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This isn't how it’s supposed to be 

 
I marvel at my muffled sobs again and 4am 
There was a time not long ago though i don’t remember when 
The world looked quite familiar, nothing seemed too out of place 
But now just can see the wrenching etched upon my face 
 
The smile that i wore with ease is tortured and untrue 
It masks how much i shake my head and weep each day for you 
And this is life from here on in, i live it breath to breath 
Each day another solemn march, each moment one more death 
 
This isn’t how it’s supposed to be 
This isn’t what i had in mind 
I planned a life and i believed 
True happiness i’d find 
And maybe joy still lurks below 
The gray and roiling sea 
And i choke on tears and utter oft 
This isn't how it’s supposed to be 
 
Lying in my bed at night, and staring at the wall 
Wondering when the snows will come, erase the reds of fall 
I watch my chest rise and fall, drinking in the air 
The love i feel compels me on, and with the world i’ll share 
 


