
Olivia

Dasha

I started taking the staircase
So I don't see you in the hallways
Telling the nurse it's a headache
So I can just go home
Used to meet him by the lockers
Kissed him, my lipstick stained his white shirt
And now it's her makeup on his collar
And everybody knows

I watched you fall from the sky
Be fine with any guy
So why you taking mine?

Of course he left, I mean, look at you
If I were him, I'd be falling, too
So hold it in while he's holding you
'Cause I can't blame you, Olivia

You got the crown, yeah, we all know
As if you need another halo
Who could compete with an angel?
I know it's not your fault

I watched you fall from the sky
Be fine with any guy
So why you taking mine?

Of course he left, I mean, look at you
If I were him, I'd be falling, too
So hold it in while he's holding you
'Cause I can't blame you, Olivia
Of course he left, I mean, look at me
I bite my tongue 'til it starts to bleed

I do my best, but it's easy for you
So I can't blame you, Olivia

Take off this T-shirt, put on a short skirt
And dye my hair black, I know that he likes that
Even if I clipped off your wings
He'll still love you more than he ever liked me

Of course he left, I mean, look at you
If I were him, I'd be falling, too
So hold it in while he's holding you
'Cause I can't blame you, Olivia
He fakes a smile and he looks at me
He looks at you and forgets to breathe
I do my best, but it's easy for you
So I can't blame you, Olivia
Olivia, oh, I can't blame you
Oh, but I want to, Olivia
I don't blame you, Olivia

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

