
911

Nick Jonas

Smoked a whole pack of cigarettes, I don't even smoke
Set me on fire, left me, you ain't even hear me choke
They say the ones that love you, they gon' hurt you most
And I'm already seeing 20 miles down the road

911, 911, wee-ooh-wee-ooh
Damage already done
Just help me out, I'm feeling so exposed
Memory's after me like a ghost

Look what you do
Feels like you to me
(Ain't that some shit?) Tell me who feels like you to me?
(Still on my lips) Oh, and I know you've moved on with somebody new
And when you're with him, I bet he wonders too
Who feels like you?

Tried to give it up, but now I'm left with Alabama shakes

Tried to say I'm over-thinking 'bout you, but I guess I do
They say the ones that love you, they gon' hurt the most
But baby, I can't help but take it personal

911, 911, wee-ooh-wee-ooh
Damage already done
Just help me out, I'm feeling so exposed
Memory's after me like a ghost

Mm-oh, look what you do
Feels like you to me
(Ain't that some shit?) Tell me who feels like you to me?
(Still on my lips) I know you've moved on with somebody new
And when you're with him, I bet he wonders too
Who feels like you?

Maybe I'm an addict
Make it rain
Still feel your body on me night and day
Love it when you had it
Better days
No one but you could do this to my brain
Take it all, make me crawl
Make me worship your name
Oh, 'cause Lord knows I need to be saved
I'll be looking for my whole lifetime for you

Tell me who feels like you to me?
If you only knew what you do to me
Hmm, oh, I know you moved on with somebody new
And when you're with him, I bet he wonders too
Who feels like you?
Yeah, nobody, nobody, nobody feels like you

Nobody, nobody, nobody feels like you
Feels like you, yeah
Smoked a whole pack of cigarettes, I don't even smoke
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