Suit

The suit that was made,

is wearing on me

Learn that your suit

is a test, a shell

After this the suit

is a memory of

how they saw you

in their heart they feel you

Ref.

You learned me to see

appreciate myself

You’re too lost in yourself

You learned me to see

appreciate myself

You’re too lost in yourself

to see you

Whoever drew me

knew what I would love

and what I would loathe

Satisfaction wont be found

As you grow older

Your suit changes

but within, you,

you stay the same

