
Lemonade

Jesse Mccartney

Lately I've been looking back
At the life I had on my own
Fame ain't what I thought it'd be
Yeah, its bittersweet when you're alone

You (you) sweetened up the way I was living
You (you) you showed me what I was missing

When life gets sour and I need a break
Baby you come in like sugar cane
When I don't think I measure up
You come freshen up my cup
Show me how it's made, Lemonade

Late nights I'll be speeding home
Down these canyons roads to get to you
Red wine by the bottle now
Crank the music loud and sing along

You (you) sweetened up the way I was living
You (you) you showed me what I was missing

When life gets sour and I need a break
Baby you come in like sugar cane
When I don't think I measure up
You come freshen up my cup
Show me how it's made, Lemonade

When life gets sour and I need a break
Baby you come in like sugar cane
When I don't think I measure up
You come freshen up my cup
Show me how it's made, Lemonade
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