When It Comes To You

I'm afraid
I'm aloose

I am pitiful
I am lost

At a limb

I am insecure

When it comes to you oh
When it comes to you

But it's when you lay me down oh oh

I'm just a woman in a burning bed of flames
And still our ghosts dance round the room
Like two matadors avoiding all the pain

Oh it's when it comes to you

It's when it comes to you

And I'm a fraud

I am fake

A forest overgrown

just doing what you say
And you are so strong

I just pretend

Oh I am insecure

When it comes to you

But it's when you lay me down oh oh

I'm just a woman in a burning bed of flames
And still our ghosts dance round the room
Like two matadors avoiding all the pain

Oh it's when it comes to you

It's when it comes to you

lose myself
lose myself
lose myself
lose myself
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