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I just wait here like no one knows
If T found out in the first place
I make my way home

Or should I stay here or should I go
'Cause I'm waiting on something
That tears me up

I'll stop wondering bout times gone by
If my mind keeps playing tricks
And you'll be fooled by my eyes

Or should I stay here or should I go
'Cause I'm waiting on something

That tears me up

It tears me

There it feels like nothing

So don't tell me I'm fine

No don't tell me I'm fine

'Cause in the morning nobody's acting the same

It feels like nothing

So don't tell me I'm fine

No don't tell me I'm fine

'Cause in the morning nobody's acting the same

There it feels like nothing

Oh don't tell me I'm fine

No don't tell me I'm fine

'Cause in the morning nobody's acting the same
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