buy some more contraptions to keep you fit
Oh, it's enough bullshit to fill a bottomless pit

Oh, it's enough to make you want to quit

Leave the table, oh without a tip, yeah

But | won't leave this on your head
Ooh, but nothing can change this way
| don't believe the cause you've led, oh
And | don't need to follow

But | won't leave this on your head
Ooh, but nothing can change this way
| don't believe the cause you've led, oh
And | don't need to follow
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