
Burning

Isabel LaRosa

You told me, "Get the fuck out"
Hands shake, now I can't breathe
Prisoner in your house
But I know I'm too weak to leave, to leave

God, my heart's torn
Just like yours

I'm burning myself just to keep you warm
I'm going through hell and you give me more
How could you treat someone you love like this? Oh, Lord
I'm burning myself just to keep you warm
I'm giving my soul to hold back the storm
How could you leave me here crying on the floor?

Should I call my brother?
I really fucking need him right now
Scared to tell my mother
You made me shut them all out, all out

God, my heart's torn
Just like yours

I'm burning myself just to keep you warm
I'm going through hell and you give me more
How could you treat someone you love like this? Oh, Lord
I'm burning myself just to keep you warm
I'm giving my soul to hold back the storm
How could you leave me here crying on the floor?

I'm burning
I'm burning
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