Nothing At All

Guess you're wanting to know
What it is

How I think

It should go

But I've been sitting here
Losing my mind

And I tend to overthink you
All the time

But these strange romances

Keep on dancing in my sight

And the temptations are taunting
Are you really worth the fight

But I know, I know, nothing at all
But I know, I know, nothing at all

Now I think you're needing to know
Why my thoughts

And my words

Never show

Cause I've been hoping
For something to appear
That makes me

Want you closer

Want you near

But these strange romances

Keep on dancing in my sight

And the temptations are taunting
Are you really worth the fight

But I know, I know, nothing at all
But I know, I know, nothing at all
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