
[Verse 1] 
Started when I was young and not yet jaded 
Wrote ‘Air’ under the swoosh of my Nike shoes 
Cause I’d do anything to feel cool, how bout you? 
That shit just got me laughed at more in school 
So I became a clown and an asshole too 
You don’t wanna know my thoughts what I wanted to do 
This might sound ridiculous but man that’s you 
The fact that I remember this explains my view 
Cause back then, I wasn’t the fat kid 
And that meant … well, you know what happened 
When we went active always wore protection 
But there’s no cure for that kind of infection 
Disease in your mind, thoughts of suicide, 
When you’re running from yourself and there’s nowhere to hide 
It is what it is – so it was what it was 
Most call it puppy, but I call it – love 
 
[Verse 2] 
And that’s just a part of it, maybe what started it 
Before I was grown and my heart not hardened yet 
I used to sign my name and give that out as payment 
Tell em, “KEEP THAT – cause one day, I’ll be famous.” 
Now myself tells myself, you’re not held in high esteem 
Which means my self esteem is what other selfs think 
And that didn’t change even though I’m older,  
Cause I still second guess myself compared to others, like  
“How’d that work out dude? Wha’d you amount to? 
Woulda gone major, but they haven’t found you. 
Coulda gone pro, but they didn’t scout you. 
Now it’s so obvious that doubt surrounds you.” 
Now I have bills and obligations I’m bound to 
And something in my head says it’s wrong to write songs 
I can feel the way I feel start to change with age 
But the pages of my past … wont fade.  
 
[Verse 3] 
Those kind of memories make me think too much 
Maybe that’s the reason that I drink too much 
Look in my eyes you can tell I don’t sleep enough  
The little demons in my past, they keep me up 
So I pour a little glass, I drink a cup 
And Once that curse is cast – there’s no looking back 
Life moves fast there’s no time for that 
There’s no time for this – the clock still ticks 



The shit that you remember you can’t pick 
You might wanna hold on but you soon forget 
So we take pics of the things we like and 
Our nasty past – we tryna hide it 
Everytime we close our eyes, we tryna fight it 
But those are the images that’s burned in eyelids 
Everytime we close our eyes, we tryna fight it 
But those are the images that’s burned in eyelids 
 


