Numb

I slowly start to fall

Can I count on you at all?

I finally realized

It's all in my mind

The sky it starts to fade
Turnin' sad and gray

And I'm sick and tired of you
Fuckin' with me

And now that you're ooh
Everything's bland

I start givin' up

It's gettin' darker in here
We're fallin' behind

And I've had enough

Thought I should feel something
I'm better off numb

How long has it been, are you even listenin'?
I try to call, do you miss me at all?

I'm feelin' so empty, so cold inside

And how times do I have to tell you

Stop fuckin' with me

And now that you're ooh
Everything's bland

I start givin' up

It's gettin' darker in here
We're fallin' behind

And I've had enough

Thought I should feel something
I'm better off numb

What did I tell you
What did I tell you
What did I tell you, stop fuckin' with me

And now that you're ooh
Everything's bland

I start givin' up

It's gettin' darker in here
We're fallin' behind

And I've had enough

Thought I should feel something
I'm better off numb
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