Trouble

Fruit that is forbidden

Is weighing my table down

And it rots when it's in your hand yeah
Your imagination

And my keeping you around

Is ruining my life again

Is ruining my life

No one knows you like I do

I wish to god it wasn't true

An avalanche I'm holding back
And I'm doing the best I can

Every time you look at me I'm in trouble
Every time you look at me I'm in trouble
Every time you look at me it's not subtle
Every time you look at me I'm in trouble

Fire looks pretty

Till you're the one who's getting burnt
Stop tryna throw me in, yeah

I think you keep forgetting

That I can never really be yours

Now we started killing him

And you're killing me

An avalanche I'm holding back
And I'm doing the best I can

Every time you look at me I'm in trouble
Every time you look at me I'm in trouble
Every time you look at me it's not subtle
Every time you look at me I'm in trouble

feel it, I feel it
feel it every time yeah
feel it, I feel it
feel it every time
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Oh every time you look at me I'm in trouble

Every time you look at me I'm in trouble
Every time you look at me it's not subtle
Every time you look at me I'm in
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