| Thought | Was a Ship

Emma Louise

I keep on coming back

Oh, how I know that you've been with someone else
Smell her on your skin

Just for tonight

I will pretend

The perfume on your skin

And make sweet, sweet agreeances

Bodies nowhere to go

I thought I was a ship

Too heavy on the water

So I threw you overboard and

Watched you swim naked with the other fish
Oh, I've been alone

In an ocean of myself

And watch you

But how does it stop

Switch to turn it off

I don't wanna know

Who you've been loving

Oh, how does it stop

Switch to turn it off

I don't wanna know

Who you've been loving, ooh
I don't wanna know

Who you've been loving, ooh, no
I don't wanna know

Who you've been loving, ooh
How does it stop

I don't wanna know
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