Hurt
GAWNE

And I've been hurt before

But never quite like this

You really got me good (you got me good)

You strung me up and left me out to dry

And I've been hurt before

But still gave you my trust

I guess I wasn't enough (guess I wasn't enough)

Not good enough to be loved (not good enough to be loved)
Not good enough to be loved

So let me ask you this: are you finally happy now?

Bet you got your wish of leaving me here

And our house full of all memories spending all these years together
What we shared, everything

Never could even see clear without you let alone breathe the air (breathe th
e air)

But I cannot change, the fact that I've been through pain

Lot of things I just can't explain

After all you never loved me while I was here

So why would you miss me when I'm gone

It's getting hard when you care 'bout someone so much

But it don't really feel the same and I'm movin' on (movin' on)

And you no longer here when I'm getting home

Now the side of your bed is cold

That I have never slept alone in years so at night I check my phone
To see if you still think of me before you lay down

And go to sleep because you never texted, you never called

Don't let me fall, babe rescue me

And I've been hurt before

But never quite like this

You really got me good (you got me good)

You strung me up and left me out to dry

And I've been hurt before

But still gave you my trust

I guess I wasn't enough (guess I wasn't enough)

Not good enough to be loved (not good enough to be loved)
Not good enough to be loved

You walked out that door and I, never wanna be that guy, to cry
But you let a piece of me die, babe

Why did you always gotta feed me the lies tellin' me

That we'd be together even if the reason ties

But inside you knew that has never good enough for you?

It's true, you held my feet to the fire 'cause I wasn't worth it
Try, why am I so god damn worthless hurtin' inside but you're still fine?
Bye, I don't wanna be here anymore

Hope you find everything you're looking for

But no coming back no more 'cause you would use only torture

I am never going back, what's after?

I am only moving forward

And I've been hurt before
But never quite like this
You really got me good (you got me good)
You strung me up and left me out to dry
And I've been hurt before



But still gave you my trust

I guess I wasn't enough (guess I wasn't enough)

Not good enough to be loved (not good enough to be loved)
Not good enough to be loved
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