Black Hole

(Written by Lana Grant and Chris Iannetti)
Have you ever gotten so angry

When rage dried the tears inside

When hard as you try to cry

Your heart’s not letting them escape from your eyes

They stay frozen from cold emotion

That has washed over you like the tide

How it saturates your mind

Anger drives you till you’re near blind

Looking for ways to justify

All this hate you hold inside

All the while waiting to subside

To leave the way it arrived

In an instant…though changed for a lifetime

But you see no end in sight.
(Chorus)
It’s harder, It’s harder, it’s harder on you

When anger is not what you’re use to

It’s hard, it’s hard, it’s hard to get through

When you think everything’s against you

From the inside out cuts though to the out

Bottled up with grief and doubt

First it wasn’t really about you

Now it affects everything you do

A perspective tainted by pain

Losing situation if left unchanged

But how do I let go…

Oh the comfort of a black hole

You can blame it for all that goes wrong

Even moments unrelated

Stored in your soul

But excuses that cannot hide

From what you know deep down inside

Chorus…
