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Hard to say
But you still make me crazy
I've been drowning in your sea
All the waves they make me crazy
Broken into pieces fuss and fight at 2 AM
Damn we're at this shit again

Feels like war 'til the phone hangs up
We were focused now it's too late
No more favors tide will take us
It's a hard thing to chose
But I promise you one thing that

I'd rather give you away
Then to keep you in pieces
There are things written on your face
Feel like so much has changed
Knew it wouldn't be easy
I can't leave you in pieces

If it's real then it will come back
I'm impatient we both know that
Got a voice inside my head
On a mission 'til I'm dead
I let you in my space
I gave my heart to break
You crushed it no delay
Can't catch a break

Feels like war 'til the phone hangs up
We were focused now it's too late
No more favors tide will take us
It's a hard thing to chose
But I promise you one thing that

I'd rather give you away
Then to keep you in pieces
There are things written on your face
Feel like so much has changed
Knew it wouldn't be easy
I can't leave you in pieces

I won't leave you in pieces
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