
High Road

Hunter Hayes

Livin' well is the sweet revenge
On a roll, finally me again
Say what you want to your friends, yeah
But I'm doing fine, yeah
Cheap shots 'cause you're good at that
You burn your bridges while I strike a match
I got blue sky and green grass
And the only thing on my mind

I kinda don't care
And I'm kinda done trying
You ain't loyal
I'm taking the high road
I sent the past up in a cloud of smoke
Got washed in the whiskey, cleanse my soul
I'm letting you know
And I'm taking the high road

Old flame with the new twist
Old love runs fast when you're over it
I'm lettin' that taste roll off of my lips
On the up-and-up ever since we split, no 'cause

I kinda don't care (Kinda don't care)
And I'm kinda done trying (Kinda done trying)
You ain't loyal
I'm taking the high road
I sent the past up in a cloud of smoke
Got washed in the whiskey, cleanse my soul
I'm letting you know
And I'm taking the high road

I wish you well, I mean it
No bad blood, no hard feelings
Hard to be mad, the way I feel right now, yeah

I kinda don't care (Kinda don't care)
And I'm kinda done trying (Kinda done trying)
You ain't loyal
I'm taking the high road
I sent the past up in a cloud of smoke
Got washed in the whiskey, cleanse my soul
I'm letting you know
And I'm taking the high road
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