
Nonpoint, Misled
Twisted, intricate, obscure and tangled double-edged through 
My head leaving 
Me mangled incomprehensible questions and words created 
from all of the stories you heard these complications are going too far 
and show Me exactly who you are. 
It should never be this hard. 
Mislead into thinking that everything's okay misread 
My answers cause all of the hear-say you'll understand 
someday soon changed 
My direction redefined 
My intentions how can you mention the good that we had 
when everything else makes 
Me mad. 
It should never be this hard. 
Breakaway runaway hideaway just to get away. 
It should never be this hard, don't try and make 
Me stay just turn your head and walk away.
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