Talking to Myself

Talking to yourself but there's no one listening
Tryna find love but you keep on missing

Yeah I think you need help

'Cause you keep talking to yourself

Go out every night, meet someone, start drinking
You'll do anything that'll stop you thinking
Yeah I think you need help

But you need to talk, talk to someone else so

I'm too good at bad advice

Always blinded by the lights

I make all my mistakes twice

Three times, or four times tonight
I'm good at never asking why
Colouring outside the lines

Always quick to change my mind
Three times, or four times tonight

Talking to yourself 'cause you drive me crazy
Always in between of a yes, no, maybe

Eh, and you do it so well

Eh, but it's bad for your health

You buy another toy that you, you can't afford

Then you use it for a while then you're already bored

And I, oh yeah I think you need help
But you need to talk, talk to somebody else so

I'm too good at bad advice

Always blinded by the lights

I make all my mistakes twice

Three times, or four times tonight
I'm good at never asking why
Colouring outside the lines

Always quick to change my mind
Three times, or four times tonight

I don't know which way to go
Don't ask me 'cause I don't know
I don't know which way to go

I don't know

I don't know which way to go
Don't ask me 'cause I don't know
I don't know which way to go

I don't know

I don't know which way to go
Don't ask me 'cause I don't know
I don't know which way to go

I don't know
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