
Nothing Feels The Same

Chris Miles

(Cody, emo's fucking dead)

It was make-believe
You're still young but you for the streets
You don't even know what you need
You just tryna look for somebody to fill the void
Got my heart up on my sleeve
Didn't know it would be easy, yeah
For you to go and fucking leave
So baby, just leave me the fuck alone

Because now nothing feels the same (oh)
And I hope you forget my name (yeah)
That's why nothing feels the same (oh)
But at least I feel no pain for you, for you, uh

I took a chance on you
Something I can't undo
I gotta hand it to you
Left me broken like no-one ever has
Why do good things never last?
Scream my name with your last breath
She got a five-star suite in my head
I'm wide awake, I'm still dreaming

It was make-believe
You're still young but you for the streets
You don't even know what you need
You just tryna look for somebody to fill the void
Got my heart up on my sleeve
Didn't know it would be easy, yeah
For you to go and fucking leave
So baby, just leave me the fuck alone

Because now nothing feels the same (oh)
And I hope you forget my name (yeah)
That's why nothing feels the same (oh)
But at least I feel no pain for you, for you, uh

I took a chance on you
Something I can't undo
I gotta hand it to you
Left me broken like no-one ever has
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