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Are we souls just floating 
Leaking air until we're dry 
Are we souls in rhythm 
One in song 'til the music dies 
Why bother asking 
I'd deny I even knew 
 
 
[chorus] 
Don't catch me if I'm falling 
Diving off that mountain side 
If I blackout exalting 
Just pull the cord and let me fly 
Don't catch me if I'm falling 
I'm a comet streaking in the sky 
Just wait until I'm calling 
Inches from my suicide 
 
 
Are we old before we're born 
Static in a moving line 
Are we not old until we've fallen 
Just anywhere, any time. 
Someone's always asking 
About my story, is it true 
If the books been written 
I'll rip out a page or two 
 
 
[chorus] 
Don't catch me if I'm falling 
Head first in the ocean side. 
If I blackout exalting 
Just wash me up with the morning tide 
Don't catch me if I'm falling 
I'm a bullet on a wild ride. 
Just wait until I'm calling 
Stray me but an inch too wide 
 
 
Maybe I need to know before I'm in disrepair 
Then I can sleep for hours at the wheel without a care 
 
 
[chorus] 
Don't catch me if I'm falling 
Eyes closed in the ever-void 
If I blackout exalting 
Don't think that I was paranoid. 
Don't catch me if I'm falling 
I'm a rocket racing for the prize. 
Just wait until I'm calling 
Secure that I'm immortalized. 
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