Nonchalant
Jacob Lee

I see someone else inside your eyes

I can't help but feel electrified

Hold my spirit, I'm terrified

Please don't ever leave, ever leave me behind

I see someone else inside your eyes

I can't help but feel electrified

Hold my spirit, I'm petrified

Please don't ever leave, ever leave, ever leave, ever leave

I don't think we can be friends
There's that thing you do that irks me
I should tear you into shreds

Too much passion for a Pisces

I prefer to live a lie

Occupy a body I don't recognise
Until you trust me

Who am I? Never mind (woah)

Why you acting so damn nonchalant?

I shot a bullet and I aimed it at your heart

You must like the burn, 'cause you come back wanting more
Always seem to find a way to kill my vibe I

Like it better when you tell me no

You were just a number on my phone

Now I got your body face down

I'm paralysed, deep inside

Every night it's the same damn thing

Oh

Walking by her clothes on the floor like you think you're the only one
If you only knew who I really was, you would pack your bags and run

I can feel a weight on my chest but I don't think I'd call it love

(Oh no)

No, it's not love

(Oh no)

Why you acting so damn nonchalant?

I shot a bullet and I aimed it at your heart

You must like the burn, 'cause you come back wanting more
Always seem to find a way to kill my vibe I

Like it better when you tell me no

You were just a number on my phone

Now I got your body face down

I'm paralysed, deep inside

Every night it's the same damn thing

I'm so empty, would you please complete me?
I'm so empty, I need you beneath me
Again and again and again and again and a-

Tell me what you want

It would seem the heart in my chest, isn't all you wanted
Tell me how it really feels

Being just one step from possessed, I'm haunted



Devil by your side, what a twist

I can see your eyes, and I think you're bewitched, yeah
I can see the fucking smile on your lips, yeah

I'ma risk it

Why you acting so damn nonchalant?

I shot a bullet and I aimed it at your heart

You must like the burn, 'cause you come back wanting more
Always seem to find a way to kill my vibe I

Like it better when you tell me no

You were just a number on my phone

Now I got your body face down

I'm paralysed, deep inside

Every night it's the same damn thing
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