
buggin

quinnie

I get hung up
Biting my tongue
And sucking my thumb
And waiting for those who don't want me

But you're bugging if you think I'm in love with you
I know that I told you
But I just need anything to give love to
You're bugging if you think I'm in love with you
I know that I told you
But I just need anything to give love to

There's a Beetle in the pool and I'm reaching out for you
And you're clinging to my fingerprints
Flashing purple blue
Cause there's a Beetle in the pool and I'm reaching out for
And you're clinging to my fingerprints
Flashing purple blue

I get hung up
Biting my tongue
And sucking my thumb
And waiting for those who don't want me
And you pile up
And I hope to go numb
But I scavenge the crumbs
And follow the trails that you leave me

I was bugging when I said I'm in love with you
I know that I told you
But I just need anything to give love to
I was bugging when I said I'm in love with you
I know that I told you
But I'd give love to anything that hurts like you
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