
Holly Tree, Stuffed
I look around I wanna find my friends
It seems they've gonne and left me 
Do they care if I am fine or sad?
I'm feeling lost inside my head

Now I'm here with my frustrations 
Looking for some motivation
Nowhere no destination
Nowhere no destination

When we were having fun everyone seems to be a friend
But now I'm here I need someone with me, someone who cares
Cause when your pretty fucked up, really sad, you need someone, no one will come
No one will come, no one will come
Yeah they all really suck

Now I'm here with my frustrations 
Looking for some motivation
Nowhere no destination
Nowhere no destination
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