
Round 2

Stooshe

Angry, that is how I'm feelin'
And I can't get through any days without breakin', oh, lord
It's only when I'm sleepin'
That I can get some freedom
When I wake I'm slapped in the face from my breakdown
'Coz you are gone, yeah

So I took this path that lead me far from you
I thought the green, green grass would work for me
And you'd still play for keeps
But now I see that

I'm a fool for foolin' you
I tricked you over, like a joker
But I only played myself
Now I'm like ooh-hoo, what can I do?
To win you back over, let me show ya
I can love you better, baby, in round two

Badly, I just was the old me
Only ever thought of myself
Never let you get your way
Just had to have my mood swings
Stuck inside my old dreams
I didn't care what you said
Now I miss that voice all day, yeah

So I put my cat eyes on to try and pull you in
I can't disguise that this is killin' me
With black tears down my face and now I say

That I'm a fool for foolin' you
I tricked you over, like a joker

But I only played myself
Now I'm like ooh-hoo, what can I do?
To win you back over, let me show ya
I can love you better, baby, in round two

I've left you on the floor too many times before
And there's no excuse for that
But if I haven't knocked you out
Can you stand up now and accept

I've been a fool for foolin' you
I tricked you over, what a joker
'Coz I only played myself
Now I'm like ooh-hoo, what can I do?
To win you back over, let me show ya
I can love you better, baby, in round two
In round two
In round two
I can love you better, baby, in round two
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