Breaking up the chain

(Jonathan Cotton)

So I’m breaking up the chain, making patterns in the rain

I like to dance with all my friends, but I don’t play game 

Invitations to a ball, they come in fast, I get them all

well Zoë she got close, but Love has friends

Zoë went with Freddie, jumped into the bed 

Freddie went with Sally, Sally went with Ed

Zoë went with Eddie, Eddie shared with Fred

Well Zoë now she’s dead.....

So I’m breaking up the chain

I’m standing on an island; I’ve got it in my hand

A pocket full of answers, gotta make it to dry land

Got yourself a message, but I can not get it through

I’m trying to get to you.......

So I’m breaking up the chain.

I’m standing on an island, and I’m shouting it out loud

A pocket full of answers, gotta make it through the crowd

I lost a friend already, and to take another fall   

I guess I’m passing through.

So I’m soaking in the pain, cut by self and cut by friends

But I can not cross the line, 
You know I’m breaking, you know I’m breaking, breaking up the chain.

I’m breaking up the chain.

