
Habit

Charlotte Martin

Surely I'll break this habit - us
Surely I'll come back from this misuse - trust
Not every wound here can be numb or let go of
Can't you just stay, pretend you love or loved

Could you stand there like that
Keep your eyes on me
For one more minute
Before I let us become small

And you say that it wasn't me at all
And I still think it's always been my fault
So all my friends keep telling me there's someone
But in my twisted state of heart, there's no one

Stand there like that
Keep your eyes on me
For one more minute
Let our habit be

It's so automatic
The avalanche
Of knowing I loved you
And you just can't back

The places that we go
Are the places that I take you
When I'm driving all alone
Acting like you're sitting next to me
Driving all over my head
Like the world was disappearing
Like the world was only us
Like the world was only us

Stand there like that
Keep your eyes on me
For one more minute
Let our habit be
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