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It's not in the way you said you needed me
Or how we would lie away at night
I'm just as good as I could ever be
I got nobody to tell me I'm right

It's not in the way you called me crazy
Burned me with lips like cigarettes
Thought you deserved my affection
But you ripped the damn thing right out from my chest
Right from out my chest

So say
That love isn't nothing but games
And all that what comes with the blame
Oh what a shame to know that you've gone your way
So hey
Avoiding my biggest refrain
To say your name over again
Or to say it at all
It feels like you made me forget, forget how to fall

Four in the morning, early breakfast
Wait for the sun to take its place
Sleep when the birds begin their chirping
Wake up to nothing that I couldn't trace

No. I couldn't trace
So say
That love isn't nothing but games
And all that what comes with the blame
Oh what a shame to know that you've gone your way
So hey
Avoiding my biggest refrain
To say your name over again
Or to say it at all
It feels like you made me forget, forget how to fall
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