
Little Man

Mickey Guyton

You know that I hate when you playin' in my face
Like you do
You say you're saying what you think but you're playing games
Ain't nothing new

How 'bout you use your words
Can't make out what you're feeling
I don't know what's worse
Us fighting or not dealing
I keep banging on your door, but what for
'Cause I can't get through

Maybe if you gave a damn
I could meet you more than halfway
Can't make you understand
That's why we're standing in the same damn place

I keep holding on for nothing to change

What more do you want
'Cause through everything
I've been the bigger man
So can you give a little man

Layin' in my bed reaching for your hand
I play pretend
But I'm lyin' in my sleep, I wake up
And we're back here again

Love is a mirror
And truth is a trigger
You push me away
When I pull you nearer

If you gave a damn
I could meet you more than halfway
Can't make you understand
That's why we're standing in the same damn place

I keep holding on for nothing to change
What more do you want
'Cause through everything
I've been the bigger man
So can you give a little man, little man

It ain't too late, I know that we can fix this
It won't get better with hopin' and wishin'
If you gave a damn
Mmm, just give a little man, little man, little man

I keep holding on
For nothing to change
What more do you want
'Cause through everything
I've been the bigger man
So can you give a little man, little man
Little man



Little man, little man, little man, yeah
Little man, little man, little man, yeah
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