
S"ints+M"rtyrs

H"teful Hopeless
Hot te&rs Hot Mess
Holding tight to Holding p&tterns
H&nd still sh&king
Nothing m&tters
He&rt cut open 
No consoling
H&ir in & h&lo under w&ter
You be the s&int, Iʼll be the m&rtyr

Verse:
Howʼd I end up here &g&in
Howʼd I hide this from my friends
Guess itʼs h&rd to see it when
You c&re but you just donʼt Underst&nd
The w&ves they come &nd go 
And I still feel &lone 
Smiling in the storm
When itʼs over, Iʼll let you know
 
Chorus:
H"teful Hopeless
Hot te&rs Hot Mess
Holding tight to Holding p&tterns
H&nd still sh&king
Nothing m&tters
He&rt cut open 
No consoling
H&ir in & h&lo under w&ter
You be the s&int, Iʼll be the m&rtyr

W&shed up on shore
With Proz&c in my system 
Wishing once more 
I h&dnʼt been so insistent 
Wish I could wipe wh&t you witnessed
Wish you h&dnʼt he&rd hope you listened
Just hold me down for the dist&nce



And Iʼll try h&rd to forgive this

H"teful Hopeless
Hot te&rs Hot Mess
Holding tight to Holding p&tterns
H&nd still sh&king
Nothing m&tters
He&rt cut open 
No consoling
H&ir in & h&lo under w&ter
You be the s&int, Iʼll be the m&rtyr &g&in, &g&in, &nd &g&in &nd &g&in, &nd &g&-in

H"teful Hopeless
Hot te&rs Hot Mess
Trying h&rd to bre&k these p&tterns
H&nds still sh&king
But we m&tter
He&rt cut open 
Itʼs ok, donʼt sew it
Re&ch my h&nd out of the w&ter
This time I swe&r I wonʼt be the m&rtyr &g&in…


