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Now she's screamin' out "Fuck you, fuck you, fuck you, fuck you, fuck
 you, fuck you"
Girl, don't act like I don't love you, love you, love you, love you, 
love you, love you, oh

If we're bein' honest, mm
I know you got your reasons, yeah
Fightin' with these demons
Starin' at the ceilin', yeah
Easily persuaded, yeah
Know LA got you jaded, woah
Livin' on your own
Eyes are made of stone now, yeah

But say you won't stop
Voices in your head, tellin' you to let me go
I just wanna let you know
I just wanna get you close

But she's screamin' out "Fuck you, fuck you, fuck you, fuck you, fuck
 you, fuck you"
Girl, don't act like I don't love you, love you, love you, love you, 
love you, love you, oh
And I know you've got these monsters, monsters, monsters inside your 
head and when I'm inside your bed
You tell me that you hate me
I've been thinkin' 'bout it lately

Now you tell me that you're leavin'
And your heart is bleedin', yeah
I be changin' like the seasons
Say I love you and I mean it
Now I'm walkin' out again
I leave before you can
And you just wanna know when I'm comin' home

Or whether I'm alone, or who is on my phone
Girl, I'm tryin', I'm lyin' again

But you won't stop
Voices in your head (Yeah), tellin' you to let me go
I just wanna let you know
I just wanna get you close

But she's screamin' out "Fuck you, fuck you, fuck you, fuck you, fuck
 you, fuck you" (Yeah)
Girl, don't act like I don't love you, love you, love you, love you, 
love you, love you, oh (Woah-ooh-woah)
And I know you've got these monsters, monsters, monsters inside your 
head and when I'm inside your bed
You tell me that you hate me (Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah)
I've been thinkin' 'bout it lately (Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah)



Yeah, yeah
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