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Well, I'm not asking for help
And you've been here for way too long
Not that I always have an answer
You're not asking any questions

And now I've been out of town
You're makin' out with someone new
And I believe in something more
I believe in something more

'Cause I believe I was your boyfriend
I believe in something more
Tell me something that would make me adore you
And what's wrong with my belief?
Religion becomes fantasy
My faith in God, I'm stuck in the dark
I believe in something more
I believe in something more

Now I know how it felt
To not have things the way we planned
'Cause I believe in forever more
'Cause I believe forever more

'Cause I believe I was your boyfriend
I believe in something more
Tell me something that would make me adore you
And what's wrong with my belief?
Religion becomes fantasy
My faith in God, I'm stuck in the dark
I believe in something more
I believe in something more

I believe in something more
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