
Yeah Sure

Maddi Jane

What'd you buy me all of these shoes for?
What are your fingers running through my hair for?
Say you love me like a sister. Yeah, sure
Yeah, sure

Say you wanna book me on a flight to the UK
Hiding all my money
Then you make me sign NDAs
Minors don't flinch when the bros dress them fancy
Fancy

I remember the first time
You made me feel like
Every thought I had died
To amplify your lies

What'd you buy me all of these clothes for?
Trying to make the thought of you stay warm

Say you wanna work together for sure
Yeah, sure
You just wanna see me sing pop in stilettos
I like R&B but you didn't get the memo
There's a lot to me but you never wanted to know
To know

I remember when I cried
Saying goodbye
I was leaving you tongue-tied
'Cause you knew that you lied

You lied
You lied

You flooded and I drowned
I grew up and got out
Now I wander no doubt
What can I really do about it?

I'm tired most days
Just anger misplaced
Holding on to grace
Oppressed but letting go each day

I remember the first time
You made me feel like
Every thought I had died
To amplify your lies

Your lies
Your lies
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