
Apologise

Rosie Lowe

Why is it me who has to apologize?
Always me who has to drop my pride
Wait on my kness, 'til you see my side
I'll be waiting 'til the end of time
Bite my tongue until the blood runs dry

And yet, I am a fool for letting it go on

Why is it me who has to apologize?
Things you say cut me so deep inside, yet
Every time you make the victimized
Guilty gets me, on my horse I ride in to save you

And so I am a fool for letting this go on
'Round and around we go singing
The same old song
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