SOUL TIES

midwxst

(No, I don't, no, I don't, no, I don't)
(No, I don't, no, I don't, no, I don't)
(No, I don't, no, I don't, don't know wrong from right)

Don't know wrong from right, up too late at night

I think our souls are tied, 'cause you been on my mind

And I can't get you out, not tryna let you down

I love when you're around, make me not hate this town, oh, yeah

I know that I ain't been the best

I been way too hard on myself, I'm in my head

'Cause lately I been thinkin' that I'd be better off dead

In all honesty, I liked my life more when I had less

'"Cause now I'm in my bed at night, lyin' over text to my friends, "I'
m fine"

I'll roll another blunt to Jjust pass the time

Have so many sessions where I stopped and cried, but that's no surpri
se

'Cause I've been on planes so much that I barely get rest

And ever since you left, I had a pain in my chest

Got a lot of things that I fucked up 'cause I was thinkin' with my di
ck

But I'm not here to rant, I'm here to talk 'bout shit I wan' fix

Don't know wrong from right, up too late at night

I think our souls are tied, 'cause you been on my mind

And I can't get you out, not tryna let you down

I love when you're around, make me not hate this town, oh, yeah
Don't know wrong from right, up too late at night

I think our souls are tied, 'cause you been on my mind

And I can't get you out, not tryna let you down

I love when you're around, make me not hate this town, oh, yeah

Don't do relationships, 'cause that shit way too toxic

Focus on my own shit, 'cause I been sufferin' often

Just lay me in my coffin, feel like a walkin' corpse

You seen me at my lowest, but you still can't have remorse

I was there for everyone, but no one was there for me

Every time that I cried at night, I had tears fallin' on my tee

So when I'm up, don't hit me up, 'cause I won't text back, guaranteed
I'm too gone to give no fucks 'bout how anyone sees me

Don't know wrong from right, up too late at night

I think our souls are tied, 'cause you been on my mind

And I can't get you out, not tryna let you down

I love when you're around, make me not hate this town, woah-woah-woah-
woah

(Don't know wrong from right, up too late at night)

(I think our souls are tied, 'cause you been on my mind)
(And I can't get you out, not tryna let you down)

(I love when you're around, make me not hate this town)
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