
Don't Stress

Blake McGrath

Damn, you look so stressed
Like you need a cigarette
But you never had a puff in your life
And I know you're nervous
Thinking that I'm gonna step out on you
Everytime we fight

Cause I'm not that of the men who hurt you and left you to fend
 for yourself
So just relax, chill and kick back
It's better for your health

Don't stress, I ain't never leaving
Don't stress, till my heart stops beating
I'll be right there by you're side
Untill the day I die
I'll never stop loving you
Don't stress, slow down, don't stress

There's gonna be times
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