Buzz Lightyear

You only know so much of me

I only show what the eye can see
It's been so hard these days
Getting "mrs." and "ma'am"

And every single day

I can't keep track of who I am

Put my hands to my chest in the morning
Just to see if anything has changed

But I still feel so dysphoric

When the real me is light years away

Claud

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

