Waste Some Time

It's the end of summer
Can't wait no longer
For vya

You wasted some time
Was fun for a while
Hid my words from ya

Mon Rovla

And I thought for some time that we would be more than friends,

in the end

Can't see through your blurred lines, and all of your actions r

aise my questions

Why waste the your time on them

Why waste your time on them

Why waste your time on them

When you know I could give you everything
Just waste some time on me

You want a shoulder to cry on

You want arms to hold you, when the world let's go,

let go

no I don't

And I thought for some time that we would be more than friends,

in the end

Can't see through your blurred lines, and all of your actions r

aise my questions

Why waste the your time on them

Why waste your time on them

Why waste your time on them

When you know I could give you everything
Just waste some time on me
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