
Stop, It's Not About You.

Jonny Craig

I just need a little more time
Every thought in my head is an uphill climb
I've been feeling bitter most nights
Afraid and I'm shaking until the sunlight
I don't owe you an explanation
I know you got questions but save them
Stuck in a cage that you're shaking
Point fingers but judge is mistaken

I just need a little more time
Every thought in my head is an uphill climb

How can I be feeling alright
When I bottle my whole life up inside
I know every word that you're saying
I've heard it before
It's the same thing
You say what you think that I wanna hear

But that's just the problem that led me to here

I don't mean to backtrack
And return the blocks back
Tell me would it be so bad
Don't mention what we had
Before our words were misread
And remember what we said
Tell me would it be so bad
To imagine what we had

I just need a little more time
Every thought in my head is an uphill climb
I've been feeling bitter most nights
Afraid and I'm shaking until the sunlight

I don't owe you an explanation
I know you got questions but save them
Stuck in a cage that you're shaking
Point fingers but judge is mistaken

I just need a little more time
Every thought in my head is an uphill climb

How can I be feeling alright
When I bottle my whole life up inside
I know every word that you're saying
I've heard it before
It's the same thing
You say what you think that I wanna hear
But that's just the problem that led me to here

I don't mean to backtrack
And return the blocks back
Tell me would it be so bad
Don't mention what we had
Before our words were misread
And remember what we said
Tell me would it be so bad
To imagine what we had



I don't mean to backtrack
And return the blocks back
Tell me would it be so bad
Don't mention what we had
Before our words were misread
And remember what we said
Tell me would it be so bad
To imagine what we had

I just need a little more time
Every thought in my head is an uphill climb
I've been feeling bitter most nights
Afraid and I'm shaking until the sunlight
I don't owe you an explanation
I know you got questions but save them
Stuck in a cage that you're shaking
Point fingers but judge is mistaken

I just need a little more time
Every thought in my head is an uphill climb

How can I be feeling alright
When I bottle my whole life up inside
I know every word that you're saying
I've heard it before
It's the same thing
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