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Something's wrong with your mind girl
I see you now, I hope you find me
Sleeping long in the morning light
I cannot wake, the lights are blinding
Breaking down in the afternoon
I try to move, but the pressure binds me
The evening comes and you're crying
Can't help myself, I only know

I love you
I love you

I pleaded you to be human
I touch, I feel, I see, I hear you
Searched too long for perfection
I broke too soon, in a mold of sadness

I broke too soon
I broke too soon

Recognize me for a moment
I know it's you, I'm programmed to
I want to care, but I'm unable
You're distant now, so angry now

I love you
I love you
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