This moment she's getting older

This moment she's seeing farther
You're gonna have to stop whispering
These secrets she's watching over...
These secrets she's getting louder
You're gonna have to start listening

Silence costs more
Silence costs more than it used to
Silence takes more
Silence takes more than it used to

Yesterday she had a softer heart
Yesterday she loved the foolish part
You could not ever

Stop laughing

Innocence it came so easy

In a sense she always pleased
You could not ever

Start crying’

A smile costs more
A smile costs more than it used to
A smile takes more
A smile takes more than it used to

She became so self conscious,
Fascinated with cool
“Baby, you were too good
She moves, who watches?
looking for your own good,
Can't break the rules
taking a good look at
Poets, kids and crazies
everybody looking good
Live in their world

That's where I'm going

To be in this fucking world

Freedom has

The price and the gifts

Freedom is

The hard way to live

You just might have to give it up
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