
Glassjaw, When one eight becomes two zeros
I'm glad that you're nearAnd I'm sad when you're hereThis is what it's like to be meI'm glad that you're hereAnd I'm sad that you're nearThis is what it's like to die alone.This all hurts me so muchThat I honestly beliveYou're the one this is hard for Iv'e barterd tact for witAnd Iv'e already made upA billion stories about you.Knee deep in staticI hear you breaking upI'm breaking upI guess we're breaking upYou're not the other womanYou're just another(woman)Another hobby for a guy like me.You've given me a heart like a gunAnd I'm so shocked that I made it throughThese billion days. I didn't think I could tough it out for those daysA billion.Knee deep in staticI hear you breaking upI'm breaking upI guess we're breaking upYou're not the other womanYou're just another(woman)Another hobby for a guy like me.So we're growing?I'm sureThere's no other I can turn toTheres no other I can turn toIf not you, heartWho else can I belive???Knee deep in staticI hear you breaking upI'm breaking upI guess we're breaking upYou're not the other womanYou're just another(woman)Another hobby for a guy like me.I hope you enjoy dying alone
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