Inside Out

Graham Colton

Sometimes I think about

All of the times I picked you up and I could barely breathe
I still can see your light

Driving up and down I can still hear you calling out to me
I think about sunny days

You were my favorite place I could go

You're the sound of the waves

Playing a dangerous game of love

Inside out I feel you moving backwards
Upside down nowhere to go

Its so loud replaying our last words
Now I'm running in place

And I'm inside out

Inside out

Sometimes I think about

When I looked into your eyes it was so bright I could barely see
And I can't count the times

Driving down your street

I swear I hear you calling out to me

In my car in a chase

You were my favorite place I could go
All the miles we erased

Now I'm a stranger a face in the crowd

Inside out I knew you front to backwards
Turn the lights out

It's so loud whispering our last words
That I'm trying to replace

Turn it out inside out

Turn me inside out

Sometimes I think about
All of the times I tried to tell you I could barely breathe

Inside out I knew you front to backwards
Turn the lights out

It's so loud whispering our last words
That I'm trying to replace

Turn it out inside out

Turn me inside out

Turn me inside out

Inside out
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