a scheel of TAKE

QUIET %

Volcano:

There’s too much fire in the pit, only one way to deal with it (look at it).
I’'m boiling ‘cause you got me so, on the rim of the volcano.

If | don’t live, at least | won’t cry about it.

This is the way, these situations turn.

It's crystal clear, everybody better run,

Now everything is said and done.

You are on the rim of the volcano

You’re jumping in, cause what the fuck do you know.

(If) you wanna dance on the ruins of the tide,

You’re gonna burn, ‘cause you got nothing real inside.
You're caving in beneath the weight you think you lift,
You tear apart inside the pressures that you shift.

There’s too much fire in the pit, that’s what you get when you dig for it.
I’'m boiling ‘cause you got me so, on the rim of the volcano.

I’'m gonna settle for life, I'm gonna live more



