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Don't close that door
When you do, it won't open
It's long way from home
It'll leave you cut open
I don't feel anymore
Had to numb my emotions
I won't do this for long
I could break any moment

Trust me, it don't gotta be like that
One thing leads to the next like that
Hate me, I need that off my back
Lately I'm not myself like that
Crazy for you, still on my head
Maybe I'm better off if I'm dead
Need room to think, I need silence
Silk sheets, laying up, counting up my bands
Can't sleep took one too many vyvanse
Too geeked but I'm living out all my plans
You was sweet but I'm sorry, only one night stands
New week, new bands, now I get it like that
Yeah I get it like that
But it ain't all that
It really feel all bad
Bad, bad
Yeah I get it like that
But it ain't all that
It really feel all bad
Bad, bad

Don't close that door
When you do, it won't open
It's long way from home
It'll leave you cut open
I don't feel anymore
Had to numb my emotions
I won't do this for long
I could break any moment
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