Another Man
Medium Build

You were my best friend

The person that I could tell anything
And just like a whirlwind

We got drunk and

Fell into each other's arms

And I should stopped it but I didn't
I should of talked with you about it
But I ran

And became

Another man

Another man that you can't trust

You were my first time

Taught me that my body was beautiful

We had a good ride

Then I got drunk and fell into somebody's arms

And I should have talked with you about it but I didn't
I should have met you in the middle

But I ran

And became

Another man

Another man that you can't trust

And if I could identify the way I feel
I might be able to put my finger on what's real
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