Different Times

Verse 1

Something changed without any warning

It all looked the same but it really wasn’t

An invisible line seemed to gotten crossed over

A new time for all of us to try to discover

Chorus

It can get kinda rough
Losing control of stuff
Seems to be just happening

These different times won’t last

Verse 2

My head got into some complications
Overthinking things that don’t need attention
Trying not to use the wrong kind of feelings

Best being an avatar of my preferred being

Bridge

I've been here before
And looking back

To times messed up
Seeing it didn’t last

As decades pass

New Experienced paths
It all came right

And the times are then bright

Verse 3
| remember a time | became my new self

| liked looking back and seeing what changed



Nothing has to be the same over and over

Everything can just be new attitude’s persona

Final Chorus

It can get kinda rough

Losing control of stuff

Seemed to have just happened

Those different times didn’t last



