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I know I'm right, but I wanna be so wrong

I wanna be here with you dear, but I keep hearing that same old
song

Tellin' me that I'm a fool, and that you don't love me so

I'm already two steps ahead just wonderin' where to go

Should I, sit here down the street?
Or do I push it back in gear

Or leave you drownin' in your tears
Should I turn around and run

Back through the door, into your arms
Right where I belong

I've heard the lies before

You don't tell 'em and that's what hurts more

I wish you'd speak to me, baby, say what's on your mind

See I'm not gonna lay here, not gonna wonder, I'm not gonna sta
rt the fight

My bottles 1lit, I'm whiskey bent

I'm lookin' for hell tonight

Should I, sit here down the street?
Or do I push it back in gear

Or leave you drownin' in your tears
Should I turn around and run

Back through the door, into your arms
Right where I belong

Should I?

Even tell you that I'm packin' up

Or just leave you girl, it don't mean that much
I just hope that you can make it fast

You don't have to listen, it's not my way

I wrote this for you to hear me say

That I love you, and he can't take that away
(No, oh)

Should I, sit here down the street? (oh)
Or do I push it back in gear

Or leave you drownin' in your tears

As I, I turn around I run, I'd run

Back through the door, into your arms
Right where I belong
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