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Boyish

Don't go so soon I'm not ready
I painted my face just to show you I'm something
Disintegration, disdain for
Most of the people I pass on the street but not you

Thought I could see you inside of everything
Wanted to reach you without any thinking

My lips your neck skin sweating
I'm holding your body so tight that we might be
Closer than this give me something
Through all the frustration I wanna be patient like you

Thought I could see you inside of everything
Wanted to reach you without any thinking
Thought I could see you inside of everything
Wanted to reach you without any thinking

All that you wished for beginning to settle
This wouldn't happen to someone more careful
Thought I could see you inside me becoming
Someone you might want...
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