The Good Life Period
4Lyn

What's all this terrible noise in here?

I start to tear my hair out.

I already made my choice, my dear.

tell me don't you find your way out?

I had so many questions that I wanted to ask.

But you decided to stay quiet.

My vision 'bout you is so crystal-clear.

You keep on twisting faces but, baby I don't buy it.

I won't drown in your charm like I did once.
In your arms I felt safe from harm.
Protected and secure and satisfied, but then you

Chorus

You took everything that I owned, broke it into pieces.

Now go, as far as you can

'Cause you don't give a, don't give a, don't give a shit about
me.

I remember when I met you a long time ago.
You played
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