Done With It

When I'm a thousand miles from you

all alone in some hotel, you think that I like it?
(Idont know babe)

I try to call you on the phone,

but your not answering my calls

You think that I like it? (Let me tell you something)

All the crowds, the smiles, the lights, the fame
the laughs, the photographs

It dont mean nothing no, no, no, no, no

If I cant share it with you

I'll be done with it, I'll come home anytime ou like
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I'll drop everything just for you, I will throw it all away for

you

I'll be done with it, If you say that you want me to
'Cause your love means the world to me

and I would throw it all away for you

I only wish you'd understand, that I'm doing what I gotta do
I know it takes me from you, but thats the way its got to be

I recognise your pain 'cause I go through the same
At times I'm all alone, at times I feel like

All the crowds, the smiles, the lights, the fame
the laughs, the photographs

It dont mean nothing no, no, no, no, no

If T cant share it with you

I know times you'll be sitting around
waiting for me to come home
It's hard 'cause I am doing this for, me and you
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