Dirt

I just wanna talk 'cause I know you'll understand
I just wanna talk to you

And if it's all a phase and I move home again
I'll only wanna talk to you

I walked away, I kicked dirt in your face
It was messed up

It was just a phase, whatever it takes

To clean it up

Don't go to sleep before calling back
Toss me a rope

Throw me a bone

It's come to that

Usually you tell me to just relax
How would that go?

How would I know?

I want you back

Oh, I want you back
I want you back
Oh, I want you back
I want you back

Don't know what I'm allowed, I don't know what I can ask
I'm sitting on the couch with you

It's been a couple months, what am I doing with my hands?
Never thought I'd see a stranger in you

I've got dirt underneath my fingernails
We all do

I got hurt but I can't say that to you
Now it's old news

Don't go to sleep before calling back
Toss me a rope

Throw me a bone

It's come to that

Usually you tell me to just relax

How would that go?

How would I know?

I want you back

Oh, I want you back
I want you back
Oh, I want you back
I want you back
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