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I don't think I'll ever wake up sooner than I do

I'm sleeping every morning away locked inside my room

You tell me what to say but then you don't know what to do
I wish I could never move

I'm sick of having our misunderstandings all the time

I never wanted all these feelings, can't we Jjust stay fine?
You keep pushing away but then you tell me that you're mine
We're a dividing line

I know that we need to be more careful

'Cause we can act like monsters some of the time

But still we keep on racing through the corners of the night
You're acting out, I'm too defensive

I guess it's gonna take some extra time

But nothing's gonna be quite like

Like, baby, you and I

A lie growing from omissions

A fight 'til we're out of ammunition

That's when we keep on trying

We're the wrong kind of love

Run 'til our lungs are bleeding

That's when we feel our heart still beating
Laugh when we should be screaming

We're the wrong kind of love

I know that we need to be more careful

'Cause we can act like monsters some of the time

But still we keep on racing through the corners of the night
You're acting out, I'm too defensive

I guess it's gonna take some extra time

But nothing's gonna be like

Like, baby, you and I

You're so misleading, I'm just repeating
We're making sense but I'm not listening
You're so misleading, I'm Jjust repeating
We're making sense but I'm not listening
You're so misleading, I'm just repeating
We're making sense but I'm not listening
You're so misleading, I'm just repeating
We're making sense but I'm not listening
I'm not listening (Oh)

But I'm not listening

I'm not listening

I'm not listening
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