
B R E A T H E  
I’m just a face in the crowd 

Never one to be too loud 

They always stood so tall 

Always good to make me feel small 

I’m scared of all the little things 

Can’t even step outside my skin 

I’ve been stopped too many times 

Am I me or just a lie 

We’re all just broken things 

With fragile minds we’re full of sins 

Behind the masks we wear 

And sometimes when I want to speak 

The words I feel escaping me 

I gasp for air—for something 

But I can’t even breathe 

No I can’t even breathe 

I can’t breathe 

I always get pushed down 

Can’t ever stand my ground 

With stupid empty words 

They try to make me feel worse 

You gotta fit the mold but be original 

Want to speak our mind but we always 

Run away and hide 

And sometimes when I want to speak 

The words I feel escaping me 

I gasp for air—for something please 



But I can’t even breathe 

No, I can’t even breathe 

I can’t breathe 

We’re going insane, all the same 

We want to be saved 

No one believes cause they can’t see inside 

They don’t even try 

And sometimes when I want to speak 

The words I feel escaping me 

I gasp for air for something 

And sometimes when I want to speak 

The words I feel escaping me 

But I can’t even breathe 

No I can’t even breathe 

No I can’t breathe 
	


