Text You Back

I know that you get mad 'cause I don't always text you back
But I can't

'Cause when I do

I just always get too attached

But even if I don't respond

Just know I have your back

And I need you more than I need my own breath

Matter of fact

I need you to the point I almost wish I never met you
But no matter how hard I try, I can't forget you

You see losing you to me

Would be like losing a blessing

And sometimes

It feels that way

When we lose connection

And

Maybe I ain't been on your mind

But I'd be lying if I said you weren't on mine
And maybe I'm just wasting your time

But for you, I would probably lose my mind

And sometimes

I often forget

That you aren't mine

And that very same thought is what has me losing my mind

I don't always open up, but you one of a kind

Every time I heard your voice I replayed it a thousand times
In my head

Every word you said

I think about you in the night when I lay in my bed

Presence

Yeah, it's crazy how you broke my heart and ain't know that you had it

I just always give my heart away, I guess it's just a habit
And

I was only thinking 'bout you

I was never thinking 'bout me, yeah

I was only thinking 'bout us

Thinking 'bout the things we could be, yeah

I was only thinking 'bout you

I was never thinking 'bout me, yeah

I was only thinking 'bout us

Thinking 'bout the things we could be

Oh yeah, it's crazy how you broke my heart

And now I feel like Post Malone because I fall apart

Was so in love like Cupid had hit me with a dart

And all I wish is I could just go and press restart, yeah
But it's crazy 'cause I can't do it

Through all the times I am just trying to get through it
My uncle died, and it really had my heart moving

I never told him that I loved him, and I felt stupid, so stupid

And it's crazy

'Cause that's the same thing I didn't tell you
It's not what I said

But what I didn't



And it feels glued

And oh, those scars are old

But man

They still feel new

And how those three words have left me feeling so bruised

So bruised
So bruised
I love you
How those three words have left me so bruised

I was only thinking 'bout you

I was never thinking 'bout me, yeah

I was only thinking 'bout us

Thinking 'bout the things we could be, yeah

I was only thinking 'bout you

I was never thinking 'bout me, yeah

I was only thinking 'bout us

Thinking 'bout the things we could be
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