Too Much Terrible

'Too much terrible

Best to not talk about it.'
That type of thinking

Lets the world forget about it

Everywhere I went

Felt like something was missing
He's promising

I don't have to be afraid of him

I can speak to you in song

But I can't look you in the eye
I'm extremely unstable

And unsocialised

'Are you crazy'

That's what my friends say
'Why do you go back
Anyway?'

Everywhere I went

Felt like something was missing
He's promising

I don't have to be afraid of him

I can speak to you in song

But I can't look you in the eye
I'm extremely unstable

And unsocialised

It hurts to stand too long
But I won't give up hope
I'd cut off my hands
Before I cut off the rope

I can speak to you in song

But I can't look you in the eye
I'm extremely unstable

And unsocialised

It hurts to stand too long
But I won't give up hope
I'd cut off my hands
Before I cut off the rope
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