out Of Yow

Now look at yow

Yowre like o traivwreck that

Is inv slow motiow if I were yow

I'd trade oway that every guilty notiow
If this is true

Would yow lie? Would yow cheat? Woulds
Yowtry to- remind me

Of something really new? Stl

I dive invv grasping invthe emotiov

Is it love? But I'W never face the trutiv
I'mv lost and out of yow

I should've known, yowre so-colds
And how could I be so-clueless?

A thought yowd groww

But only grew more sick ond,

Inv debt to- stillness

I'd walk oway, but the price iy high
And I guess I'L manage

I've dug this grawve for two-
And if yow lay doww

Wl I st feel sadness?

Iy it love? But I'l never face the trutiv
I'mv lost and out of yow

I canvt escape youw

Wish I could break this chaiv

I canvt relate to-these Little fucking games
I cant escape yow



Wishv I could break this chain

I canvt relate to-these Little fucking games
I canvt escape youw

Wishv I could break this chain

I canvt relate to-these Little fucking games
These little fucking games

These little fucking games

Is it love? But I'l never face the trutiv

I'mv lost and, out of yow out of yow
out of yow

I canvt escape yow

Wishv I could break this chain

I canvt relate to-these Little fucking games
I canvt escape yow

Wishv I could break this chain

I canvt relate to-these Little fucking games



