boys dont cry

ericdoa

She a dysabell

Not superstitious, she don't believe in a wishing well
She got my name tied to her tongue, said it ring a bell
But she's sweet and conniving

I'm stuck outside of the party, she's inside it

She told me boys don't cry, they're fighting to pick sides
They're wrong but they're right, getting caught in their lies
It's all a defense

It never makes sense for me to attend

And fuck your best friend

I hear you screaming in my ear

But you know its hard to listen

You look the same you can't change
But I'm telling you nothings missing
I've been trapped and afraid

Cause I'm caught in my way

I pretend to be brave

When I'm meaning to say

Yeah, I've been lied to and cheated, spend time crying and blee
ding

I know that I've been a dickhead, but you help me I need it
Yeah, I've been lied to and cheated, spend time crying and blee
ding

I know that I've been a dickhead, but you help me I need it

I know you know that I need it

I got a secret please keep it

Yeah, the feelings I show you are not the ones you're resealing

She told me boys don't cry, they're fighting to pick sides
They're wrong but they're right, getting caught in their lies
It's all a defense

It never makes sense for me to attend

And fuck your best friend

She told me boys don't cry, they're fighting to pick sides
They're wrong but they're right, getting caught in their lies
It's all a defense

It never makes sense for me to attend

And fuck your best friend
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