
That's Just Me

Deana Carter

There’s a burned out bulb on the Cafe' sign
Feels just like this heart of mine
When I untie these apron strings
Tonight I’m gonna spread my wings
Everytime I fill a coffee cup
I wonder if it’s ever gonna be enough…

BUT IT’S NOT THE CROWN THAT MAKES THE QUEEN
YOU DON’T HAVE TO CLOSE YOUR EYES TO DREAM
I LIKE TO LIVE SOMEWHERE IN BETWEEN,
SINGING LA LA LA LA LA LA LA
BUT THAT’S JUST ME.

It doesn’t matter where you are
As long as you can see some stars
What’s the point in a pot of gold
If you haven’t got a hand to hold
Everytime that I’ve had to choose
I feel a little richer when I’ve got nothing to lose…

‘CAUSE IT’S NOT THE CROWN THAT MAKES THE QUEEN
YOU DON’T HAVE TO CLOSE YOUR EYES TO DREAM
AND I’VE LEARNED TO LIVE SOMEWHERE IN BETWEEN,
SINGING LA LA LA LA LA LA
BUT THAT’S JUST ME.

Heaven ain’t behind some pearly gate
And you don’t have to die just to get a little taste…

‘CAUSE IT’S NOT THE CROWN THAT MAKES THE QUEEN
YOU DON’T HAVE TO CLOSE YOUR EYES TO DREAM
JUST LEARN TO LIVE SOMEWHERE IN BETWEEN
SINGING LA LA LA LA LA LA LA
BUT THAT’S JUST ME.
THAT’S JUST ME.
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