MIXED UP
By: Carbon Harry

On an evening such as this
There were phantoms in the mist
Like a kick made with a fist
It hit me so hard

A unicorn without a horn
Was outside dancing in the storm
| was inside safe and warm
But | felt so cold

You're in, I'm out,
Rise up, Fall Down,
This Life,

It gets so mixed up.

It’s Hot, I’'m cold,
I’'m shy, you’re bold,
This life,

It gets so mixed up.

See a full moon in the day
Shining bright under sun rays
It doesn’t mind, the moon can stay
There’s room for it all

Davis Busse on the drums
Drumming til his ship, it comes
A buried treasure in the sun
Without a dime to spend

You're in, I'm out,
Rise up, Fall Down,
This Life,

It gets so mixed up.

You’re hot, I'm cold,
I’'m shy, you’re bold,
This life,

It gets so mixed up.

The world is so strange,
I love that it’s strange.

You’'re in, I'm out, Rise up, Fall Down,
This Life, It gets so mixed up.

It’s Hot, I’'m cold, I’m shy, you’re bold,
This life, It gets so mixed up.



