
Same Old Story

AK

Leave each other on read for the meantime
Playing games both waiting for the green light
Ain't saying how we feel like we read minds
Gotta wait it out, no trust, I need me time
Not a player, I just won't get played again
Cause I done been through enough, I've played and sinned
Have regrets that filled my chest with less love
For myself than the love I felt for them
That to me is the crazy thing about love
You either just fuck or both end up fucked
We working with broken pieces
Door is creeping open, I vote we keep it shut
Less fire, keep it locked, we'll still go to bed
You been telling your tired but you don't wanna rest
I know what's on your mind, the line's drawn in sand
You take me so high, I don't wanna land

And when the lights go off, you turn me on
Feel the flames thicken, don't think we can tame this
Cause if the lights go off, then we'll get lost
Feel our brains drifting when it speaks, we can't listen
We say we ain't wanting love, it's the same old story
(Feel the flames thicken, don't think we can tame this)
We hate seeing it fall apart, it's the same old story
(Feel our brains drifting when it speaks, we can't listen)

I want you to lie to me
Cause if you do I can follow, it's hide and seek
You agree to keep it one night because time is effort
And do we really want more than to lie together?
And I ain't gotta know your mindset
Talk cheap, I ain't looking for your five cents
Wake up, feel you sneaking out of my bed
Lost watch we both looking for where the time went, shit
One last kiss before I let you go

Felt some but do I let you know
Don't know if I'll see you again (Don't know if I'll see you again)
Something about the unknown
Turned back once you reached the door
Maybe this isn't where it ends cause now you're back in my bed

And when the lights go off, you turn me on
Feel the flames thicken, don't think we can tame this
Cause if the lights go off, then we'll get lost
Feel our brains drifting when it speaks, we can't listen
We say we ain't wanting love, it's the same old story
(Feel the flames thicken, don't think we can tame this)
We hate seeing it fall apart, it's the same old story
(Feel our brains drifting when it speaks, we can't listen)
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